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ADVERTISEMENT. 


As  tlie  present  publication  is  intended  to  furnish  a  supply  of 
Music  for  general  use,  it  will  be  found  to  contain  a  variety  of 
pieces  fitted  for  schools  and  elementary  purposes,  as  well  as  for 
the  use  of  more  advanced  singers.  With  so  wide  a  scope,  it  has 
of  course  been  found  necessary,  in  many  cases,  to  set  the  same 
Hymns  to  Music  of  different  styles,  leaving  the  instructor  or 
teacher  to  choose  that  which  he  finds  most  suited  for  his  singers. 
By  way  of  affording  some  guide,  however,  a  Table  has  been  given, 
at  the  end  of  the  Index,  of  the  Melodies  most  desirable  to  begin 
with,  where  Music  of  a  very  easy  and  popular  character  is  required. 

For  more  practised  singers,  a  choice  may  be  made  from  the 
many  beautiful  Hymns  arranged  by  their  Composers  in  Vocal 
Parts,  which  may  be  sung  either  with  or  without  accompaniment. 
The  verses  may  be  sung  in  these  two  ways  alternately ;  or  again, 
the  plan  of  singing  one  verse  in  unison  with  a  large  body  of  voices, 
and  the  alternate  verse  in  harmony  by  a  select  number,  may  be 
adopted, — thus  combining  in  an  agreeable  manner  the  two  depart- 
ments of  Choir  and  Popular  Singing.  Where  Hymns  of  this  kind 
are  used,  as  is  often  the  case,  for  filling  up  intervals,  such  as  before 
Sermons,  Benediction,  &c.,  this  mode  of  performance  would  be 
found  especially  desirable. 

It  remains  to  be  added,  that  a  good  deal  of  variety  may  be 
produced,  as  well  as  different  tastes  and  purposes  accommodated, 
by  an  interchange  of  Hymns  and  Tunes.  For  example,  there  are 
a  great  number  of  Melodies  for  such  ordinary  measures  as  "  Jesus, 
the  very  thought  of  Thee ;"  "  My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art ;" 
"  Come,  O  Creator,  Spirit  blest ;"  "  Look  down,  O  Mother  Mary ;" 
"  Hail,  bright  Star  of  Ocean  ;"  "Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour;"  &c.  &c. 
These  may  be  selected  from  at  the  option  of  the  Choirmaster,  who 
will  also  have  no  difficulty  in  finding  appropriate  Music  for  any 
words  not  included  in  this  book. 


N.B.  The  Melodies  for  the  use  of  Trebles  and  Unison  Singing  may  he  had 
separately,  price  Is.;  and  the  Words  in  full  oj  the  Hymns,  with  Index 
to  the  proper  Music  for  each  Hymn,  3d.;  cloth,  bd. 
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N.B,   A  large  proportion  of  the  Music  in  Ibis  Volume  is  original,  and  composed  expressly  for  the  work. 
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CONTAINING 


EASY  HYMNS,  CHIEFLY  FOR  UNISON  SINGING, 

WITH    ACCOMPANIMENT. 
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HAIL,  QUEEN  OF  HEAVEN! 


Hail,  Queen  of  Heav'n,  tbe  O  -  cean  Star,     Guide     of   the  wand- 'rer        liore      be 
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claim     thy       care ;         Save     ns  from    pe  -    ril  and     from       woe. 
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■Repeat  Chorus  ad  lib. 
Mo-  ther  of  Christ,     Star     of    the  Sea,      Pray     for  the  wand -'rer,       pray    for      me. 
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Why     is        thy    face      so      lit     with  smiles,  O    bless-  ed     Mo  -  ther,        why?      And 
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where-fore  is  thy  beam- ing  look  so  fix'd    n  -  pon  the    sky?     From  out  those  o  -  ver -  flow-ing eyes,  Bright 
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lights  of  glad-ness    dart,      As  though  some  gush-ing  fount    of  joy    Had  bro-ken      in    thy    heart 


^      M^  '    L-j   I     I     r    ^    r   f  f-  |5:  r    i    '  f    ff    f-  r 


= __J      ; — rtij=j=:tiia:  ^=i s^^  =t^ 


Worrfi  i»  "  Hymnifor  the  Year,"  No.  110. 


4. 
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Lord,  By        pro  -  strate  spi-rits      day   and  night  In    -   ces  -  sant  -  ly       a  -  dor'd. 
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O        Je  -    su,  Thou  the    heau  •  ty    art         0/        an  -  gel   worlds      a  -  bove ;  Thy 


^S 


i^ 


^ 


-& F- 


r 


^^ 


A^iL 


'r 


:^=i: 


Jt d_ 


s 


E 


#  ■ 


T 


S^E^E 


=5^ 


i 


name  is  mu  -  sic     to    the  heart,  En-chant-ing    it    with    love.       Ce  -  les-tial  sweef>ness,  un  -  al-loy'd.Who 


Is: 


-M 


3i-=± 


s=ai 


-o  • 


f=^-r^J^S^r=^ 


¥^ 


^r^ 


"P^rfT 


SiS^S^?^ 


^1=]: 


Ef^J^ 


IP  • 


SM^^^^ 


eat    Thee  hun-ger      still,   Who  drink   of    Thee  still    feel       a  void  Which  nought  but  Tlieo  can'st  fill. 


^^^^^m 


¥^f= 


-r=f 


i^4- 


^t 


1_» — 0 J  ,j- — I — —-  - 

-0    •    m — m 5  -i-e    •    it: 


errV^ 


HJ-   --- 


"I/"-, 


^^ 


:?2^ 


^EEF.?^=:E?f 


.^-J- 


±1 


I 
V/ordsin  '  ^Hymvufor  the  Year"  Nos.  57-69. 


r^r 


i^^-^ 


A.H. 


6. 


Dear        Lit     •     tie        One,       how  swoet    Thou       art !      Thine      eyes,       how      bright  they 


i:E^ 


shine ! 


So  bright,  they        al-most  seem  to        speak  When      Ma  -   ry's  look  meets        Thine. 


g [_# ^^ — : — ■— • m- 


--« 


#f= 


dl 


-i- 


1^::=^ 


:t=:^r 


!?=:«- 


^^ — »- 


I 


lforrf.5  m  "  Ihjmiis  for  the  Year,"  No,  170. 


7. 


Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,     dear  -  est  Lord,  For  -  give      me      if 


say, 


For 


5^^ 


f    r  •  r^   ^    I'^r    f       -p.  .?:  -fj-    f        I 


f:.^:^?^ 


f"-^^^=p=f^^^^ 


Te  -  ry  love.  Thy    sa  -  cred  name,  A  thou-sand  times  a    day,  A    thou-sand  times  a       day. 


:f^» — [ 


"f"F 


-^ 


^ 1-T-^ — ^^— "^ — -T-e rr 

—  » F-I-l .M; — I ' 1— < '^ 


W'<»r<?«  in  "  Hymns  fur  the  Year'"  No.  "Xfl. 


8. 


JESUS,  GENTLEST  SAVIOUR! 

{Thanksgiving  after  Communion.) 
Andante. 

J  e  -  sus,    gent  -  lest         Sa  -   viour,  God  of     might   and      pow'r     ,     .     . 


^^^=^ 


^- 


•p— ^ 


t±zzz.t- 


-J^^^i 


1=11.- 


N^ 


i!^i^ 


Thou   Thy  -  self  art    dwell  -  ing       In     us       at    this         hour. 


Na  -  ture  can  -  not    hold     Thee, 


if-^fi=Atz.i 


r=t 


gg 


m 


Heav'n    is    all    too        strait 


For  Thine  end-less    glo  -  ry  And     Thy     roy  -  al        state. 


W 


^f=f= 


'F.  W. 


Words  in  "  B>/mnsfor  the  Veai;"  No.  166. 


9. 


THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 

1.  I        met   the  Good  Shep-herd  but     now    on     the  plain,    As  home-ward    He     car  -  ried  His 

2.  Ah       me,   how  the  tliorns  have  en   -    tan-gled  Thy  hair,     And      cru  -  el   -  ly       ri  -  ven  that 


lost       one     a- gain;    I    mar-vell'd  how  gent-ly  His     bur  -  den  He  bore,     And  as  He  pass'd  by  me      I 
fore  -  head  so    fair ;  How  fee  -  bly  Thou  draw-est  Thy    fal  -  ter-ing  breath  !  And  lo  !   on  Thy  face  is    the 

^ — IS — 1^ 


i^^^mmm 


kneltto    a-dore.    0  Shep-herd,  good  Shep-herd,  Thy  wounds  they  are  deep,  The  wolves  have  sore  hurt  Thee  in 
pale-iiess  of  death!  0  Shep-herd,  good  Shepherd,  and        is      it    for     me  Such   grie  -  vous  af  -  fl^c-tion  hath 


^     7  r  -■*:  T  U    1- \ I      I L^ 


S=^ 


1— '~r- 


THE  GOOD  SREPBERD— (continued). 


sa-ving  Thy  sheep ;  Thy    rai-ment  all    o-ver  with  crim- son  is  dyed,  And  what    is  this  rent  they  hav» 
fall-en    on    Thee?    Oh,  then,  let  mo  strive,  for  the  love  Thou  hast  borne,  To  give  Thee  no  long-er   oc- 


^    r       K    K  "f     t  ^     t  r        r  v   I  - — -  I      IT 


14. 


^;Sst 


made    in     Thy   side? 
ca  -  sion    to  mourn. 


-^-mr 


T 


r 


—f-  ■ 1 1—^— M  — T 1 1 T 


ehtE-F^^EE^3^^E5 


Woj-ds  in,  "  Hi/mnsfor  the  Year,"  Xo.  99. 


\V.  a. 


10. 


DAILY,  DAILY,  SING   TO   MARY. 


Dai 


ly, 


dai 


ly, 

A 


sing        to 


^ 


Ma    -    ry,      Sing, 


my        soul,       her 


E^ES 


aixi2=^t=t 


^s 


-^5 


i=f- 


prai   -   ses 


m 


-Sz^^3= 


"C^ 


due;  All        her    feasts,  her        ac  -  tions,    wor-ship,  With      the    heart's     de- 

::^=:^^T=J ^^  1       ^^^5=^^:::*' l-f-l &p:p=j^: 

-# a -•-=-■ # W • • • ■ a — ■ 0 a  — ■- 


^ts 


fe^ 


-f- — I — 1 — ^ 


m 


J- 


^ 


vo  -  tion        true. 


35^ 


Sg^ 

-M?— •- 


Lost    in     won-d'ring  con  -  tem    -    pla  -  tion,  Be     her    ma  -  jes  -  ty    con- 

-^.-J r-^-^ rS^r--, ^r-i ^r        ' 


^- 


. L-^ m ^  — •  — ■ ■ • »-4--  •-  T— ^ — 1— ( 


1^: 


T — r 


fast.         Call    her        Mo-ther,    call       her  Vir  -  gin,    Hap-py        Mo  -  ther,       Vir  -  gin      blest. 


I       I 


-r 


aEs: 


-d- 


-^— gz 


fci 


Worc^i  ta  "  Hymns  for  Ike  Yevr,"  TVo.  i3il. 


11.  ST.  PATRICK. 

Hail,    glo  •  rious     St.     Pat  -  rick,  dear   Saint    of    our       isle  I  On      us,      thy    poor 

^^^  :::  I-  -F  !•■  1   '  r  r  f  T  ^i   r  t  f  T 


f-^^=feIee^l^e^1 


EE=?EEi 


Eia=E 


122: 


i 


=i 


chil   -  dren,    be    -    stow         a      sweet      smile; 


ai 


^ 


And       now    thou      art       high       in       the 


r  r 


f    ^ 


mm 


:^- 


:F=tEE 


eEe: 


man  -  sions       a    -    bove.        On       Er   -   iu's     green    val    •    leys      look    down    in       thy      love. 


$ 


-Jz 


r 


r 


T  -i' 


3=3^1=^^S 


ir 


^ir 


3: 


=1: 


:z2z: 


ai^ 


J=P=i: 


E?Ea=3ii 


E~.^3Z^-iM 


Words  in  "  Hymngfor  the  Year"  No.  238. 


12. 


O  SING  A  JOYOUS  CAROL. 

O        sing      a     joy  -  ous       ca    •    rol      Un   ■    to      the   Ho  -   ly 


Child,       And 


^"^ESi 


&: 


F * r 1 1 « • T a ■— • ■ T ^■'^~'\  J 

EE^5Ei3=E^£i-:EEEf=f=pEb.^. 


praise    with   glad  -  some        voi         ces       His        Mo  -    ther    un    -    de 


fil'd. 


Our 


_l \s ^- 

W — ^ — •_- 


t=f=5=p 


-X 


ai 


Bf- 


X 


X 


^■ 


r- 


:^^^^-F=z=t^=| 


in    •    fant      voi  -   ces'       greet   •   ing        Shall      hail       our        In  -    fant 


King, 


And 


•lii^^EEE 


£ 


3E 


our    sweet    La 


dy 

r* — 


lis 


tens      When 


fant       voi  -   ces  sing. 


^Pt 


J—^^;^^- 


5— r 


^ili^ei^e?iipp^^ll 


^E; 


Wordi  in  "  ITymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  167. 


13.  LET  THOSE  WHO  SEEK  THE  WORLD  TO  PLEASE. 


ijloly  Family  Hymn.) 

Let   those   who    seek    the        world         to  please,     Do     all      for      ho- nour,  wealth,  and  ease; 

■I . , .  ,  .  ■  ■ 


IS 


-r#] 


:^^=fe= 


^0m^^^^ 


f^—t-T^r 


r  r 


^teE 


But 


m 


in     the     Ho  -  ly       Fa 


fefeife 


mi  -  ly         A        no  -  bier    mo  -  tive       far    have         we : 


iHES 


HS-; 


=f-«r'-P 


gg^fea=a 


T^ 


-^F— g-- 


pfl=^ 


^^ 


Chorus. 
Liv  -  ing,  we  will     say, 


i^^ 


^5^35 


ioy  -  ful  -  ly  each  day,  "All    for     Je  -  sus.  Ma  -  ry,      Jo  -  seph ;" 

— *  •^f-i< 1 •-     \f^ 


^^^_ 


Tf •- 


=^3 


P=^ 


r— r 


:^=P^ 


"-^ 


g^F^ 


^a 


r 


eSP= 


n»fe 


Dy  -  ing,  we  will     cry, 


till  our    la- test  sigh,  "All  for    Je-sus,  Ma  -  ry,         Jo  -seph!" 


fe?=^^^^ 


^=^=jLj^_^^:j 


-r^-r 


^^ 


-5:^ 


U 


^Pl 


:tEf 


S^t 


E=£f=^=U^ 


Woccijift  "Hymns/or  the  Year"  No.  186. 


14. 


HAIL,  HOLY  JOSEPH! 


^^ 


Hail,        ho    -    ly         Jo  -  seph,  hail !  Chaste  spouse     of       Ma    -   ry. 


hail! 


iis^ 


■3^ 


-g — >-^— ^- — * 


r 


^t=^B=r- 


=1= 


T—f- 


^F=f 


?^S3^p 


s^ 


Pure  as        the 


li    -    ly  flow'r  In 


^Ei 


r~5 


E     -     den's    peace  -  ful 


T~* 


vale. 


1 


Woidi  in  "  Hi/mnsfor  the  Y'ai.i"  Xo.  liO. 


15. 


k 


m 


O  PUREST   OF  CREATURES! 

pu  -  rest    of  ci-ea-tures,  Sweet       Mo-ther,  sweet      Maid,     The        one   spot  -  less 


womb  wherein       Je-sus  was      laid!    Dark     night  hath  come  down  on   us,      Mo-ther,  and       wa      Look 


,^^z:J-*— ib|:J^S^Ei=  :^-=l-T=S=  ES^^ESE  =j^E^  ^:i=r*; 


m. 


?±?B=^ 


:^^ 


i;^- 


P 


out  for    thy   shi-ning,  sweet  Star    of    the   Sea,    Look   out    for  thy    shi-niug,  sweet   Star  of    the    Sea. 


r^^''~'f=&^ 


-r^r 


"m 


Woreis  tJi  "  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  127. 


The  four  following  Melodies  are  in  the  same  measure,  and  maij  he  xisedfor  any  appropriate  Hymns. 


16. 


^ 


MBEE: 


Kind        An 


gel 


Guar  -  dian,    thanks  to 


thee       For      thy        so 


r:^ 


l^iPI 


gs^B^^ 


S=^ 


-F=F — r 


watch  -  ful  care 


of 


me;       Oh,        lead       me  still         in       ways 


g^Si 


S^ 


3^S 


of 


truth,     Dpar       guide     of 


child  -  hood       and 


of  youth. 


I^Pi 


-J — *«*,_«, 


:i: 


TPorATtft  "Hymiif/or  (he  Yew,"  No.  189. 


"ST 


i 


=g=E3^^^ 


17. 


Come,      O       Cre  -  a  -   tor,      Spi  -  rit  blest.  And       in       our  souls  take      up       Thj'  rest ;  Come 


E^ 


^^^m 


z:Mz 


'-t 


-^ 


^ 


iry -g^,    -f-      -gl 


-JU- 


■with    Thy  grace  and  heav'n-ly   aid,     To     fill      the  hearts  which  Thou    hast  made. 


■er 


:|=^ 


r=b_ 


:^=:Z2: 


TFoj-di  t'ji  "  Hynmsfor  the  Year,"  No.  14. 


18. 


Thou,  the 


tyrs'  glo      -      rious     King,       Of         con    -    fess- 


:*:#: 


3: 


e^rfv-g: 


.-^_J— J- 


^^^=^ 


=±=*; 


i3^ 


3=3g^ 


1 


seee 


ig 


the 


=^i 


and        prize ;     Who 


dost 


to 


joys 


OF 


11= 


=&: 


J_J_ 


-J-       V 


:3E3 


e? 


les 


tial     bring   Those    who        the 


joys 


of 


earth        de 


spise. 


^^ 


J^J_ 


^Et 


iP-^IS 


zM=l 


A     - 


-J9-     • 


-r — r 

irortZ*  i«.  "  Hymns  for  the  Year"  No.  144. 


19. 


What        light       is  stream  -  ing  from     the    skies,        Re      -      veal  -  ing  Heav'n    to    mor  -  tal 


lit 


ms. 


it 


:^ 


=t 


F=f 


•^P?^ 


=i:i 


S^^^ 


:^ 


-F  -If 

I  T   I 


k  r    ^ 


lis 


^. A- 


r^- 


"^E^ 


eyes?    What      voice     is   sing  -  ing  from  the    spheres      An    -     ge  -  lie  hymns  to   mor  -  tal        eai's? 


Uii _J j^ « « g •- 


13^-- 


:3= 


^r 


3? 


3^-= 


::?=*: 


s> — -=- 


1/ 


« 


rJ: 


--i^ 


=1 


-P=^= 


lKc>(?i  »t  " Ilym/is/or  tht  Year,"  No.  183. 


20. 


THE  PRECIOUS  BLOOD. 


Hai]  I  Je  -  BUS,  hail !  who  for    mysake,Sweet  Bloodfrom Ma- rj's  veins  dli  take,  And  shed     it     kll     for 

J— ^ 1 T-l : ,-T- : rr  -. ]— ^z 


m^^^^m 


■^^^^ 


me,       And  shed     it     all     for         me. 


Oh,  bless- ed     be     my     Saviour's  Blood,  My   life,    my   light,  my 


=^^ 


a? 


@: 


«i C  — ©1 m  -  T ''^ 


•  -  =^s-*«-,^ 


S^=fl^t:^i-^     '  -El— i-ZI]=E 


=a^:::p-: 


^- 


on  -   ly  good.  My    life,    my  light.  My     on  -  ly  good,   To     all       e  -  ter  -  ni 


ty. 


■^i"  Till  r  ^1^   '  i  ^1  r 


rrsT 


^mmM. 


■\.A        P — T-* — Si •-,-©—»• — § • ei ii«-r-»^ 


Words  in  "  ITymm:  for  the  Year"  Ko.  109. 


21.  BLEST  IS  THE  FAITH. 

Blest      is     the   faith         di   -  vine     and    strong.     Of    thanks     and  praise  an  end -less        foun   - 


^^^^fe^li^^ 


T^- 


53- 


tain.     Whose   life  is        one        per    -     pe 


tual        song. 


High        up  the         Saviour's      ho  -  ly 


a^— prr=^« 


^^^m 


t-du. 


Oh,       Zi  -  on's    songs      are    sweet        to         sing.         With     me  -  lo  -  dies 


cf 


.fel=3 


^^: 


aE!? 


g:i?-% 


gUd    -    iiess 


den  I 


BLEST  IS  THE  FAITH. 

Hark  I  how   tlie    harps        of         an 


elng. 


Hail  I      Son     of 


m^^ 


irzii 


:f£i^-t^t-tE 


Hail  I    Mo  -  ther      raai  -  den. 


fe3^^ 


I 


A— K- 


iF— ■::.—  ■ 


^-fel^ 


Hail !     Son       of        man,      Hail !  Mo  -  ther 


den. 


■ '■ — I  -• •■-^-•— t —    — •      » — ^ — ' 


3^ 


:i^ 


H-t: 


•  — T-»- 


r^= 


T 


zzi^f^~^i 


=^= 


Words  in  "  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  194 


22. 


THE  PILGRIMS  OF  THE  Tv^IGHT. 


Harlt  1      hark !      my       soul 


dn=i 


iBz 


An     -     ge    -    lie      songs       are 


swell  -  ing 


O'er  earth's  green 


'F^i^- 


iz: 


.3 I 


f-^i 


fields  and         o  -  cean's    wave  -  beat         shore. 


How        sweet      the 


truths 


those 


I 


3^ 

— • — 


^' 


bless  -  ed    strains  are  tell   -  ing, 


c^ 


Of      that   new 

-4 


life 


when       sin      shall   be 


N     •- 


rf 


i=;= 


:5^ 


T-di 


:i3: 


=3- 


'-T — w  —  =  ■ 


An  -   gels     of 


Je 


^1=. 


An  -   gels    of  light.  Sing    -    ing       to        wel    -   come    the 


m- 


-^~. 


-^'-'- 


cbil  -  dren        of      the 


^-4 
night, 


T^ 


i^PllilE! 


:•  -^ 


Sing    -     ing       to        wel    -    come    the      cbil  -  dren       of       the    night 

1— l-j  .— d— ^-fH— *-'— ^-•— '— 1-  • — -• — •— ^ — 1^ 


p3£^=jB5pp-i£f=f^-^^i 


ag; 


JKorrfi  in  "  Hymni/or  the  Year,"  No,  98. 


23.  0   KING   OF   HEAVEN! 

{Christinas  Song.) 
0     King  of  Heav'n,  from  star-ry  throne  de-scend-ing,  Thou  ta-kest  re  -  fuge    in  Thy  wretch-ed  cave! 


^M^^^^^^m^^ 


^ 


TT-r-r-rfrr— r — f~Tj 


:r:tsr 


^t=^ 


— V r~ o — ^ — - 


r 


i 


^ 


f 


^5=5 


EE 


r^^ 


r^ 


=^r 


r 


0    God    of  bliss,      I 


t 


s 


see  Thee,  cold  and  trem-bling,     What  pain    it  cost  Thee    fall  -  en   man  to  save! 


m^^l^^^^ 


ait 


» 


ri 


r 


%- 


3=f= 


Cnf? 


r 


feS=ri^^-iS^^i 


I 


'^^'E^- 


f^f^-T^ 


P 


Chords  ad  lih. 
Sweet    In-fant  Je  -  sus, 


In  -  fant  Di  -  vine,      Make    me,  Oh,  make  me,   for      e    -    vcr    be  Thine. 


35: 


TTTT 


^^i^=^ 


^=^= 


-f-tf 


• 4- 


atlE^E^^^: 


^ 


g^F^ 


^^H^Efeg^^ 


.s 


^1 


W<w<i«  in  "  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  Ko.  172. 


24. 


IMMACULATE. 

0        Mo-ther,    I   could    weep  for  mirth,  Joy     fills   my  heart  so       fast;       My        soul   to -day    is 


^— -P — P — *- 


S^^l^i 


Sf 


« A 


:>      t 


i 


r  r 


"•  p 


■icr  "c^ 


E 


J=J- 


tnr 


IP 


heav'n  on  earth;  Oh,  could  the  tran-sport     last!      I     think  of  thee,  and  what  thou  art,  Thy    ma-jes-ty,  thv 


J 


iiE 


fe^ 


P^^^^ 


state,  And  I   keep  sing  -  ing  in    my  heart,     Im    -    ma -cu-late,  Im  -  ma- cu     -    late. 

J^ N     K     J^ 


i^^EE^. 


n 


^ 


^ 


wm 


^^^=j 


feE^ 


r 


r    r 


rail. 


^^^^a^?gr[Wj4^^g 


?^ 


i 


Wordt  in  " Hymn*  for  the  Year,"  No.  192. 


25. 


HYMN   OF   REPENTANCE. 


Je    -    sus,     my     Lord,      be  -  hold       at  length  the       time     When        I        re  -  solve 


to 


i 


3E 


J£|EJ^t-=J^ 


s>— • • &— 


s 


T  ~r^T 


I 


tr~^- 


^^=F 


i^¥ 


r 


turn         a  -  way    from    crime. 


:g:  Repeat  ad  lib. 

Oil,        par  -   don    me,        Je    -    sus.  Thy    mer  -  cy        I      im- 


msmimmf 


B^^ 


t: 


-r^-r 


1 


P — ?r 


--r^ 


jH 


^-^^ 


g— f— y— t 

-• F 1 1— 


I — r- 


plore;         I    will    ne  -  ver   more    of  -  fend    Thee, 


No, 


ver      more ! 


& ^ • • • • • 0 j9 S- 


^^^ 


Wwds  in  "Uymnsfor  the  Year,"  No.  185. 


26. 


SING,  SING,  YE  ANGEL-BANDS. 

Sing,        sing,        ye        an   -    gel  -  bands,    All       beau   -    ti  -    ful       and  bright ; 


fe 


--X 


^=m 


^M=^^ 


For 


^i=r. 


r— r-f— f— T— r^r 


^jfe 


^r^^=F 


3^ 


g^ 


-t- 


high   -   er     still,     and        high    -  er.  Through  fields     of       star    -  ry 


^•^R^F 


anl 


a 


tf- :  -gi-fc. 


light, 


Your 


=1=^ 


-^ 


-MA 


Vir  -  gin  Queen  a      -    scends .    .     .    .  Like  the    sweet  moon    at  night. 

II  .1  VprsK  9,.       Of  tVint.  fair    *o  ^*'  I 


^^^^^. 


Verse  2.     Of  that        fair,  &c. 


;=S: 


f 


Fbrrfs  i«  "  HymTiifor  the  Yecur,"  No,  114. 


27. 


THE   TRUE    SHEPHERD. 


I   was      wan-der-ing  and      wea-ry,        Wlien  my      Sa-viour  caine  un  -    to   me;  For  the 


^^^"^^ 


S=»:i=*=S=:^ 


:3^^ 


^=r 


_g  •   • 


f-^-7f — f- 


{^^^^^^ 


-<»-     -»- 


FFg^ 


p=?^ 


^ 


ways   of   sin  grew     drea-rj',  And  the    world  had  ceas'd  to      woo  me,         And    I  thought  I  heard  Him 


5fe 


=s^ 


-J^'' — 1 


m 


'W — r 


• — p- 


-r--^— F 


m 


^ 


w^^ 


r^ 


■^ — f- 


sm 


2^ 


^ 


rj^pi 


^ 


^ 


:£;iit 


say, 


i 


As    He      came    a  -  long  this     way, 


"  0        sil  -  ly  souls,  come      near     Me ;   My 


^^ 


B^^ 


B" 


?^r 


f 


^^^^ 


i 


sheep  should  ne-ver  fear    me ;    I         am     the  Shep-herd  tnie, 

*     >    N    N    ..  .    r-\    .^-> 


il 


I  am    the  Shep-herd  true 


t=r 


g 


^f^E 


f — < 


J-^>i 


S 


t^M^^^ 


:p=^ 


— ^ •-H^^ F 


^e^ 


Word*  in  "  Eymnsfor  the  Year,"  No.  182. 


28.     AT  LAST  THOU  ART  COME,  LITTLE  SAVIOUR. 

{Christmas  Hymn^ 
At       last  Thou  art    come,      lit  -  tie        Sa    -    viour,  And  Thine  an  -  gels  fill  mid-night  with 


Fz-rso  a     TVinn  art.  fnmp    ^-p         ^        III  I  i^.^  \^ 


Verse  2.  Thou  art  come,  &c. 


I    ^ 


J^ 


r-^rr^- 


song ;  Thou  art  come  to  us,  gen  -  tie   Cre  -   a  -  tor,  WTiom  Thy  crea-tures  have  sigh'd    for    so     long, 


^* 


Verse  3.  Our  hearts,  &c. 


r   r  -  M    ' — 


^=^ 


U=^ 


Pfe 


=^= 


^   /I   JM^      4 


S 


E 


^— =- 


AT  LAST  THOU  ART  CU.^IE,  LITTLE  SANTuL'R— (coH<//!»crZ). 

Chorus. 
All     hail,     E    -   ter  -  nal         Child!      Dear    Ma  -  rv's      lit  -  tie    flow'r,      Bloom  -  iiiT    in     earth    -    ly 

^    J I 


^i      ^-   i     J-     i      J:-—; 


Se 


I- 


=i=!cr 


^pi 


Xs?- 


8vs. 


bow'r,  Sweet  Babe,  sweet  Babe  of  Beth  -  le  -  hem  ;  Hail,   Ma  -  ry's  lit-tle  One  !  Hail,  hail,  hail !  God's  E-ter-  nal 


irj=M-i 


^ 


:p=P- 


m 


I       /    i       i    ^n      ?      r         r 

8vs 


Son,  Sweet  Babe,  sweet  Babe  of  Beth  -  le  -  hem.  Sweet  Babe    of  Beth  -  le  -  hem  ! 


rz-i 


-^- 


-r==P^   l^r^ — ^-1 — ^=H [ — ^  i — ^— 1 — r^-T r^^H — '-r 


eg 


8t)S. 


P.^   J.    1       li.    .^  i    J-     -i     i         -i.    ->      I      J 

^t?— 1 — F — ^ — u  r  ITt  g — t^p=^^=F=p- 


I        '  I      p   1     I 

-©-  •  -•-         -•-     — ■- 


i 

1 


:?2^ 


it-^ 


JV'oj-rfi  i?i  "  Uymnsfor  the  Year,"  No.  169. 


29. 


THE  PATRONAGE   OF   ST.  JOSEPH. 


Dear  bus -band  of  Ma  -  ry,         dear      nurse    of   her  Child!  Life's  ways  are   full  wea-ry,       itia 

V 


t^^m 


s^ 


-M- 


1 —  .1 — 1 


^^ 


de   -  sert    is   wild;         Bleak     sands      are  all  lotmd  n 


— • — ■ — •- 


Prz ■-^- 


no  hi II lie     can    we  see,  Sweet 


^ 


^ 


J* — ♦->. 


g^^^i 


-=i — ^- 


Spouse    of   our      La  -    dy  !  we        lean    u  -  pon  thee. 


11 — I     r^  ftj 


m 


-d::^- 


^^^E^Ei^=g;Eg^JEiJ^ 


^1 


i  ^ 


3ES 


EE 


^^S^E 


^^^& 


Wordt  in  " Hynns  for  the  Year,"  A'o.  174. 


30. 


WE  COME  TO  THEE,  SWEET  SAVIOUR. 


We     come       to         Thee,        svveot       Sa  -  viour,    Just      be  -  cause      we      need      Thee 

4^. 


None  need  Thee    more 


than       we        do,    None    are       half     so   vile        or       low.  0 


beau  •  ti  -  ful        sal    -    va  -   tion  ! 
• — ~m^ — • 


0        life       e  -  ter   -   nal 


won  ! 


plan  -  ti  -  ful        re 


3-    -J- 


^S: 


^±     J± 


^ 


0        blood    of    Ma    -  ry'a       Son ! 


demp    -  tion !        0       blood      of        Ma  -    ry's       Son ! 

0 jd 1 — 4 1- iL  • *m~\S • — • • a — I — w 


I  rail. 


Words  in  "  Hymntfor  the  Tear,"  No.  208,' 


t^ -»— 3^ — 1 


w.  s. 


31. 


^ 


due; 


DAILY,  DAILY  SING  TO  MARY. 


^ 


Dai  -  ly,       dai 


=K^ 
-^^ 


ly     sing     to        Ma   -    ry.      Sing,  my     sold,       her    prai  -  ses 


ifi-r*^ 


-  -* m a — 


s=i: 


-I — 

-»— 


^ 


-t" 


:p=:rpz7=t=q 


All  her    feasts       her      ac  -   tions     wor  -  ship,    With     the     heart's      de    -    vo   -   tion 


13^ 


:^: 


:^^ 


^Si 


m 


=1- 


d^-z 


-ti- 


j^gi^^gjg^^ 


B± 


true. 


^- 


DAILY,  DAILY  SING  TO  MARY. 
Lost      in        won  -  d'ring  con  -  tern     -    pla  -  tion,      Be        her      ma 


jes  -  ty       con 


^E^ 


d: 


::^.=^=>z 


^^:^ 


<-  I J- — I ^ ^ ^ 1— ;_  -I •" ■ • g — r — ■ 


fess'd ;      Call      her       Mo    -    ther,   call     her      Vir  -   gin,     Hap  -  py       Mo    -    ther    Vir  -  gin    blest ! 


cs± a: 


— m T — w — T — w w m — ; — am — -Tr»^i 


~m — •- 
— I 1  - 


^=^^3! 


Words  in  ^^  Hymns  for  tJie  Year,"  2fo.  132. 


32. 


SLEEP!  HOLY  BABE. 


Sleep !      ho 


-r"^i 


:ft 


ly      Babe, 


Up 


r 


on       Thy     Mo  -  tber's  breast; 


The 


=1V= 


f    r 


^mm^i 


— ^- 


m 


m 


Lord 


m 


r 


' r- 


of 


earth 


# 


r  • 


and 


and 


sky, 


It 


.d     ._ 


How 


^3 

-• — 
-• — 


-■>- 


BE 


sweet        it        is 
—t^crzzv:z=Tz 


E=*= 


to 


see      Thee     lie 


In 


such 


a     pLace       of 


0.  cres. 

T  — I •- 


:|i= 


rest ! 

i— 


How 


-r- a T--  m ; 1 W m -i ^ ■"Q"' 1 

,.' W-  -—  \ — •— : 1 ( — - — ~  I \ W- ^  S«- — 4 


sweet         it 


to 


Thee        lie 


In        such         a        place 


of 


rest! 


----^i:- 


~^- 


F3^ 


F5EFE 


r 


dim. 


^- 


:^q=«&E-^=i-^z-^^^S^=P^ETEE5^i  ^^S=RJ3EE 


JTorrfstn  "Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  102. 


F.  AV. 


33.  FAITH   OF   OUR   FATHERS. 

Faitl.  of        our       Fa  -   tliers,         li  .  ving  still,     In         spite       of  dun-geon,  fire,  aud 


sword;       Oh,     how        our  heartsbeat  high  with         joy 


When   -    e'er         we   hear  that    glo-rious 


tzy*=i=f=L 


^m^^^^^^m^^^m^l^^^m 


word!  Faith      of     our      Fa    -    thers!   ho    -    ly  Faith !  We      will       be  true   to     thee   till     death. 


-?2Z 


g^^E^Ej^a^JM 


:^=xr(t; 


^     I 


f-=j=r^ 


• — ft- 


m 


gg^^^^i^F^g^g 


^ 


1 


^^ 


■R'W(fs  i?t  "  Hijmnsfm-  the  Year,"  No.  149. 


34.    THE   DAY.  THE   HAPPY  DAY,  IS  DAWNING. 

{Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Conception.) 

The   day,       the    hap  -  py  day,    is        dawn    -    ing,  The  glo-rious  feast       of     Ma-rj''s  chief-est 
Maestoso. 


tiuaeswso.  v      .  i  v      .        .  i  \        v      ^ 


mf 


m. 


:B=E 


?=:pr-=i^^ 


-•-^ 


ir^E 


i^     iT 


A r^ 


^ps^FfEi^^fe^ 


praise,  That  bright  -  ens,  like    a        se-cond       morn  -  ing,  The   cloud-ed     eve   -  ning  of  these  lat  -  ter 


=rt 


-F=^  g  r~^ — ^5^1 — I r- — * 


-m — = • — *  -^—  * — g * 


r—j. 


?i 


^ 


?^ 


aEiES^ESSi^ 


PP 


davB,     That    bright- ens,  like    a      se-cond    morn  -  ing,  The  cloud    -    ed        eve  -  ning    of  these  lat  -  ter 


-■zf^^^fcijEIpzi^p^r:^ 

C M 1-1 J. 1 — 


^^^P^ 


©- 

-r- 


f_r==t^ 


-J= 


r2 


-K— t?-^-p 


:iz=p: 


i 


days. 


m^ 


THE  DAY,  THE  HAPPY  DAY,  IS  DAWNING— (co»///n(cr/). 
O     eve  -  r?  clime,  0       eve  -  ry  na  -  tion, 


't^— L. 


5^53^ 


/ 


r 


s/ 


Praise 


--I^ 


G— 


IE=i 


God,        the     God     of    our  sal 

ri=l: N N— N— d^^^- 


eil 


COM  e:<pressione.      . 


f=T^ 


1st  time, 
tiim !  0       eve  -  ry 


-• • • — 


"P" 


2d  time, 
tion. 


■P" 


ati=t:: 


:^cz 


y    /      \/    y' 


Words  ill  "  Hipnnsfur  the  Year,"  A'o.  123. 


1^ 


I    w.  s. 


35.  HOLY  GHOST,  COME  DOWN  UPON  THY  CHILDREN. 


Andante 

Ho   -   ly  Ghost,  come   down    u  -  pon  Thy      chil 


dren ;    Give  us     grace,  and   make    us 


^R=:^ 


J7i/. 


?Sb; 


r3. 


1=E 


-0- 


^     ^ 


^^ 


:t--=p 


Thine ; 


Thy     ten  -  der    fires   with-  in       us     kin      die.  Bless  -  ed    Spi  -  rit!  Dove    Di  -  vinel 


Bless  -  ed  Spi-rit !     Dove         Di  -  vine  ! 


For     all  with -in     us      good   and   ho  -  ly       Is  from  Thee,  Thy 


pre-cious  gift;         In      all     our  joys,    In      all  our    sor-rows,  "Wist -  ful  hearts   to       Thee   we      lift. 


r  I 


m 


^  J 


cres. 


-4S_, 


^ 


■-^: 


X^- 


zM^^ 


~-a- 


dt 


=^EP=fei 


&tz 


D.O. 


-t= 


ZiZZ 


-•-— aP- 


i 


A.  H. 


Word*  in  " HjMnsfor  the  Year,"  Xo.  196. 


36. 


TO  JESUS'  HEART  ALL  BURNING. 


To         Je  -  sus'  Heart  all         burn  -  ing  With  fer  -  vent  love     for        men, 


$ 


:^ 


en, 


lES 


-.-^?=zi=HK— - 


EE^: 


^^t 


=PTt= 


I 


My 


I f=is F 1^ 


heart     with    fond  -  est 

lff=^— J -I 4^- 


mm 


?^ 


a= 


yearn    -    ing    Shall     raise      its        joy    -    ful 
-> ■■"^J-^— 


strain. 


— 1^ \^ 1 ^^-^- 

1  ^^^   r    r     -r    u^ 


=^ 


While 


en 


e 


=§^s: 


-1 — 


j-_j^a 


■' ^ 


^E^ 


=t 


:^ 


ges  course    a 
_JS 1 J- 


ong, 


Blest 


., — J — >. 

F F 


be       with      loud 


est 


rp=±zt 


The 


^^-- 


!5^^r^=p- 


i^t 


-t^ 


1^3= 


cred     Heart       of 

N 


Je 


sus        By  ev'   -   ry      heart       and         tongue,         Blest 


f 


atii=5=-_=?EEeE=SEEg 


1^ 


=l=tl= 


=F^ 


I 


be     the  Heart     of         Je    -    sus     By       ev'   -  ry    heart    and      tongue. 


=1= 


d^ 


3^= 


-1 1 — —I rv- 


a= 


ziTiiza: 

-ft — n ^ 


z:ii 


?    r 


S^r 


=t — ■• 


4_ H -• = •- 


■^ 


EP^ 


rir-r 


Worrf*  in  "  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  206. 


t=t=; 


-M 


itt 


37. 


TO  JESUS'  HEART  ALL  BURNLNTG. 

To        Je    •   sus'  Heart  all     burn    -   ing,     With    fer  -  vent  love       for     men. 


%W='^ 


-f- 


^fS^E 


^- 


:E=i- 


:e^: 


S3: 

-y- 


My 


heart      with  fond  -    est       yearn  -    ing      Shall     raise       its        joy     -     ful      strain. 


=1: 


l=f- 


— I 
-<ai 


:^- 


3=i: 


:=j— 


^ 

^■-. — -! 


PW^^Ii^^^Hi 


While 


g 


"f 


1 


m> 


m 


ges    course 


TO  JESUS'  HEART  ALL  BURNING. 

,     -    long,  Blest       be  with     loud 


^- 


^-^ g  —  tt; d-i g- 

r  5   r   f^  ^ 


J^==J; 


est       Bong 


1 


^- 


i: 


-H-r- 


=1- 


3E 


Ba 

I 


cred  Heart    of         Je 


3=3- 


By      ev'    •    ry      heart       and      tongue. 


-I J-5"> ■ 

I 


^feEE^EEEjE 


•:^'^1 


F=P 


iEE=^: 


Words  i)t  "  Ilymtisfor  tlie  Year,"  iVo.  206. 


The 


r 


-^_..  , ^-T— gr^ 


i^^iii 


38. 


O  MARY,  MY  MOTHER. 

0        Ma    -    ry       my       Mo  -  ther,    most     love  -   ly,       most 


mild, 


Look 


5iiFa^=?! 


az — ^-1 


—  m- 


i^tp: 


- 1/ — J- — • ■ 


down      up    -    on 


me, 


your      weak      low   -   ly         child ;      From  the     land       of 


my 


V  \  ^ 

Ver.  2.  "  hope      in       this,"  &o 


Ver.  3.  "  Though,"  &c. 


aii^^ 


-4=z 


^^. 


::=t: 


m\ 


ile 
— \- 


I  call 

S— i^zV 


up 


on 


thee, 


Then 


Ma    -    ry        my         Mo  -    ther     look 


I  /     r         y     \ I      r     r     r 


t?= 


r— ^ 


^ 


-E 


^3^ 


^^t 


a- 


i:^ 


I 1  I — '- — I      ■ 

down      up    -    on         me. 


Ma    -    ry 


Pi 


ty       look      down      up 


> 


^'- 


f=F* 


I 


S-IIzX—r.- 


I n i 


me,  'Tis  the      voice       of        thy        child     that        :s 


call  -   ing       on 


thee. 


II   rr i',.,.  j;. «    xr^„^"   TiTr,    ooo 


39. 


0  VISION   BRIGHT! 


O       vi-sion  briglit!  the   land      of  light  Beams 


den  -  ly       be  -  yond  the  sky ;  Mid 


i5=e5=lt 


tV« 


m 


heav'n  -  ly  fires, 'bove    an   -    gel  choirs,  Ma- ry,  our  Mo-ther,  reigns  on  high.  Mid  heav'n  -  ly  fires, 'hove 


B*i 


an    -   gel  choirs,         Ma 


1/      I 
ry,    our     Mo-ther,  rvigns   ou         high. 


B^t»fe^^^=^ 


p=r=PE£ 


I- -f •-::-, 1_ v,^,_^l_ — c — •—  -HjJ — > — g        H- ■        -— ^ 

J       !         I  /I 


^^"T 


It 


-t 


'■t^35S 


:1= 


f^J^ 


^^= 


U    I  1/       t   -^ ■  i  -®-~ 

I^OJ'(Zs  i/i  "  Ili/mns/or  (he  Year,"  JVo.  122. 


•:     •     ;* 


40. 


GOD   BLESS   OUK   POPE! 

Rome, 


3Iaesioso. 

Full        in     the    pant^ing  heart    of 


te^-^^^i^^i^ 


f      " F — P 


B": 


Be-neath  th'  A  -  pos  -  ties'    crown  -  ing 


^^~^       F 


mf 


is=| 


-^m~-p IT * • •- 


'~W^=T^ 


p — m «  — m- 


^=P=f=# 


:t- 


^1 


Dome, 


From    pil-grims'  lips  that  kiss  the  ground  Breathes  in       all  tongues      one        on   -  ly 


1:^3 


It 


S^ 


^tfe 


^ 


1" 


=p==p= 


=s= 


PF 


i^ 


sound ! 


God       bless,  God  bless  our  Pope,  the        great,         the   good! 


rpIEEE|=lE_=i^-^:^^i 


eE|^t== 


?S^ 


■\t-:  r  r 


i^ 


iv=;=^- 


^ 


"^"T    r'^r 


P • a — ]!-• — 't 

f — r — T-if- 


sempre  pedale* 


-t=? 


-r=tfi 


ii 


GOD  BLESS  OUR  POPE  I— (continued.) 
God      bloss,  God  bless  our  Pope,  the      great,       the   good  1 


^^^^ 


ff 


T- 


^?= 


^^^- 


r.^-^ 


.^ 


^^r^ 


'-W 


i^; 


atgg 


^^ll^^^^^^gwp? 


iJiH^ 


X- 


— _-_o!l 


-F :R '^ 1 1 


Words  in  "  Hyvinsfor  the  Tear,"  No.  239. 


41 


SNOW  AND  RAIN  HAVE  VANISH'D. 

Snow  and  rain  have      va  -  nish'd,  Winds  have  ceas'd  to        wail, 


ikB 


^E^ 


^ 


B^^^E^^^^^E 


£ipE= 


«? 


r*^^=t^ 


Win  -  ter    now  is 


T 


-■ !» — r 


U-J 


-4i=4-.=f^ 


m 


ba  -  nish'd.  Bright  are    hill  and 


vale. 


Gen  -  tie    Mo  -  ther,    hear      us     At    thy     al  -   tar 


r^' 


5^:^^^Ei^=d= 


^^•^l- 


--E=E^Efe 


-!/ — =— •  — 


— »— 


EE^: 


1 


-3A 


pray ;        Queen    of     Vir-gins,    bless      us,       On      this    sweet    May  -  day.  Gen   -   tie     Mo  -  ther. 


mi 


it=E 


hear       us    At    thy     al  -tar   pray;     Queen    of  Vii-giiis,  Mess     us,     On    this  sweet  May  -  day 


f^-- -tf-tf — ^— ^— *-Tt-S — • — f — S—  -^:-^-^^^— ^^ — *— g  — T-ff-^^^^ ^  -— -^ — j  ^EP"  ^^r 

^ — ^'c--^;  -^c^^~  g^.'^gf  --'---=f=f=trS^^^f=^=i-j;;3^s=iiz 


iroi-(?s  j'/i  "  Hymns  for  the  Year"  No.  177. 


42. 


SALUTATIONS  TO  MAUY. 


Daugh-ter  of        God       tbe 


Fa 


ther. 


Vir 


•    gin       pure 


and 


rate       and 


— ^.^-^^s— ^ — r-f — r- 


love         thee, 


0       take       me 


! ^     r— — 

— — • — I — • ■ • 


thee, 


Ir-^ 


aJt: 


Be    jDleas'd,  most       ho  -  ly 


]^B^E5^ 


:=T- 


Mo 


ther,    From        sin      to     keep      me    free. 


-4- 


H 


■ — 1<- 


::=^- 


-I \»^ 


.rn. 


T- 


-• • • — ;-— 1- 

-I 1 1 — I- 


Words  in  "  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  217. 


43.  COME,  YE  LITTLE  CHILDREN. 

Come,    ye  lit   -   tie  chil  -  dren,  Un    -   to     me     draw    nigh; 

I :£. , ^ 1 — 1_  I _ — « I_i --« Wb=^I J — ^ F J 


ag^ 


:fe=:A: 


-t-ti 


rp=t: 


±=t- 


I  I 


'-p=r: 


:=r=t=r 


For       'tis 


such       as 


you 


Tliat    <l"'6ll        with    me  on 


high: 


^ 


:fi=:=r=t 


:z;l-|i- 


-I 


=8— r — p 


bhz 


COME,  YE  LITTLE  CHILDREN. 
Who        in         truth        and      meek   -    ness,  From       all  ma 


lice 


free, 


::^: 


:^ 


•-^ 


r^= 


'-^'' 


'^ ?- 


zh- 


• 1 *lr- I • 1 1 • 


s.-f- 


^^M 


m 


E    •     ver 


serve      and 


love      me 


In 


sim  -  pli     •    ci 


ty. 


— s* Hp rr — Hp *— ^ — F-^— r 


ES^i^^^^=E: 


:t; 


^" 


T- 


r- 


=!^§=^: 


-5). — : 


Wiorcki«  "  Mt/mns  for  the  Year,"  No.  198. 


44. 


HEAUT  OF  THE  HOLY  CHILD. 


L-£^ 


^ 


Heart 


of        the        Ho    -    ly        Child, 


Hide        me       in 


Thee; 


E 


t 


T~i~/ 


iiCl^^ 


iE^l^g^i 


Pu 


an^ 


— ^b- 


I 


rest    and 


L 0 _ s •»_ 1 0 


un    -    de    -    fil'd, 

^ -J- 


rf 


4=^n^L 


Pu 


ri    -    fy 


^^=?^=i 


L6r 


OH 


BE 


Joy 

I 


of        my 


in    •    fant       life,  Far     from       e 
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Keep 


f 


=1: 


me      with 

=3? 


Thee! 


■^ 


=3- 


JKwvii  m  ''Hymns for  the  Year,"  No.  238. 


45. 


SOPRAHO, 

Alto. 


Tenor. 
Bass. 


0  PARADISE. 


J.  F.  Baknett. 
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ra  -  dise !  Who    doth       not   crave    for 
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rest  ?      Who 


would   not  seek  the    hap  -  py  land  Where  they  thatlov'dare  blest?    Where  loy  -  al  hearts  and  true     Stand 
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e   -   ver  in     the    light,  All     rapture  thro' and   thro', 


In   God's  most    ho  -  ly         sight. 
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46. 

Soprano. 

Alto 


Tenor. 
Bass. 
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0  PARADISE. 


Harmonised  by  F.  Westlake. 
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ra  -  dise  !  Who  doth      not       crave     for      rest  ?     Who 
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would  not  seek  the  hap-py  land  Where  they  thatlov'dare  blest  ?  Where  loy  -  al  hearts    and      true       Stand 

J    J    J    I     I    .  .Ill  I    J      ^ 


^j^^ 


J.  -J.  I  I 

— • — •- 


J.  ^ 


^  ^ 


^ 


EE 


^^=£F 


=ltJ= 


e  -   ver    in        the       light.       All   rap-ture  thro' and  thro', 
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In  God's  most  ho  -  ly    sight. 


!      J       I       ! 
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0  PARADISE  ! 


Fa    -    ra  -  dise !    O      Pa    -    ra-dise !  Who  doth  not   crave     for     rest  ? 


^ 


would  not  seek  the  hap  •  py  landjWhere  they  that  lov'd  are  blest  ?  Where  loy    -    al  hearts  and  true      Stand 


'    "^  '  I  r  I   f  i^  I  '    I  '    1    r    I      T  f  '1"    I 
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A  little  faster. 


ver    in    the   light.  All      rap  -  ture  thro'  and  thro' 


In  God's  most  ho    -    ly     light. 
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1  0  Paradise  !  0  Paradise  ! 

Who  doth  not  ci'ave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 

Where  they  that  loved  are  blest  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  tlie  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 

In  God's  most  lioly  sight. 

2  0  Paradise  !  0  Paradise  ! 

The  world  is  growing  old  ; 
Who  would  not  bo  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where,  &e. 

3  0  Paradise  !  0  Paradise  I 

Wherefore  doth  death  delay — 
Bright  death,  that  is  the  welcome  dawn 
Of  our  eternal  day  ? 
Where,  &f 


0  Paradise !  0  Paradise  I 

'Tis  weary  waiting  here  : 

1  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 

To  feel,  to  see  Him  near. 

Where,  &c. 

0  Paradise  !  0  Paradise  ! 

I  want  to  sin  no  more ; 

1  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 

As  on  thy  spotless  shore. 
Wliere,  &c. 

0  Paradise  !   0  Paradise ! 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  TiorJ 

Has  destined  long  for  me. 
Where,  &c. 

0  Paradise  !  0  Par«,dise  ! 

I  feel  'twill  not  be  longr : 
Patience !  I  almo.'jt  think  I  hear 

Fnint  fragments  of  thy  song. 
Wher),  &c. 


47. 


JESUS,  EVER-LOVING  SAVIOUR. 

Je    -    sua,       e    -   ver-lov  -  ing       Sa-viour,  Thou  didst  live   and  die         for       me; 
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will    live 


to       love    Thee,  Dy  -   ing,      I         will     die         for       Thee. 
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By      Thy      life      and   death      of      sor  •  row. 
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Help     me       in        my       a 
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go     -    ny,  Help     me       in        my       a    -    go    -    ny, 
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Words  in  "  Hr/mnsfor  the  Fear,"  No.  184, 


48.  THE   SNOW  LAY  ON  THE  GROUND. 

(Roman  Christmas  Carol.) 
The    snow      lay    on     the  gromid,    The       stars   shone    bright ;       When  Christ    our  Lord   waa 
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(ad  lib).) 


Ve  •   ni 


wr 

U" 


te     a   '   do  -    re  -  mus 


Do 


mi    -    nuni ; 
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born      On     Christ -mas     night,     When  Christ  our  Lord  was    born    On      Christ -mas       night. 
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Ve  -   ni  -   te      a  -   do  -   re   -    mus 
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Words  ill  "  Ilijmnsjor  the  Year"  No,  235. 


49. 


SLEEP  OF  THE  INFANT  JESUS. 


Slum-ber,    haste 


^S^P 


on       dew  -  y 


pin   -   ions,       From    thy     star 
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ry      throne    ie- 
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scend;     Gent  -  ly      tow'rd    yon 


lit  -  tie        man    -    ger       Let    thy        gol    -    den     wand      ex- 


tend. 


On    His        Mo  -  that's      bo  -   som,        slow   -    ly, 


Lo !    the       Babe    re  -  clines  His 
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head;     Sweet -ly       o'er     His    wea-ried      sen   -  ses    Bal-my    sleep      its    charm   hath    spread. 
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SLEEP  OF  THE  INFANT  JESUS. 
{Cradle  Song.) 

Slumber,  haste  on  dewy  pinions, 
From  thy  starry  throne  descend  ; 

Gently  tow'rd  yon  little  manger 
Let  thy  golden  wand  extend. 

On  His  Mother's  bosom,  slowly, 
Lo  I  the  Babe  reclines  His  head ; 

Sweetly  o'er  His  wearied  senses 
Balmy  sleep  its  charm  hath  spread. 

Hark  1  the  angry  blast  of  winter 
Dies  along  the  snowy  plain  ; 

Fainter  grow  the  rippling  murmurs 
On  Judcea's  distant  main. 

Through  the  pine-grove  Cedron  calmly 
Pours  its  waves  adown  the  steep  ; 

Silence  reigns  o'er  things  created 
While  their  Maker's  wrapt  in  sleep. 
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2.  Et  secundum  multitudinem,  misera-fi- 
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51. 


1.    Hail,  true       Bo  -  dy        of        the       Sa  -  viour,  Spot  -  less       Ma  -  ry's        Vir    -    gin   birtli ! 
2    From  wliose    side,   for      sin   -  ners     pier  -  ced,     Wa  -  ter     flow'd,  and       min    -   gled  blood. 


\.    A    -    ve         ve  -  ram     Cor  -  pun,       na  -  turn      Ex       Ma    -    ri    -    a  vir   -    gi   -    ne, 

2.  Cu  -  jus        la  -   tus      per  -  J'o    -     ra    -  turn       Ve    -    ru      Jlux  -  it  san  -  gut  -    nc. 
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Slain     u  -   pon   the     cross    to  cleanse  us,      By  His  pains,  from     sins        of  earth. 
May'st  Thou,  dear  -  est    Lord,  be       gi  -  ven     In  death's  hour  to         be        our  food.        Hear  us,      mer-ci- 
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E  -  sto       no  -bis      pra  -gus  -  ta-  turn,    Blor-  tis 


ho    -    mi  -  ne, 
in    ex     -      a    -    ni  -  me. 
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ful      and        gra  -  cious,      0       sweet      Je     -     su,  Ma  -   ry's      Child. 
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Mardi  in  "  Jli/miif/or  ihc  Year,"  Xo,  L"J2. 


Part  II. 


CONTAINING 


HYMNS,  CHIEE'LY  IN  FOUR  YOCAL  PARTS, 

WITH    ORGAN    ACCOMPANIMENT 

A  J)  LIBITUM. 


52. 


Soph  A  NO. 


A  I  TO. 


Tenoue. 
(ere  luwer.) 


Basso. 


Arpasqe 

MENT. 
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MY    GOD,  HOW   WONDERFUL   THOU  ART! 


Adagio,  p 


E.  SlKAS. 
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1.  My    God,    howwon  -  der-ful   Thou  art!      Thy    Ma  -  jes-ty        how     bright!     How 

2.  Yet      I        may  love  Thee,too,     O   Lord!      Al  -  migh  -  ty     as       Thou       art;        For 
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1.  My    God,    howwon  -  der-ful   Thou  art!      Thy    Ma  -  jes-ty        how    bright!     How 

2.  Yet      I        may  love  Thee,  too,     O   Lord!      Al  -  migh  -  ty     as       Thou       art;       For 


1.  My    God,    howwon  -  der-ful   Thou  art!      Thy    Ma  -  jes-ty        how     bright!     How 

2.  Yet     I       may  love  Thee,too,     O  Lord !     Al  -  migh  -  ty    as      Thou      art ;       For 
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1.  My   God,    howwon  -  der-ful  Thou  art!      Thy    Ma  -  jes-ty       how    bright!     How 

2.  Yet     I        may  love  Thee,too,     O  Lord!     Al  -  migh  -  ty    as      Thou      art;       For 
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beau  -  ti-fulThyMer-cy-Seat.Indepthsof    burn  -  ing  light!  How  dread  are  Thine  e-ter  -  nalyears,0 
Thou  hast  stoop'd  to  ask    of   me  The  love  of     my     poorheart!  Oh,then  thisworsethanworthlessheartln 
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beau  -  ti  -fulThyMer-cy-Seat,Tndepthsof    burn  -ing  light!  HowdreadareThinee-ter  -  nalyears,0 
Thou  hast  st.")op'd  to  ask    of   me  The  love  of     my     poorheart!  Oh, then  thisworsethanworthlessheartln 
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beau  -  ti -ful  Thy  Mer-cy- Seat,  In  depths  of    burn  -  ing  light !  How  dread  are  Thine  e-ter  -  nalyears,0 
Thou  hast  stoop'd  to  ask    of  me  The  love  of     my    poorheart!  Oh, then  thisworsethanworthlessheartln 

cres.  -e=:zll  f  JP 


tr- 


w—w~w- 


EEg= 


i=±z 


^ 


beau  -  ti-fulThyMer-cy-Seat,Indepthsof    burn  -  ing  light!  HowdreadareThinee-ter  -  nalyears,0 
Thouhaststoop'dtoask    of   me  The  love  of     my     poorheart!  Oh, then  thisworsethanworthlessheartln 
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MY    GOD,    MOW    WONDERFUL   THOU    ART ! 
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e  -  ver  -  last  -  ing  Lord ! 
pi  -  ty  deign  to    take, 


By        prostratespi-rits    day    and  night  Un 
And     make    it  love  Thee  for    Thyself,  And 
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for  Thyglo  -  ry's 
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e  -   ver  -  last-ing  Lord  ! 
pi   -   ty    deign  to    take. 
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By        prostratespi-rits  day  and  night  Un     -     ceas-  ing  -  ly      a- 
And      make   it  love  Thee  for    Thyself,And  for   Thy    glo  -  ry's 
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pi    -    ty  deign  to    take,        And      make    it  love  Thee  for  Thyself,  And      for       Thy  glo  -  ry's 
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sake.  And  make  it  love  Thee  for  Thy-self, 
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Un  -  ceas  -ing-ly      a  -  dor'd. 
And   for  Thy  glo -ry's 

rail. 


sake. 


A  -  men. 
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dor'd.  By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 
sake.  And  make  it  love  Thee  for  Thy-  self,  . 
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dor'd,  By  prostrate  spi-rits.day  and   night,  . 
sake,  And  makeit  love  Thee  for  Thy-self,  .   . 
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Un  -  ceas  -  ing-ly     a  -  dor'd. 
And   for   Thy  glo  -  ry's 

rail. 


sake.        A  •  men. 
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dor'd,  By  prostrate  spi-rits,  day  and    night, 
sake.  And  make  it  love  Thee  for  Thy-  self,  . 
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0   GOD  THY  POWER  IS  WONDERFU 


Soprano. 
Alto. 


Tenoke. 
Basso. 


E.  Silas. 
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1.  O        God,       thy     pow'r      is      won  -   der   -    ful,         Thy       glo    -    ry     pass  -    ing 

2.  There's  not  a  era  -  ving    in        the      mind,      Thou    dost       not    meet     and 
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Praise     we      our     God     with  joy    And   glad  -  ness  ne  -  ver 
He         is      our    Shep  -  herd  true,  With  watch  -  ful  care     un  - 
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end  -  ing;  An  -  gels  and 
sleep  -  ing,  On  us,  His 
well    -    ing,  Where,     in     our 


^^ 


z^E?^^^E3^2 


God      with  joy    And    glad  -  ness  ne  -  ver 

Shep  -  herd  true,  With  watch  -  ful  care     un  • 

(<  ■  pious streaiQ  From  that  puro  fount  are 


end  -  ing;  An  -  gels  and 
sleep  -  ing,  On  us.  His 
well    .    ing.  Where,     in     our 


^^^^^^^mi 


mi 


we      our     God     with  joy    And   glad  -  ness  ne  -  ver 
is      our    Shep  -  herd  true,  With  watch  -  ful  care     un  - 
ces      in       cop  -  ious  stream  From  that  pure  fount  are 


end  -  ing;  An  -  gels  and 
sleep  -  ing.  On  us.  His 
well    -    ing,  Where,     in     our 


^s^-±^ 


■^^ 


^-5 


•It 


^^m 


B 


-^ 


^i 


Praise 
He 
Gra  - 


we 
is 
cea 


our     God     with  joy    And   glad  -  ness  ne  -  ver 

our    Shep  -  herd  true.  With  watch  -  ful  care     un 

in        CO  -  pious  stream  From  that  pure  fount  are 


end  -  ing;  An  -  gels  and 
sleep  -  ing,  On  us,  His 
well    -    ing,   Where,     in     our 


iii^?^G=F^:f 


Met.  104  =  ! 


saints  with    us    Their  grate-ful    voi  -  ces  blending.         He       is 
err  -    ing  sheep.  An    eye      of      pi    -    ty    keep-ing.         He,     with 
heart     of  hearts,  Our  God  hath  set      Hia  dwelling.         His     word 


/   -  '»'-    "■  -—•-'■  '  --- i/- 

our  Fa-ther  dear,  With  Parent's  love  o'er- 
a  mighty  arm,  The  bonds  of  sin  hath 
our    lantern     is.     His  peace  o-ir  con  -  s. 


saints  with    us    Their  grate-ful    voi 
err  -    ing  sheep,  An    eye      of      ])i 


heart 


hearts,  Our  God  hath  set 


ces  blending, 
ty  keen -ing. 
His  dwelling. 


He 
He, 
His 


with 
word 


our    Fa-ther  dear,  With  Parent's  luve  o'er- 
a       mighty  arm,  The  lionds  of    sin  hath 
our    lantern     is.      His  peace  our  con- so- 


saints  with  us  Tiieir  grate-ful  voi 
err  -  ing  sheep.  An  eye  of  pi 
heart     of  hearts,  Our  God  hath  set 


ces  blemling. 
ty  keep-ing. 
His  dwelling. 


He 

He, 
His 


with 
word 


our    Fa-ther  dear,  With  P:irent"s  \>ve  o'er- 
a      mighty  arm,  'I'he  bunds  of    sin  hath 
our    lantern     is.     His  peace  our  con  -  so- 


—  y — / ^ 


i^ 


iimMi 


T 


saints  with  us  Their  grate-ful  voi  -  ces  blending, 
err  -  ing  sheep.  An  eye  of  pi  -  ty  kee|)-ing. 
heart     of  hearts.  Our  God  hath  set      His  dwelling. 


He  is  our  Fa-ther  dear"  With  Parent's  love  o'er- 
He,  with  a  mighty  arm,  The  bunds  of  sin  hath 
His     word  our    lante.n     is,     His  peace  our  con  •  go- 


^m^. 


mmmm^^^mk^^i 


M 


PRAISE  WE  OUR  GoD  WITH  JOY, 


:P=; 


:2t 


na 


flow  -  ing ;      Mer    -  cies      un-sought,  unknown,  On     way  -  ward  hearts    be  -  stow    -   ing. 

bro  -  ken,      And  to      our  bur- den'd  hearts  The  words    of      peace    hath  spo    -    ken. 

la  •  tion ;      His  sweet-ness   all        our   rest,   Him  -  self     our     great     sal  -  va    -    tion. 

J.- 


A  -  men. 


—  1^ 


^im^^^^i-^i^^^i^l'^ 


flow  -  ing; 
bro  -  ken, 
la    '    tion ; 


-d »- 

Mer    -    cies      unsought,  un-known,   On     way-  ward  hearts  be  -  stow    -   ing. 

And          to       our  bur-  den'd  hearts  The  wonts    of      peace  h:ah  spo    -    ken. 

His        sweet-ness    all     our      rest,  Hiiu  -  self    our     great  sal  -  va    -    tion. 


:P 


-4~ 


;r^=-. 


r:^ 


A   - 

men. 

-0|— 

b^ 

-    '1 

flow  -  ing ;      Mer 
bro    -  ken.      And 


cies      un-sought,  unknown,  On     way-  ward  hearts    be  -  stow  -    ing. 
to       our  bur-  den'd  hearts  The  words    of      peace    hath  spo    -    ken. 


la    •    tion;      His        sweet-ness    all       our    rest,    Him- self    our     great      sal  -  va 


tion. 


A   •  men. 


^T^. 


--.-.-^ 


;e^e.": 


^£ 


m^ 


Si 


^3:= 


:3=t:« 


flow  -    ing ;     Mer    •    cies     un-sought.    unknown,  On     way-ward  hearts     be  -  stow  -    ing. 
bro    -    ken.     And  to      our    bur-  den'd  hearts  The  words   of     peace    hath  spo    -    ken. 

la     -     tion ;     Hia        sweet-ness    all       our    rest.    Him  -  self    our    great      sal  -  va    -    tion. 


A   -   men. 


^m^ 


57. 


0  GOD  OF  lovp:liness! 


SoPRAXO. 


Alto. 


(6va  '.ower, ) 


Baho. 


Mohnitn.  p 


A.  S.  Hollow  AY,  Mus.  Doc. 


i^i^lglg^^^Ji^pDpi^gl 


1.  0        God   of      lov  -    li-ness!  O      Lord         of 

2.  Thou      art  blest  Three    in  One,  Yet       un     -     di 

3.  0        lov  -  li  -  ness     Supreme, And  Beau    -    ty 


ho  iv'n  .1  -  bove  ! 
vi  -  ded  still  j 
In-    fi  -  nite ! 


How 

Thou 

0 


wor     -     thy 
art  that 

e      -      ver 


"^^^^S=i^ 


1.  0  God  of       lov  -    li-ness!  O      Lord  of 

2.  Thou  art  blest  Three    in  One,  Yet       un  -     di 

3.  O  lov  -  li  -  ness     Supreme, And  Beau  -    ty 
P 


heav'n  a  -  bove  ! 
vi  -  ded  still  ; 
In   -    fi  -  nite  ! 


How 

Thou 

O 


wor     -     thy 
art  that 

e      -      ver 


ay^^^^^5s|^i^pi^^H[g^|g^-sE^ 


1.  O        God  of       lov  -    li-ness:  O       Lord  7:  heav'n  ove 

2.  Thou      art  blest  Three    in  One,  Yet       un     -     Ji       -       W  -   Je  1  -till 

3.  0         lov  -  li  -  ness     Supreme, And  Beau    -    ly  lu    -    fi  -  aite 


How      wor     -     thy 

Thou        art  that 

O  e       -      ver 


za-f—jf: 


i^ 


-s^- 


31 


--X=^ 


God  of  lov  -  li-ness!  O  Lord  of  heav'n  a  -  bove ! 
art  blest  Three  in  One,  Yet  un  -  di  -  vi  -  ded  still  ; 
lov  -  li  -ness     Supreme,  And  Beau    -    ty  In   -    fi-nite! 


How      wor     -     thy 

Thou       art  that 

0  e      -     ver 


:£zz4z:zzct. 


^^^ 


— pznip: :  rp f6 _gi  =:  zip  t — iVzimzT  ciz 


Met.  22 


i=E 


-J-i, 


O  GOD  OF  LOVELINEBN 


mf 


s^-ii-^^ii^^ii^ll^^p^S^ 


3^ 


to       pos-ses3     My  heart's  de  -  vo  -  ted    love  ! 
One      a- lone  Whose  love  my  heart  can     fill. 
flow  -  ing  Stream  And    0-cean    of      de  -  light ! 

crts.  mjl 


So  sweet  Thy  coun  -  te-nance,  So 
The  heav'ns,  the  earth  be  -  low,  Were 
0         Life        by    which     I    live,     My 


gra     -     Clous 
fa     -     shion'd 
tru      -     est 


pii^^^^i^ 


to       pos-sess     My  heart's  de  -  vo  -  ted    love  ! 
One      a  -  lone  Whose  love  my  heart  can     fill, 
flow  -  ing  Stream  And    0-cean    of     de  -  light ! 
cres.  mf 


ip^^i^^^^pp 


So  sweet  Thy  conn  -  te-nance,    So 

Tlie  heav'ns,  the  earth     be -low.    Were 

0  Life  by  which      I     live,     My 

V 


gra    -    Clous 
fa    -     shiou'd 
tru  est 


-Xr- 


3^ 


to       pos-sess     My  heart's  de  -  vo  -  ted    love ! 
One       a  -  lone  Whose  love  my  heart  can    fill, 
flow  -  Ing  Stream  And    0-cean    of     de- light! 
cm.  mf 


So  sweet  Thy    coun  -  te-nance,    So 

The  heav'ns,  the     earth     be -low,    Were 

O  Life  by     which     I    live,     My 

v^      . —  ^=» 


pg 


gra    -    cious 
fa    -     shiou'd 
tru     -      est 


:i£:|^=?^ 


E 


221 


nil 


to       pos-sess     My  heart'n  de  -  vo  -  ted    love  ! 
One      a  -  lone  Whose  love  iny  lieart  can     CIl. 
"ow  -  ing  Stream  And    O-cean    of     de  -  light! 


So       sweet      Thy    conn  -  te-nance.    So  gra    -    cious 

The     keav'ns,    the     ear.-Jj     be -low.    Were         fa    -     shion'd 

0        Life        by     which     I    live.     My         tru     -      est 


fe3=33= 


4^3 


i 


f=^^" 


gi-jLl-J   J   J  I  .F^ 


rr-rr 


I*- 

r 


=ci: 


^ 


^ 


4i=J:^d=^^.i=^^ 


^m 


-*-■  J^ 


3 


ii^^ 


m/ 


■jctz 


s^lJi 


-^-- 


-<?5<- 


to          be  -  hold.     That  one,  one      on    -  ly  glance 

by        Thy  Word,    How  a    -  mia  -  ble  art  Thou, 

life          a  -  bove.      To  Thee        a  -  lone  I  give  . 
-^                    mf 


To  me  were  bliss 
My  e  -  ver  dear 
My     un  -   di  -   vi 


un  -  toH. 
est  Lordl 
ded       love. 


3^: 


:=It=1^ 


=it= 


^? 


to          be  -  hold,    That  one,  one      on   -  ly  glance 

by        Thy    Word,    How      a    -  mia  -  ble  art  Thou, 

life          a  -  bove,      To  Thee        a  -  lone  I  give  . 
— -_.                     mf 


To     me     were    bliss  nn 

My      e  -    ver     dear     -     est 
My     un  -   di  -   vi     -      ded 


told. 
Lord: 
love. 


e3 


5^ 


— o- 


to          be  -  hold,     That  one,  one      on    -  ly  glance 

by         Thy  Word,    How  a    -  mia  -  ble  art  Thou, 

life          a  -  bove.      To  Thee        a  -  lone  I  give 
— __                    mf 


To     me     were    bliss 
My      e  -    ver     dear     - 
My     un  -    di   -   vi 


un  -  told, 
est  Lord! 
ded       love. 


zVzzz^. 


m 


ip?:: 


:t=: 


^ 


1 


to  be  -  hold,     That    one,       one      on    -    ly       glance 

by        Thy  Word,    How      a    -    mia  -  ble       art      Thou, 
life  a  -  bove,      To      Thee        a  -  lone       I        give  . 


To     me     were   bliss  un    -   told. 

My      e  -    ver     dear     -     est      Lord! 
My     un  -   di  -   vi     -      ded       love. 


T — t*  — F— r 


± 


z^— 


Jszrn-^^: 


i-tz^: 


iJA^^ 


J_J_ 


1^^ 


r  -T  r-^-f^ 


^ 


i 


68. 


Eo.rBAVo. 


Alto. 


Tenore. 
|»Te.  lower.) 


Basso. 


I     4BBi^yoB 

HEX 


BLEST  THREE  IN  ONE. 


E.  FAGAN. 


^=: 


Sri 


=(==? 


zf:nt-. 


*=t 


3 


5fe 


i^ 


...  j 


1.  Blest    Three       in       One, 

2.  The       Day    -    star     from 

3.  Fa  -    ther         of      Love, 


Who  might  -  i  -  ly  The  world  doth 
the  O  -  rient  shines.  And  tells  the 
this        grace       con  -    fer ;    Thou,      too,  Co  • 


rT^: 


^-- 


1.  Blest  Three  in        One, 

2.  The     Day    -    star       from 

3.  Fa  -  ther  of        Love, 


^i~!^m^ 


^^ 


Who      might  -  i     -     ly         The   world  doth 

the         O     -    rient    shines,     And    tells  the 

this       grace     con    -    fer;     Thou,    too,  Co  - 


1.  Blest    Thiee 

2.  The      Day 

3.  Fa  -  ther 


in  One, 
star  from 
of      Love, 


Who 

the 
this 


It 


nt 


might  -  i      -      ly  The      world         doth 

O    -    rient    shines.     And     tells  the 

grace    con    -    fer;      Thou,     too,  Co  - 


;c3i 


?^ 


1.  Blest  Three         in  One,       Who    might     -    i      -     ly         UTie      world        doth 

2.  The    Day    -    star         from       the  O     -    rient    shines,     And     tells  the 

3.  Fa  -  ther  of         Love,       this      grace       con    -    fer;     Thou,     too,  Co  - 


Met.  80  =  f. 


^^^ 


BLEST   THREE    IN   ONE. 


^^^^^^i 


Far  last  verse. 


^^ 


1^ 


icz: 


\- 


icn 


we  A 

clines,     Let 
er,         For 


wake 

us 

e 


and 
Thy 
ver 


watch,  and 
IIo  -  ly 
reign    -     ing. 


rise 

Light 

Three 


to 
il 
in 


sing. 

lume. 

One. 


men. 


wake         and         watch,       and         rise  to 


-G>- 


we  A 

clines,      Let 
er.         For 


and 
Thy 
ver 


watch, 

IIo 

reign 


and 

ly 


rise 

Light 

Three 


to 
il 


smg. 
lume. 
One. 


we 
clines,' 


m^ 


mm^sm^- 


A     -    wake 
Let         us 
For        6 


and      watch,        and  rise  to 

Thy      IIo       -      ly  Light         il 

ver      reign     -    ing,        Three        in 


sing, 
lume. 


^ 


-t- 


=1= 


fSe 


we  A    -     wake 

clines,       Let        us 
•   er,  For        e    - 


and    watch. 
Thy      Ho 
ver      reign 


and        rise 
ly        Light 
ing,      Three 


to 
il 


sing, 
lume. 
One. 


'^^F 


JL-J: 


3^i3=ll^i^ 


r 


^^=^=^ 


i 


^or 


^ 


^ 


or 


i 


"F" 


Tlie  following  Hymns  may  he  sung  to  the  same  misic : — 


Lord  of  Eternal  Truth. 

Lord  of  eternal  truth  and  might. 
Ruler  of  nature's  changing  scheme  ! 

"Wlio  dost  bring  forth  the  morning  light, 
And  temper  noon's  effulgent  beam. 

Quench  Thou  in  us  the  flames  of  strife, 
And  bid  the  heat  of  passion  cease, 

From  perils  guard  our  feeble  life. 
And  keep  our  souls  in  perfect  peace. 

F;'»her  of  mercies !  hear  our  cry  ! 

I  le.ar  us,  O  sole-begotten  Son ; 
Who  with  the  Holy  Ghost  most  high, 

Reignest  while  endless  ages  run. 


O  Thou  True  Life, 

0  Thou  true  life  of  all  that  live. 

Who  dost,  unmov'd,  all  motion  sway ; 

Who  dost  the  morn  and  evening  give. 
And  through  its  changes  guide  the  day. 

Thy  light  upon  our  evening  pour, 
So  may  our  souls  no  sunset  see, 

But  death  to  us  an  open  door 
To  an  eternal  morning  be. 

Father  of  mercies !  hear  our  cry ; 

Hear  us,  O  sole  begotten  Son  I 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  most  higk^ 

Reignest  wlule  endless  ages  rua. 
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HOLY  GODHEAD. 
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lone ;  And        e  -  ver      in    our      lives    ex  -  press  The       i    -   mage   of  Tliine    own. 

dore;  And      seek-ing  Thee,  it   -    self     in -flame  To      seek     Thee  more  and     more. 
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MY  GOD,  O  GOODNESS  INFINITE. 


{The  same  music  as  the  foregoing,  but  in  the  key  of  P.) 
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1.  My      God,    0  Good-ness        in    -   fi  .  iiite,  My     life's  true  Life  art        Thou;  Lord 

2.  While   niglit  and  day  my       foes      al  -  lure,  In      Thee   do      I     con    -    fide ;  Take 
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more    e    -    na-mour'd   day    by      day,    I         burn   with  heav'n  -  ly  fire, 
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Crown  Him,  the  Lord  of  Love  ; 

Behold  His  hands  and  side, — 
Eich  wounds,  still  visible  above 

In  beauty  glorified: 
No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight. 
But  downward  bends  his  burning  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 

3. 

Crown  Him,  the  Lord  of  Peace, 

Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  ceasa, 

A  bsorb'd  in  prayer  and  praise : 
liis  reign  shall  know  no  end, 

And  round  His  piercfed  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

'^h^Jir  fragrance  ever  sweet. 
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No.  66,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  102. 
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CREATOR  OF  THE  STARRY  FRAME. 


Soprano 
Alto. 


Tenore 
Basso. 


Moderato. 


Ancient  Melody. 


1.     Cre  -   a  -   tor  of      the    star   -   ry       fr.ame!    E  -  ter  -  nal  Light  of       nil       who 

3.    Thou,  for     the        sake     of     guil  -  ty        men,    Cans-ing  Thine        own  pure  blood      to 
5.     Great  Judge  of  all!     in     that      last       day,  When  friends  shall        fail,   and     foes      com- 
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live!   Je  -   su,     Ee  -  deem  -  er       of       man -kind!  An      ear      to       Thy    poor  sup-pliants   give, 
flow,  Didst  is  -   sue     from    thy    Vir  -   gin   shrine,  And     to      the     Cross      a      Vic  -  dm       go. 
hine,  Be     pre  -  sent    then    with    us,       we      pray,    To   guard  us      with      thy     arm       di  -  vine. 
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2.    When  cr.an  was      sunk     in      sin       and     death,  Lost    in      the     depth    of       Sa    -    tan's 
4.        So     great  the        glo  -  ry       of       Thy     might,  If      we      but    chance  Thy  name        to 
C.       To     God  the        Fa  -  ther,  and     the       Son,    All   praise  and      pow'r  and     glo    -     ry 
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sound.  At     once     all  Heav'n  and  Hell     u  -  nite    In     bend  -  ing    low  with  awe    pro-found, 
be;  With  Thee,    O        ho  -  ly  Cora  -  fort  -  er !  Henceforth  thro"  all    e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty.  A  •   men. 
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HAR.J    AN  AWFUL  VOICE  IS  SOUNDING. 


SorUANO. 
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Tr.NOTlE. 
(8va  lower. ) 
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1.  Hark!      an      aw-  ful  voice    is       sound-ing ;  "Christ    is  nigh!"  it    seems  to      say: 

2.  Lo  !        the    Lamb  bo  long    ex  -    pect  -  ed,        Comes  with  par  -  don  down  from  heav'a  ; 
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1.  Hark!      an       aw-  ful  voice    is      sound-ing;  "Christ    is  nigh!"  it    seems    to      saj'; 
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Christ  her  Sun,  all  sloth  dis    -    pel     - 
May    He  then,  as    our    de     -     fen    - 


ling,  Shines  up  -  on    the  morn-ing   skies, 
der,      On   the  clouds  of  heav'n  ap  -  pear. 


:1!!=^ 


sr^sr^zr^: 


her  Sun, ; 


' ^ b  ^zfi::z^=^'sz=^ 


1!!^ 


33 


^: 


-*— id- 
ling. Shines  up  -  on    the  morn-ing  skies, 
der.     On    the  clouds  of  heav'n  ap  -  pear. 


i=; 


-e? 


Christ 


all  sloth  dis    -    pel    - 
Mav    He  then,  as    our    de    -    fen    - 


^^ 


=t^^ 


-rzz^. 


^=$E^E^E^ 


Christ 
May 


her  Sun,  all  sloth  dis    -    pel    - 
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JESU,  CREATOR  OF  THE  WORLD. 


YOICK. 


Lento,  non  troppo. 


ACCOMPT.    / 
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Je    -    su,  Cre    -    a    -    tor  of         the       world !     Of  all      man   -  kind       Re- 

That     self-same     love  which     made      the  sky,  Which     made     the        sea,        ami 
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For  this  Thy  sacred  heart  was  pierced, 
And  both  with  blood  and  water  rat; 

To  cleanse  us  from  the  stains  of  guilt. 
And  be  the  hope  and  strength  of  mau. 


To  God  the  Father  and  the  Son 
All  praise,  and  power,  and  glory  be 

With  Thee,  0  holy  Faraclcte, 
Henceforth  through  all  eternity. 

Amen. 


TKe  following  Ilymn  may  he  lung  to  tke  same  mutie. 

CREATOR  OF  THE  STARRY  FRAME. 


Creator  of  the  starry  frame. 

Eternal  light  of  all  who  live  I 
Jesu,  Redeemer  of  mankind  ! 

An  ear  to  Thy  poor  suppliants  give. 

When  man,  o'erwhelm'd  in  sin  and  death, 
Was  wholly  lost  in  Satan's  snare, 

Love  brought  Thee  down  to  cure  our  ills. 
By  taking  of  those  ills  a  share. 


Thy  love  for  guilty  men  it  was 

That  caused  Thy  sacred  blood  to  flcr-f 

When  issuing  from  Thy  virgin  shrine, 
Thou  didst  to  death  a  victim  go. 

Great  Judge  of  all,  in  that  last  day, 

When  friends  shall  fail  and  foes  combine^ 

Look  down  in  pity  then,  we  pray, 
And  guard  us  with  thine  arm  divine. 
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The  following  may  also  be  used — 

JESU,   MY   SOUL   HATH  IN   THY   LOVE. 

1. 

Jesu,  my  soul  hath  in  Thy  love 

A  food  that  never  cloys ; 
A  pacred  foretaste  from  above 

Of  Paradisal  joys. 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  loving  Thee, 

Doth  Thy  true  sweetness  know; 
All  else  becomes  but  vanity 

Thenceforth  to  him  below. 


2. 

O  fairest  of  the  sons  of  day ! 

More  fragrant  than  the  rose ! 
'»  brighter  than  the  dazzling  ray 

That  in  the  sunbeam  glows ! 
O  Thou  whose  love  alone  is  all 

That  mortal  can  desire  ! 
Whose  image  doth  my  heart  enthrall. 

And  with  de  ighf  luspiiu. 
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mur-mur   in    Thy      sleep,  .  . 
one  day  wake  for        me,  .  .  . 
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Of       sor  -  row  and     of     love. 
To        suf-fer  and     to    weep. 
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O  LOVELY  VOICES  OF  THE  SKY.^ 
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A  I. TO. 


Bafso. 

radlitx) 


ACCOMPT. 

(ad  Ub.) 
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Allegro  cantahiti. 


Mkyer  Luix. 
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1.  0    love-ly  voi  -  ces    of  the  sky,Thathymn'dtheSaviour'sbirth,  Areye    notsinging  still   on  high, Who 

2.  0    clear  andsliiningLightwhosel)eani3Aheav'nly  radiance  shed,  Around  the  palms,  and  o'er  the  streams.  And 

3.  0    StarwhiclMed  to  Him  whose  love  Brought  down  man's  ransom  free.Thou  still  are  midst  tlie  hosts  above,  We 


1.  0    love-ly  voi  -  ces    of  the  sky, That  hymn  d  the  Saviour's  birth,  Areye    notsinging   still    on  high, Who 

2.  O   clear  andshiningLight,whosebeamsA  heav'nlyradiance  shed,  Aroundthepalms.ando'erthestreams.And 

3.  0   Star  which  led  to  Him  whose  love  Brought  down  man's  ransom  free, Thoustill  are  midst  the  hosts  above,We 


1.  0    love  -  ly  voi  -  ces    of  the  sky.Thathymn'd  the  Saviour's  birth,  Areye    notsinging  still   on  high, Who 

2.  0    clear  andshining  Light, whosebeamsAheav'ulyradiance  shed,Aroundthepalms,ando'erthestreams,And 

3.  0   Star  which  led  to  Him  whose  love  Brought  down  man's  ransom  free,  Thou  still  are  midst  the  hosts  above.  We 
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1.  0    love-ly  voi  -  ces    of  the  sky,Thathymn'dtheSaviour'sbirth,  Areye    notsinging  still   on  high.  Who 

2.  0    clear  and shiningLight,whosebeamsA heav'nlyradiance  shed, Aroundthepalms,ando'erthestreams,And 

3.  O   Star  which  led  to  Him  whose  love  Brought  down  man 's  ransom  free,Thou  still  are  midst  the  hosts  above,  We 
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oncesang  "Peace  on  earth?"Still  o'er  us  float  thooe  ho -ly  strains  Wherewith  in    days  gone    by     Ye  bless'dthelow  -  ly 
on    the  sliephords' head.   Be  near  thro'  life,    be  near    in  death.  As     in    that  ho  -  liest  night     Of  Hope,  of  Gladness, 
still  maygaze    on  Thee!   In  heav'n  Thy  light  doth  ne  -  ver  set,    Thy  rays  earth  may  not    dim;     O,  send  them  forth  to 
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once  sang  "Peace  on  earth?"StilI  o'er  us   float  those  ho -ly  strains  Wherewith  in    days  gone    by   Ye  bless'd  thelow -ly 

on     the  shepherds' he.ad.   Be  near  thro'  life,    be  near    in  death,  As     in    tliat  ho  -  liest  nightOf  Hope,  of  Gladness, 

still  may  gaze    on  Thee!  In  heav'n  Thy  light  dotli  ne  -  ver  set,    Thy  rays  earth  may  not    dim;  O,  send  them  forth  to 
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oncesang  "Peace  on  cartli?''Still  o'er  us  float  those  ho-lystrains,Wherewith  in  days  gone    by     Ye     bless'd  thelow -ly 
on    the  shepherds' head.   Be  near  thro'  life,    be  near    in  death.  As     in  that  ho  -  liest  night  Of      Hope,  of  Gladness, 
stillmaygaze    on  Thee!   In  heav'n  Thy  light  doth  ne- ver  set,      Thy  rays  earth  may  not  dim  ;  O,       sendthem  forth  to 
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""  This  may  be  sung  either  in  Unison,  or  as  a  Duett,  Trio,  or  Qutrtett. 
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Sy-rian swains, O    voi-ces    of   the    sky! 
and    of  Faith,  O  clear  and  shining  Light ! 
guide  us    yet,  Bright  Star  which  led  to  Him ! 
- ritard. 
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swains,  O    voi-ces    of   the   sky ! 
Faith,  O  clear  and  shining  Light ! 
yet,BrightStarwhichledtoHim ! 
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swains, O    voi-ces    of   the    sky! 
Faith,  O  clearand  sliining  Light ! 
yet.  Bright  Star  which  led  to  Him  ! 
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Sy-rian  swains,  O    voi-ces   of   the   sky! 
and    of  Faith.   C)  clcarand  shining  Liglit ' 
guide  us    yet,BrightStarwhichledtoHim  ! 
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Alto. 


Tknore. 
(8va  lower.) 
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NONE   OF  ALL  THE   NOBLEST   CITIES. 

Allfijrelto. 
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1.  None  of     all  the     no-blest  ci- ties,  Betlilem,  can  with  thee    compare  ;  Thou  a  -  lone,  the  Lord  from  heavijii, 

2.  By    its  rays    di  -  vine-ly  guided.    See    the  East-ern  kings  ap-pear  ;  ^ee  them  bend  their  gifts  to  of-rof 

3.  Ho-ly  Je  -  su,     in  tliy  briglitness  To    the    Gen  tile  world  re-veal'd,  Still    to  babes  thy  -  self  dis-clos- ing, 
/. 


i^i^iig^^ 


=1= 


=3? 


1.  None  of     all  the     no-blest  ci- ties,  Bethlem,  can  with     thee  compare  ;  Thou  a-lone,  the  Lord  from  heaven, 

2.  By     its  rays  di  -  vine-ly  guid-ed,     See  the  East-ern    kings  ap-pear;  See  them  bend  their  gifts  to  of- fer 

3.  Ho-ly      Je-su,     in  thy  brightness  To  the    Gen-tile   world  re-veal'd.  Still   to  babes  thy -self  dis-clo-sing, 
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1.  None  of      all  the     no-blest  ci -ties,  Bethlem,  can  with    thee  compare;  Thou  a-lone,  the  Lord  from  heaven, 

2.  By    its    ray   di  -  vine-ly  guid-ed.     See  the  East-ern    kings  ap-pear;    See  them  bend  their  gifts  to  of-fer,-^ 

3.  Ho-ly      Je-su,     in  thy  brightness,  To  the  Gen -tile  world  re-veal'd;  Still  to  babes  thy  -  self  dis-clos-ing, 
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None     of  all  the     no-blestci  -  ties,  Betlilem,  can  with    thee  com-pare  ;  Thou     alone,  the  Lord  from  heaven, 
By       its  ray    di  -  vine -ly  guid  -  ed,     See  the  East-ern    kings  ap  -  pear;  See  them  bend  their  gifts  to  of- fer,-- 
Ho    -    lyJe-su,      in  thy  brightness,  To  the  Gen-tile  world  re-veal'd;  Still  to  babes  thy  -  self  dis-clo-sing. 
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Didst  for    ns     in    -    car  r  nate    bear.     Fair  -  er     than  the    beam      of    mom-ing  Was  the    star     that      told  his   birth, 

Gifts  of     in -cense,   gold  and  myrrh.     Sa  -  cred  types  of      njys  -  tic  mean-ing,   In-cense  doth    the       God  dis  -  close, 

E  -  ver  from  the  proud  con  -  ceal'd.  Ho  -  nour,  glo  -  ry,     vir    -    tue,    me  -  rit,  Be     to     thee,    ()        Vtr-giri's  Son, 
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Didst  for    us     in    -     car  -  nate  bear.    Fair  -  er     than  the     beam      of  mom-ing  Was  the  star     th.it       told    his  birth. 

Gifts  of     in-cense,     gold    and  myrrh.  Sa  -  crcd  types  of       mys   -   tic  mean-ing   In-cense  doth      the        God  dis  -  close, 

E  -ver  from  the      proud  con -ceal'd.  Ho-nour,  glo-  ry,      vir    -    tue,  me  -  rit,  Be     to    thee,      0  Vir-gin's  Son, 


Didst  for    us       in    -   car-nate    bear.  Fair-er      than  the      beam     of    mom-ing  Was  the  star     that       told  his  birth, 

Gifts  of     in-cense,  gold  and    myrrh.  Sa-cred    types  of       mys  -tic  mean-ing   In-cense  doth     the       God  dis -close, 

E  -  ver  from  the     proud  con- ceal'd.  Ho-nour,    glo  -  ry,       vir  -  tue,  me  -  rit,  Be     to  thee,      0         Vir-gin's  Son, 
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Didst  for    ns     in    -    car-nate     bear.    Fair  -  er      than  the   beam     of    mom-ing  Was  the  star     that      told    his   birth, 

Gifts  of     in-cense,     gold-en      myrrh.  Pa  -  crcd    types  of    my.s  -  tic     mean-ing,  In-cense  doth    the      God    dis -close, 

E  -  ver  from  the      proud  con -ceal'd.  Ho-nour,   glo-  ry,     vir  -  tne,     me  -  rit,  Be     to  Thee,     O        Vir-gin's   Son, 
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the  lands  their     God       an  -  nonnc-ing, 

a      roy  -  al       child      pro  -  claim  -  eth, 

the     Fa  -  ther      and      the     Spi  -  rit. 


Hid     be  -  neath      a 
Myrrh     a         fu  -   ture 
While     e    -    ter  -   nal 


form      of     earth, 
tomb   fore  -  shows. 
a  -    ges      run.       A 
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the  lands  their  God  an  -  nonnc  -  ing, 
a  roy  -  al  child  pro  -  claim  -  eth, 
the     Fa  -  ther       and     the     Spi  -  rit, 


Hid      be  -  neath     a 
JIvrrh     a         fu  -  ture 
While     e    -    ter  -  nal 


form        of  earth, 
tomb      fore-shows. 
a    -    gcs    run.      A 
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the  lands  their      God      an  -  nonnc  -  ing, 

a      roy  -  al        child     pro  -  claim  -  eth, 

the      Fa  -  ther       and     the      Spi  -  rit, 
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form      of    earth, 
tomb     fore -shows. 
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To      the   lands  their      God      an  -  nounc    -    ing.      Hid     be  -  neath     a 
Gold       a       roy  -  al       child     pro  -  claim    -    eth,    Myrrh     a         fu  -  ture 
With    the      Fa  -  ther      and     the      Spi     -     rit.    While    e   -    ter  -  nal 


form     of      earth, 
tomb  fore  -  shows. 
a  -    ges     run.        A 
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Soprano. 
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OPEN   WIDE   THY   GATES. 
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Prieet  and  Vic  -  tim    both      in    one,  The  Truth  Him  -  self    is     here, 
hails,  with  An  -  na,     Is-rael's  Hope, With  sud-den     rap-ture  fired 
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Priest  and  Vic-tim       both      in    one,  The  Truth  Him  -  self    is     here, 
hails,  with  An- na,        Is-rael's  Hope,With  sud  den     rap-ture  fired. 


the   sim-pIe    flock  shall  bleed;  Be  • 
lent  knelt  the   Mo  -  ther  blest,  Of 
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But  si  - 
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the   sim-ple    flock  shall  bleed;  Be  - 
lent  knelt  the   Mo  -  ther  blest.  Of 
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Priest  and  Vic-tim      both      in    one,  The  Truth  Him  -  self    is     here, 
hails,  with  An- na,        Is-rael's  Hope, With  snd-den      rap-ture  fired. 


wm 


nt: 


—  ff^^ 0 — I •-  -• — -»«J S-  -\ — 


No  more 
But  si  - 
P        > 


the   sim-ple    flock  shall  bleed;  Be 
lent  knelt  the   Mo  -  ther  blest.  Of 
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Priest  and  Vic-tim      both      in    one,  The  Truth  Him  -  self    is     here.       No   more 
hiuls,  with  An-na,        Is-rael's  Hope,  With  sud-den      rap-ture  fired.      But      si  - 


the  sim-ple    flock  shall  bleed;  Be  ' 
lent  knelt  the    Mo  -  ther  blest,  Of 
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-  hold,    the      Fa-ther's  Son,       Him-self       to    His     own        al  -    tar  comes,  For  sin  -   ners    to      a  -  tone, 

the      yet       si  -  lent    Word,     And,  pon-d'ring  all    things      in      her  heart,  With     speech  -  less  praise  a  -  dor'd. 
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hold,    the      Fa-ther's  Son,       Him-self       to    His     own         al  -  tar  comes,    For         sin  -  ners    to      a  -  tone, 
the      yet       si -lent    Word,     And,  pon-d'ring  all    things         in    her  heart.    With      speech-less  praise  a  -dor'd. 
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Fa-ther's  Son, 
si  -  lent  Word, 


Fa-ther's  Son, 
si  -  lent  Word, 


Him-self        to    His 
And,  pon-d'ring  all 
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own        al  -  tar     comes,  For       sin  -    ners    to      a 
things      in      her     heart,  With  speech  -  less  praise  a 


Him-self       to    His 
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things        in    her  heart,  With     speech  -  less  praise  a  • 
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TJie  foUowiiiij  Hymn  may  he  sung  to  the  same  juuslc: 

It  is  my  sweetest  comfort,  Lord, 

And  will  for  ever  be. 
To  muse  upon  the  gracious  trutli 

Of  Thy  humanity. 
0  joy,  tliere  sitteth  in  our  flesh, 

Upon  a  throne  of  light. 
One  of  a  human  Mother  born, 

In  blazing  Godhead  bright. 

Though  earth's  foundations  should  be  moved 

Down  to  their  lowest  deep  ; 
Though  all  the  trembling  universe 

Into  destruction  sweep ; 
For  ever  God,  for  ever  man. 

My  Jesus  shall  endure  ; 
And  fix'd  on  Him,  my  hope  remains 

Eternally  secure. 
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1.     O'er-wlielm'd  in  depths    of      woe,       Up  -  on      the    tree    of     scorn,     Be  - 
3.      The      sun   with-draws   his    light;    The     mid  -  day heav'ns grow  pale;     The 
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1.      O'er-whelm'd  in  depths  of     woe.       Up  -  on      the    tree      of    scorn,      Be  - 
3.      The    sun     with-draws  his    light ;   The    mid  -  day  heav'ns  grow  pale ;    The 
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P 


Sfe- 


4- 


:^ 


^:^- 


1.      O'er-whelm'd  in  depths  of      woe.       Up  -  on       the     tree      of    scorn.      Be  • 
3.      The    sun     with-draws  his    light;    The    mid  -  day  heav'ns  grow  pale;     The 

■•S:  ,  ,         .  ,        J J ^  ,  , 


B: 


:T 


J  'O 


P 


--A 


^^^^ 


^— ^ 


:?2= 


:fi=t 


'-T- 


:§: 


«^i=£ 


=B 


=23 


Met.  50  ■■ 


?• 


« 


dim. 


f 


9 


=P=»= 


fe^SS^^^=£ 


g-:-f— P= 


-^- 


~-i2i 


hold  the    Sa-viour 
moon,  the  stars,  the 


of  man-kind, With  rack-ing  an-guish 
u  -  ni-verse, Their  Rlaker'sdeath  be - 


torn. 
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How  doth  th'  ensanguined  thorny  crown 
That  beauteous  brow  transpierce  ! 

How  do  the  nails  those  hands  and  feet 
Contract  with  tortures  fierce  ! 

He  bows  His  head,  and  forth  at  last 

His  loving  spirit  soars ; 
Yet,  even  after  death,  His  heart 

For  us  its  tribute  poura. 


Oh,  come  all  ye  in  whom  are  fix'd 

The  deadly  stains  of  sin. 
Come,  wash  in  this  all-saving  Blood, 

And  ye  shall  be  made  clean. 

Praise  Him,  who  with  the  Father  sits 

Enthroned  upon  the  skies  ; 
Whose  Blood  redeems  our  souls  from  guilt, 

Whose  Spirit  sanctifies. 


The  following  Hymn  may  he  sung  to  the  same  music : — 


From  circlets  starr'd  with  many  a  gem, 

And  set  in  rich  array; 
I  turn  me  to  a  Diadem — 

More  precious  far  than  they. 

Dread  Crown  of  Thorns  !  which  Jesus  wore. 

Pledge  of  His  dying  love  ! 
When  clouds  arise  and  tempests  roar, 

Shine  on  me  from  above. 


Oh,  let  the  points  that  pierced  His  Brow 
Transpierce  this  faithless  breast ; 

That  thought,  and  will,  and  wish,  and  vow, 
In  Christ  may  ever  rest ! 

0  Wreath  of  agony  untold, 

With  woe  on  ev'ry  spine ! 
The  hearts  of  weeping  sinners  hold. 

And  heal  and  soften  mine. 
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0  YE  who  seek  the  Lord, 

Lift  up  your  eyes  on  high, 
For  thence  He  doth  the  sign  accord 

Of  His  bright  Majesty 
We  see  a  dazzling  Light 

That  shall  outlive  all  time, 
More  ancient  far  than  depth  or  height, 

liimitless  and  sublime. 


'Tis  He  for  Israel's  fold 

Ajid  heathen  tribes  decreed ; 
The  King  to  Abra'm  pledged  of  old, 

And  his  unfailing  seed. 
Prophets  foretold  His  birth, 

And  witnessed  when  He  came  ; 
The  Father  speaks  to  all  the  earth. 

To  hear  and  own  His  name. 
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saints  on  high,  Thou  hope  of    sia-ners      here, 
^. P 


At  -  tract  -  ed    by  those     Iot  -  ing  words,To 
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g^^^f 


'TTttmi 


:in 


r  ^  ^ 


Corfa. 


# 


■--f*- 


221 


3 


IZZ 


^ 


Thee  I  lift  my  pray'r. 


-  fies.                  A  -     -  men,  A  -  men,      A  -  men. 
-ff 


rr~: 


r-*-^- 


Thee  I  lift  my  pray'r. 


i 


J; 


3 


:g    ^    ^ 


— I — h 
Thee  I  lift  my  pray'r. 


±=t 


Thee  I  lift  my  pray'r 


---P- 


:i^=^ 


---P- 


fies. 

— I— 


A  -     -  men,  A 
-/ 


men,    A  -  men. 


=P=?E 


fies. 


---^ 


A  - 

-ff— 


men,  A  -  men,        A -men. 


1^2= 


T 


:Ji* 


2z: 


rfn  capo  al  segno  -ff^ 
e  poi  la  coda. 


fies. 


A  -     -  men,  A  -  men,      A  -  men. 


''it 


&*=^ 


i^^^^^^# 


iN^ 


'-:--t 


-P^- 


-=^\ 


O     1   ^7 


81. 


JESUS    ALL   HAIL. 


80PBAM0. 


Alto. 


Tenobe 


Basso. 


AURANGE- 
MENT. 


Co)i  moto. 


Arthur  Ci'Leaht. 


JCL 


1.  Je  -  8U3,  all  hail,  who  for       my  sui  Did'st  die  and    by     that  death  did'st  win, 

2.  Je  -  sus,from  out  thine  o  -  pcn'dside  Thou  hast  the  thirst  -  ty  world   sup-  plied  With  end  -  less 


1.  Je  -  sua,  all  hail,  who  for      my  sin  Did'st  die  and    by    that  death  did'st  win,    E    -    ter  -  nal 

2.  Je-sus,  from  out  thine   o  -  pen'd  side  Thou  hast  the   thirs  -  ty  world  sup -plied  With   end  -  less 


1.  Je-sus,  all  hail,  who  for      my  sin  Did'st  die  and   by     that  death  did'st  win.     E  -  ter  -  nal 

2.  Je-sus,  from  out  thine  o- pen'd  side  Thou  hast  the  thirs- ty  world  sup -plied  With  end-  less 
1 1  ^ P  I  (O — *-i r— :- ^~i-r;r :^-r — •-r-*"^  > 1 


^m 


pt 


-(S>- 


:^ 


-G>- 


m 


1.  Je-sus,  all  hail,  who  for      my  sin  Did'st  die  and  by    that  death  did'st  win,      E   -  ter  -  nal 

2.  Je-sus,  from  out  thine  o  -  pen'd  side  Thou  hast  the  thirs  -  ty  world  sup -plied  With  end  -  less 


^^ 


^ 


^: 


--B^ 


^ 


-  -*-  -o-  -*-  -<s>- 


Met.  132  =f 


Sl^ii^ 


*-^         l.V„         r„_        ~« 


^^»-p-t^- 


-P2= 


life      for      me. 
streams  of       love. 


giii^^^giii 


Send  me  thy  grace,  good  Lord,  that       I         Un  -  to       the    world  and  Hesli  m  ly 
Come  ye  who  would  your  sick -ncss    quell.  Draw  free  -  ly      from  that     sa  -  cred 


^^^ 


^f^ 


-p-fi- 


life      for   me. 

streams  of   love. 


^^^^^^^^i-^. 


l^^:-bf:^l 


&=S 


^^ 


"^-F-p- 


lifo     for   hie. 
streams  of   love. 


Send  me  thy  grace,  good  Lord,  that      I        Un  -  to       the  world  and  flesh    iliay 

Come  ve  who  would  vour  sick-ness    quell,  Draw  free  -  Iv  from  that     sa  -  cred 

Send  me  thy  grace,  good  Lord,  tliat     I           Un  -  to       the  -.void  and  ti -.^h    may 

Come  ve  who  would  your  »ick  -  ness  quell,    Draw  free  -  iv  from  that     sa  -  crud 


i-       I  I 


ZZQZ 


I 1— 1--^ '-I 


■ri-^;z*:^zEi 


life      for    me. 
streams  ot     love. 


-p-t-^ 


^ 


Send  me  thy  graci'.  good  Lord,  that      I         Un  -  to       the    world  and  flfsh     may 
Comeye  who  would  your  sick  -  ness   quell,  Draw  free  -  ly     from  that     sa  -    cred 


1 


ii 


p 


c?    _ 

lie.      And  hide      my      life  with      Thee, 

well.       Its  heav'n  -  ly       vir     -    tues      prove. 

^r«j.__, .  ^^^ 


And     hide 
Its     heav'n 


my      life     with     Thee, 
ly       vir  -  tues      prove. 


^ 


52: 


die,       And    hide       my 
well,       Its  heav'n  -  ly 


i= 


:|^E=^r=; 


life        with      Thee, 
vir     -    tues       prove, 


And      hide 
Its      heav'n 


t=^r^ 


my     life      with     Thee, 
ly       vir  -  tues      prove^ 


-— «>- 


die,      And    hide      my      ht'e  with     Thee, 

well,       Its  heav'n  -  ly        vir    -      tues    prove, 

4=-.H H,         ^ 


And     hide  my 

Its    heav'n    -    ly 


life     with     Thee! 
^ir  -  tues      prove. 


82. 


Organ. 


TO  CHRIST  THE  PRINCE  OF  PEACE. 


Solemn  but  not  too  slow. 


JCLES  BeKEDIOT. 


EOS 


Trebles  and  Alios.     To 


r 


^^b: 


^^— — ^ — ^r=^ 


^e 


-1=- 


^ 


Met.  96  =  r 


1 


i 


fc 


:gj-T: 


3*: 


Christ  ihe  Ptince     of      Peace, 


J=F- 


And    Son     of  God    most    high, 


-^ — *- 


The      Fa-ther  of    the 


:^=q- 


^ 


I  III  I  I    '^       '"'^'' 


^fe=5= 


■world      to    come,  Sing     we    with  ho    -   ly      joy. 


lai 


Deep      in      His  Heart  for        us, 


1  dim.  I  ,  , 


i 


The 


'-&-- 


^^l 


=^ 


S^¥3=S 


—I -4-4 


iii 


^ 


EE 


i 


wound      of       love      He       bore; 


That    love    which    still       He      kin  -    dies       in       The 


>-^ 


--E=^*: 


^=S3 


^=^: 


-r 


.^: 


^^rig^p 


!^gf 


3^ 


-fer 


"^■ 


tdi 


^r^=^.- 


^i 


hearts    that   Him       a    -  dore. 


^^^- 


£fc 


:^= 


EEE 


3^ 


=:^ — l-J- 


.-J- 


:J=fc 


:*=t 


:.i=d: 


Si 


rti^iiiii* 


TO  CHRIST  THE  PRINCE  OF  PEACE. 


i^ 


*  p 


-^^ 


13^3^ 


^- 


jO. 


ssa 


1 


Aoprufto.     Q      Je  .  su  !  vie  -  tim   blest,  What  else  tut  love    di  -  vine,       Could  Thee  constrain  to 


--r-^=--=^-^=^- 


]:^^^ee:z 


-e? 


^— i^— al-H 


^?<o. 


O      Je  -  su !  vie  -  tim  blest, 


What  else  but  love    di  -  vine.       Could  Thee  constrain  to 


i 


^:it= 


3S 


1-^ 


:=4=:^: 


iJt 


3^a5 


xi: 


Pi^ 


Teiwre.      O      Je  -  su !  vie  -  tim   blest, 
*   P 


What  else  but  love    di  -  vine,      Could  Thee  constrain  to 


^ 


±z 


^W=^ 


Basso.        O      Je  -  BU !  vie  -  tim  blest, 


What  else  but  love     di  -  vine,       Could  Thee  constraiu  to 

/■ N 


w~ 


■^^m 


r.  *  i:  i 


ij—* 


r 


-e — I — 


^ 


i>^_ji^^J:IT:^,  I  ^  j-i^^^ 


p^ 


^^ 


:p?-= 


f-^ 


£:£: 


^ 


dim. 


^m 


tdtf 


o  -  pen  thus  That  sa  -  credheartof      Thine?        0  fount  of  end -less     life!  O     spring  of   wa-ters 

dim.  cres. 


^^^as 


-fri- 


-f=!- 


^-^^— 1^— ai— *^-t— rj— ■■ 


:1 — r 


3t=*: 


I 


o  -  pen  thus  That  sa  -  credheartof      Thine?        0  fount  of  end-less     life!  O     spring  of   wa- ters 

~^  dim.  cres. 


ZCf 


n — i: 


-•— •- 


-,S>— r- 


o  -  pen  thus  That  sa  -  credheartof      Thine?        O  fount  of  end-less      life !  O     spring  of   wa-tera 

rft'm.  ,  ere*. 


^ 


^i^3i^ 


1^^^ 


utzit 


0  -  pen  thus  That  sa  -  cred  heart  of      Thine?        O  fount  of  end-less     life!  O     spring  of   wa-ters 


i 


rt 


-b-'— *-^^- 


^ 


^-*-* 


=^ 


"zp- 


SE^l 


:tf* 


:^; 


:^ 


m 


-:SEEE 


clear. 


?*^ 


£ 


V^ 


O     Flame   ce  -  les  -  tial,  cleans- ing    all.    Who    un  -  to    Thee    draw    near. 


3= 


3£ 


:t 


3 


~* — :*: 
O    Flame  ce  -  les-  tial,  el  cans- ing    all.    Who    un  -  to    Thee    draw    near. 


clear. 


-/- 


* 


^ 


r- 


Jilear, 


:| 


* 


T 


:t:: 


0     Flame  ce  -  les  -  tial,  cleans-  ing    all,    Who    un  -  to    Thee    draw    near. 


■^- 


^^Trf=r-"^ 


-J- 


E^ 


clear. 


O    Flame  ee  -  les-  tial, cleans- ing    aU,    Who    un  -  to    Thee    draw    near. 


^^ 


^EE± 


?=t: 


^= 


r 


£z= 


s 


^ 


*  The  Accompaniment  may  here  be  omitted  until  % 


TO   CHRIST   THE   PRINCE   OF   PEACE. 


i 


s 


■^EiE^S^^ 


»=itF 


r 


i 


All  the  Voices  in  Unison.     Hide  me      in     Thy  d*ar 


3^ 


^j^ 


^iT^-f^=tt^ 


£dz£ 


4=- 


.rj!s: 


I 


Heart, 


!*=#.= 


For       thi  -  ther        do 


I  flv: 


There     seek        Thy  grace  through 


^ 


=:t5q 


r 


^r^ 


-TZi- 


^ 


4- 


Ft 


|^fc=5=zs=j 


i^^^g: 


i^^?; 


iP^ 


rftffi 


ilii^^g^li 


^ 


life,    In   death  Thine  im  -  nvjr  -  tal    -    i    -    ij, 


.:fet^=' 


:1 — r 


■^^^-■i'=^ 


dim. 


^^ 


'r^ 


^^^-^. 


--x 


Praise    to      the      Fa  -  ther     be; 


Praise 


■w 

I 


i=i 


--^- 


^ 


-4. — € — *- 


i^m 


-F 


-(Sl- 


c^ 


I     I 


^iS 


3i; 


— ,o- 


3^^=3 


:* 


3tz=*: 


to      His     on  -  ly      Son, 


Praise    to      the  bless  -  ed      Pa  -    ra  -  clete  Wh  le  end  -  less     a  -   ges 
-J j 1 Ht— 1 1 1 ^-n— ^ — J f^ 


g=J^^=i^^ip^-^fT^TT=*r^lg^^ 


i^^^ 


di==] 


<s ^- 


^ 


^ 


^^=^ 


S 


f 


N.B.^Th€  entire  Hyaiu  may  be  tung,  if  preferred,  in  either  of  the  three  ways  afXT*  k<tib. 


83. 


GOD    OF    MERCY    AND   COMPASSION! 


Voice. 


B.  MOLIQUB. 


Andante. 


AOCOMP. 


1 


1^:==^ 


3EE 


1.  God     of 
3.  By      my 


i^^l^i 


rj^-r—r^r 


-4— J     J  FJ=l=q     n  F    I 

« — k:_ — I ■ — « — U«-*-i — ra (=> — 


r^- 


I        I 


»y 


^^^^^^ 


Met.  92=f 


i 


i^Ei 


132:: 


* 


J=^ 


r 


S^?^i 


K 


zMzzd 


SSe 


St 


-^ — r 


mer-cy      and    com-pas-sion !  Look  with       pi   -  ty      up  -  on      me;       Fa  -  ther,  let    me    call  Thee 
sins      I      have     a-bandon'd,     Right  and    claim    to     heav'n  a  -hove,  Where  the  Saints  re -joice     for 


^ 


'& 


3: 


^ 


=3: 


-i 

^^ 


^^F^=F^^^-J-?^^ 


I 


Chorus. 


m 


^-^ 


m 


wi 


-9 W- 


zi*; 


Fa.  -  ther.  Tis  Thy  child    re-turns   to    Thee!)     j^_  j^^^^      j       ^^^     ^^^      mer-cy,    Let     me 

e  -    ver,      In      a    bound-less  sea     of       love.) 


i 


& 


¥-  r 


-M 


EE3^ 


n:1=:1= 


■* — it- 


-m ^- 


J=^ 


i^i 


Tn/ 


l^fc 


-^^-ff-' 


JJz5: 


J_J      UJ^I_J- 


=F=r 


J    J 


-ki-' 


=«=^ 


^^^i 


a^^ 


E^ 


:t: 


not     im  -  plore    in      vain ;      All    my     sins        I      now    de  -  test  them,  Ne  -  ver  will    I      sin     a  - 


t:\ 1 \- 


i^ 


p=3^3^ 


^ 


^^ 


■321 


» 


~»  •      fL. 


^S^^=f= 


-* — * — ^ 

I    I    r 


r 


GOD   OF    MEKCi:    AND   COMPASSION. 


I 


F]r-jQ- 


^ 


ni-=it 


gain,      Ne-ver    will       I       sin       a   -  gain. 


( 


r 


m^^^m 


j.^.4=j=j=a 


r=r 


=J: 


r-^T" 


K 


r 


:ct: 


:B»=z 


^^ 


SOLL 


3^ 


=]= 


::F==1: 


m 


£^t 


2.  By    my       sins      I     have  de     -   ser  -  ved,  Death  and      end -less     mi  -  se 
4.  See   our        Sa-vioiir, bleed-ing,      dy  -  ing,    On      the      cross    of     Cal  -  va 


i 


1^ 


mm 


2.  By    my       sins      I      have  de     -    ser  -  ved,  Death  and      end  -  less      mi  -  se 
4.  See   our        Sa-viour,  bleed-ing,       dy  -  ing.    On      the      cross    of      Cal  -  va 


^ 


■m 


3=JEE^EEi3^ 


m 


2.  By    my       sins      I      have  de    -    ser  -  ved, Death  and       end  -  less      mi  -  se 
4.  See   our        Sa-viour,  bleed-ing,       dy  -  ing.    On      the      cross    of     Cal  -  va 


±p: 


mdiz 


^it 


F- 


=p=i=p== 


:t=::t 


|M 


2.  By    my       sins      I      have  de    -   ser  -  ved.  Death  and       end  -  less      mi  -  se    - 
4.  See   our        Sa-viour,  bleed-ing,       dy  -  ing,    On      the      cross    of      Cal  -  va    - 


:1=1- 


r-r 


^^S 


:S^3=t 


nzat 


m 


'--^- 


•^^s 


'^^^^m 


-j-.^j. 


r 


J^^=f-ri.h^=J--=^ 


A 


iilr 


=^- 


?=ii 


m 


m^m^. 


B* 


m^ 


^^ 


Chobus. 


-  ry.         Hell  with     all     its  pains    and     torments,  And   for         all  e-ter-  ni    -    ty.  \       jg.gus 

-  ry,  To  that  across  my   sins     have  nairdHim,Yet    He    bleeds      anddies  for        me.  J  "       ' 


:=\- 


Se 


3: 


=P 


^3 


=l-t 


*Z=*I 


-S     S 


-  ry.         Hell  with     all     its  pains  and      torments.  And    for        all  e-ter-  ni    -    ty.  \       jg.gus 

-  ry,  To  that    cross  my    sins  have    nail'dHim,  Yet    He    bleeds      anddies  for        me.  i  ' 


1?=^-- 


*i^^-  rJ  — *    »- 


^S^EE 


*$ 


-  ry, 

-  ry, 


^ 


-  ry, 

-  ry, 


:*zrjt 


?tJ*=b*. 


Hell  with     all    its  pains     and     torments,  And    for        all  e-ter-  ni 

To  that    cross  my  sins      have  nail'dHim,  Yet    He    bleeds     anddies    for 


ty- 


'  ]■       Je  -  sua. 


^^^^^^ 


^ 


d^; 


EE^E^^^E^- 


Hi'U with     all     its  pains      and     torments, And    for        all  e-ter  -  ni 

To  that    cross  my  sins      have  nail'dHim,  Yet    He    bleeds      anddies  for 


ty 

me 


I       Je  -  sus, 


s 


-^^^^^^^^^^^s^^ 


cp^=p.-^ 


-.i=i^ 


'^ 


t:f 


-^ 


feL 


m. 


s^M^ 


-• — *- 


:£^ 


GOD   OF   MERCY   AND   COMPASSION. 


a£ 


e=f 


-^- 


Lord,     1      ask  for       mer  -  cy,    Let    me  not     im  -  plore     in 


vain, 


^ 


All    my 


3: 


a: 


=^ 


* — 0 — #- 


^=J 


Lord,     I      ask  for       mer  -  cy,    Let    me 


not      im  -  plore     in 


— d — 

vain. 


^iEEH 


All    my 


3: 


■-^J^- 


Lord,     I 


4=: 


for       mer  -  cy.    Let    me  not      im  -  plore     in 


ifc 


All    mv 


Lord,      I      ask  for       mer  -  cy.    Let    me  not      im  -  plore     in  vain,  All    my 


mjr 


■M — {'•L^-i>- 


?s^ 


-£d- 


=P2- 


t^i 


f 


^^E^ 


-W=-W- 


:^— iP 


sins —  I    now      de  -  test  them,  Ne  -  ver      will     I      sin      a    -    gain.        Never     will      I      sin     a 


^^ 


w 


©^ 


'-^ 


^^^ 


1 — 1~ 


-* — ^- 


sins —  I   now      de  -  test  them,  Ne  -  ver      will     I      sin     a    -    gain,        Ne-ver     wUl     I     sin     a  - 


.-Tt 


■ttir^ 


1 >: 


^ti^'=^ 


^ 


j^-H-^=d 


=^= 


ifcnb 


8 —  I  now      de  -  test  them,  Ne  -  ver      will     I      sin     a    -    gain,        Ne-ver     will    I      sin     a  - 


T 


-^ \- 


t*:^; 


3^ 


J— #- 


sins —  I  now      de  -  test  them,  Ne  -  ver      will      I      sin      a    -    gain,         Ne-ver     will    I      sin      a  - 


m 


^^^^E^i^^^U 


?^-^' 


ii35e3: 


fe 


W 


^=i=^ 


\ 


I 


^ 


E 


^-J-    J 


^ 


f=*= 


%««  Fer.  3.  i).(7.  Ig; 


f=r=F 


^ 


P 


^-5=fe^;= 


gain. 


3.  By  my 


-& 


3-= 


^ 


gain. 


3.  By  my 


m 


i 


gain. 


3.  By  my 


Jtft=G; 


^ 


::iizz|c: 


gam. 


3.  By  my 


'^. 


'* 


iasi  lime.  \ 


m 


fe=p=i 


Ei 


1^    a 


-J^i 


Ei: 


1^ 


=^^ 


-P-^: 


=P^ 


L 


"T 


J. 


^ 


ACCOMPANIMENT  IN  THE  FORM  OF  A  COMPRESSED  SCORE. 


I 


f&^^=^ 


r 

God 
I 

t 


4- 


of 

1 


Ss^i^?^^^ 


cy 


I 
and 


P^ 


pas  -   -    sion,         Look         with 


i-=|fei: 


I 

ty             up  -  -    on  me ;  Fa     -    ther,         let  me  call 

I J J.  J  ,  ,  ,  1  J. 


1- 


^ 


Thee 


i-^: 


t 


:¥- 


-^^=-~^i^- 


I#:;^=*: 


r^-S^ 


:i=:^=i=r=i 


m^± 


Fa     -      ther, 
__J_ 


E^ 


^f±fc=f: 


UtPi 


•Tis 


Thy        child 


—i 


^^•E 


m 


— I- 


--)— r 


=P=S" 


to 


re     -     turns 


Thee. 


T 

Je 

J. 


I 

-      SUd, 

J 


T- 


:f=:t 


J 


-fe=4: 


:=i: 


Ei 


m 


s 


Lord, 


iJ- 


!£fc=E|!==)t 


ask  for 


EfegE5EEEE^Ei: 


r^ 


mer     -     cy , 

_J J_ 


Let 


me         not  im    -    plore         in 


-^- 


:=t 


-m — r 


^^tr^=q: 


l5:2— ^; 


^ 


-p- 
I 
vain, 


?^EEEEFM=Sk^Ei 


All  my         sing 

J. 


J==J: 


de 


f^^^ 


test 


them,         Ne 


^=5= 


-J J_^ 


±=l!z 


±=zr- 


jatt. 


^^S= 


^ 


1- 


I  I 

will  I 

J ^ 


5r2. 


1£ 


^f=f^ 


gain, 
I 


Ne    -    ver       will 


I      I 


f 


ij— ;:=:i 


a     -     gain. 
--I- 


1 


-t-^EES^ 


84. 


SOUL  OF  JESUS,  MAKE  UE  HOLY. 


Voice. 


AOCOMPT. 


Moderato.  p 


FREDERICK  WESTLARE. 


^nzfc 


^1 


1.  Soul       of    Je  -  sus,  make     me    ho  -  \y,    Malie       me  con  -  trite,  meek,    and  low  -  ly; 

2.  Save      me.  Bo  -  dy       of        my      Lord,       Save         a     sin-  ner     vile,      ab-hor-red; 


Ei^ 


f)  e  molto  legato. 


i 


=^=q= 


Met.  96 =f 


-w 


-&- 


^ 


p 


ft»     ^ 


s 


32: 


^ 


Soul     most  stain -less, 
Sa  -   cred    Bo   -  dy, 


Soul  di   -  vine.       Cleanse    this   sor  -  did        soul         of    mine ; 

wan         and    worn.       Bruised    and  man  -  gled,  crushed    and    torn ; 
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Hal  -  low    this        pol      -      lu   -  ted     soul,  Pu    -   ri    -   fy  it,  make       it     whole ; 

Pier  -  ced   hands,    and  feet,     and    side;      Scourg'd,  in  -  suit   -   ed,  cru    -    ci   -    fied ; 
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SOUL  OF  JESUS,  MAKE  ME  HOLT. 
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Soul        of     Je   -   SU8,         hal    -    low       me ; 
Save       me,    to       the       cross         I        flee 


[N.B.  —  The  following  {or  more)  verses  of  ifce  hymn  may  he  sung  to  the  music  as  above,  or  the  last  statifa 

may/ollote  at  once.l 


Blood  of  Jesus,  Stream  of  life, 
Sacred  stream  with  blessing  rife. 
From  thy  broken  Body  shed, 
On  the  cross,  that  Altar  dread  ; 
Blood  most  precious,  Fount  divine. 
Fill  my  heart  and  make  it  thine  ; 
Blood  of  Christ  my  cleausing  be  ; 
Miserere  Doniiae  ! 


Jesus,  by  the  wondrous  power 
Of  thine  awful  Passion  hour, 
By  the  uuimagined  woe 
Mortal  man  may  never  know, 
By  the  cross  upon  Thee  laid. 
By  the  ransom  Thou  hast  paid, 
By  th)'  passion  comfort  me  ; 
Miserere  JJomine  ! 
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Mi    -    se  -  re  -  re !      let 
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ver  part  -  ed,      Lord,  from    Tliee  ; 


P  e  molio  legato. 
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Guard      me  from  my    ruth  -  less  foe ;      Save     me  from    e   -   ter    -   nal    woe. 
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In     the  dread  -  ful 
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SOUL  OF  JESUS,  MAKE  ME  HOL'i' 
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Judg-meiit  day,         Be    thy  cross       my   hope   and   stay ;     When  the  hour    of       death    is     near. 
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And  my    spi  -  rit     faints    for    fear,       Call    me  with  thy  voice  of     love.     Place      me  near  to 
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Thee      a  -  bove,     With  Thine  an  -  gel     hosts,      to     raise  Ne  -  ver  -  end  -  ing  hj'mns      of  praise  ! 


/  i  ere*.      '  I        l*     r      '  -=:rr  f    ral    -    fe;i   '  -    -   '  tan    -    do. 
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THAT    DAY    OF   WRATH. 


VoiCK. 


AcCOMPT. 


Largo,    f 


FKKDERICK  WESTLAKF. 
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1.  That       day  of         wratli,     tliat       dread    -    ful 

2.  When      shiiv  -  'lliiig        liki;  a  iiaicli    -    cd 

3.  Oh,         on         that        day,      that       wrath    -   fnl 


day,     When       heav'n      and 
scroll.     The  fla    -    niing 

day,     When  man         to 


Met.  72  =p 
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earth       shall         pass  a 

heav'ns        to       -       ge      -     ther 
judg   -    nieiit       wakes        from 
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w;iy,  What       pow'r      shall  he        the  sin    -    ner's 

rnll  ;    AVheii        loud     -     er  yet,      and  yet        more 

elay,        Be  'I'lioit,         0  Christ,     the  sin     -    ner's 
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stay  ?  How        shall  he 

dread,  The        trum    -     pet 
stay.  Though  heav'n       and 


meet  that 
sounds  that 
earth        shall 


aw     -     ful 
wakes        the 
pass  a 


day? 
dead, 
•way. 
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[For  last  vei-sc  ] 
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The  following  Hymn  may  he  iung  to  the  same  music 


Jesu !  as  though  Thyself  wert  here, 
I  draw  in  trembling  sorrow  near, 
And  hanging  o'er  Thy  form  divino, 
Kneel  down  to  kiss  these  wounds  of  Thine. 


Hail,  awful  brow  !  Hail,  thorny  wreath  1 
Hail,  countenance  now  pale  in  death. 
Whose  glance  but  late  so  brightly  blazed 
That  angels  trembled  as  they  gazed. 


Oh,  by  thofie  sacred  hands  and  teet. 
For  me  so  mangled,  I  «ntreat 
My  Saviour  turn  me  not  aTay, 
But  let  mo  here  for  ever  stay. 


86. 


THOU  LOVING  MAKER  OF  MANKIND. 


Alto. 


Ten  ORE. 
(8va  lower) 


Basso. 


Akranoe-^ 

UENT. 


FREDERICK  WESTHKE. 


1.  Thou    lov-ing      Ma-ker       of    man -kind,  Be-  fore  Thy  throne  we      pray     and   weep;  O 

2.  Great  Judge  of  hearts,  Thou  dost  dis  -  cern  Our     ills,   and      all     our    weak  -  ness  know :  A  - 

3.  Much  have  we  sinn'd,  hut     we   con  -  fess   Our    guilt,  and      all    our   faults    de  -  plore ;    0 
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1.  Thou    lov  -  ing      Ma  -  ker       of  man  -  kind.  Be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we      pray      and  weep ;  O 

2.  Great  Judge  of   hearts,  Thou  dost  dis  -  cern  Our     ills,   and      all     our    weak  -  ness  know ;  A- 

3.  Much  have  we   sinn'd,  but      we    con  -  fess   Our     guilt,  and      all    our    faults    de  -  plore ;    0 
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1.  Thou    lov-ing      Ma-ker       of  man -kind,  Be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we      pray     and  weep;  O 

2.  Great  Judge  of    hearts,  Thou  dost  dis  -  cern  Our     ills,   and      all    our    weak  -  noss  know;  A- 

3.  Much  have  we   sinn'd,  but     we    con  -  fess   Our    guilt,  and      all     our    faults    de- plore;   O 
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1.  Thou    lov-ing      Ma-ker       of  roan -kind.  Be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we      pray     and   weep;  O 

2.  Great  Judge  of    hearts,  Tliou  dost  dii  -  cern  Our      ills,   aad      all     our    weak  -  ness  know;  A- 

3.  Much  have  we   sinn'd,  but      we    con  -  fess  Our    guilt,  and      all     our    faults    de  -  plore :    O 
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strengthen         us        by        grace      di  -   vine.  Thy       sa   -    cred      time     a  -  right  to      keep, 
gnin    to       Thee     with      tears      we     turn,   A    -    gain        to  us      Thy    mer  -  cy     show, 

for    the      praise     of         Thy      great  name.  Our    faint  -   ing      souls      to    health  re  -  store. 
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strengthen         us        by        grace      di  -   vine.  Thy       sa    -    cred      time      a  -  right  to      keep, 
gain    lo       Thee      with       tears      we     turn,   A    -    gain        to  us      Thy    mer  -  cy     show, 

for    the      praise     of         Thy      great  name.  Our    faint  -  ing      souls      to    health  re  -  store. 


A  -  men. 


dim. 
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strengthen         us        by        grace     di  -   vine.  Thy  sa    -    cred  time  a  -  right  to      keep, 

gain    to       Thee     with      tears      we     turn,   A    -  gain        to  us  Thy    mer  -  cy     shon-. 

for    the      praise     of         Thy      great  name,  Our  faint  -   ing  souls  to    health  re  -  store. 
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strengthen         us  by  grace  di  -   vine.  Thy       sa   -    cred  time     a  -   right   to       keep, 

gain    to  Thee  with  tears  we      turn,   A    -  gain       to  us     Thy    mer  -  cy     show, 

for    the  praise  of  Thy  great  name,  Our  faint  -   ing  souls     to     health  re  -  store.       A  -  men. 

ores. 
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Soprano. 


Alto. 


Tenork. 

(8va   lower.) 


Basso. 
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Missr. 
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0,  SOUL  OF  JESUS,  SICK  TO  DEATH. 

Adagio  e  dolento. 


Meyer  liirrz. 
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1.  0,  Soul    of    Je-su3,    sick  to  death !  Thy  blood  and  pray'r  to- ge  -   therplead;  My  sins  have  bow'dThea 

2.  My  God !  my  God !  and  can  it     be    That    I    should  ai*     so  light  -  ly    now,  And  think  no    more   of 

3.  Oh!    by   the  pains  of   Thy  pure  love,  Grant  me    the   gift     of    ho  -    ly    fear;  And  give     me     of    Thy 
P 


1.  0,  Soul    of    Je-sus,    sick      to  death!  Thy  blood  and  pray'r  to- ge  -  therplead;  My  sins  have  bow'dThee 

2.  My  God !  my  God !  and  can       it     be  That    I    should  sin     so  light  -  ly    now,   And  think  no    more   of 

3.  Oh!    by   the  pains  of    Thy    pure  love,  Grant  me    the   gift     of    ho  -    ly    fear;   And  give     me     of    Thy 
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1.  0,  Soul   of    Je-sus,    sick      to  death!  Thy  blood  and  pray'r  to- ge  -  therplead;  My  sins  have  bow'dThee 

2.  My  God!  my  God!  and  can       it     be  That    I    should  sin     so  light  -  ly    now.   And  think  no    more   of 

3.  Oh!    by   the  pains  of    Thy    pure  loTe,  Grant  me    the   gift     of    ho  -    ly    fear;    And  give     me     of    Thy 
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1.  0,  Soul   of    Je-sus,   sick  to  death!  Thy  blood  and  pray'r  to- ge  -  therplead;  My  sins  have  bow'dThee 

2.  My  God!  my  God!  and  can  it     be  That    I    should  sin     so  light  -  ly    now,  And  think  no    more   of 

3.  Oh!    by   the  pains  of    Thy  pure  love,  Grant  me    the   gift     of    ho  -    ly    fear;  And  give     me     of    Thy 
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to  the  ground,  As  tempests  bow   thefee-ble       reed.  Deep  wa     -     ters  have 

e- vilthoughts,Thanofthe  wind  that  waves  the  bough?  Shall  it..        be  al 

blood-y  sweat  To  wash  my   guil  -  ty  conscience  clear!  When  tempt  -  ed      e     • 
„^    Titard.  pp    tempo. 


come  in,  .  .  0  Lord!  All  dark  -  ly 
ways  thus,  0  Lord?  Wilt  thou  not 
ver     make     me    see,      Be-neath     the 
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to  theground,Astempestsbow    thefee-ble       reed.  Deep  wa     -     ters  have  come  in, 

e- vilthonghts,Thanofthewindthatwavesthebough?Shall  it             be  al  -  ways  thus, 

blood-y  sweat  To  wash  my  guil  -  ty  conscience  clear!  When  tempt   -    ed  e    -    Ter  make       me  see, 

pp     tempo.  _— ^      ^^ 


0  Lord!     All   dark  -  ly 

0  Lord?    Wilt  thou     not 

Be  -  neath    the 
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ters  have 
be      al  - 


to  theground,Astempestsbow   the    fee  -   ble   reed.  Deep  wa     - 

e-vilthoughts,Than  of  the  wind  that  waves  the  bough?  Shall  it 

blood-yswcat  Towashmy    giul-ty     conscience  clear!  When  tempt  -  ed       e    - 
_j^     ritard,  pp    tempo. 
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thus  0 
make   me 


Lord!  All  dark 
Lord?  Wilt  thou 
see,      Be-neath 
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not 
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to  theground,Astempe8tsbow  the  fee  -  ble       reed, Deep  wa     -     ters  have      come     in,         O     Lord!  All   dark  -  ly 

e -vilthoughts,Than»fthe  wind  that  waves  the  bough?Shall  it  ...  be      al    -    ways  thus        O     Lord?  Wilt  thou     not 

blood-y  sweat  Towashmy  guil  -  ty   conscience  clear!  When  tempt  -  ed      e     -     ver    make      me   see,      Be-neath   the 
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O,  SOUL  OF  JESUS,  SICK  TO  DEATH. 
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Thy     hu  -man      soul;  And  clouds  of  su  -  per  -  na-tural  gloom  AroundTheeare      al-low'd  to  roll, 
work    this    hour      in         me      The  grace  Thy  pas-sion  me  -  rit  -  ed,  The  hate  of  self,     the  love  of  Thee? 
0  -  live's  moon  pierc'd   shade,  My  God,  alone,  outstretch'd  and  bruis'd,  And  bleeding,  on    the  earth  He  made.  A-men. 


Thy       hu  -  man      soul;  Andcloudsof  su-per  -  na-tural  gloom  AroundTheeare       al-low'd    to  roll, 
work   this      hour      in       me     The  grace  Thy  pas-sion    me-rit-ed,  The  hate  of  self,    the    love  of  Thee? 
0  -  live's    moon  pierc'd  shade,  My  God,  alone,  outstretch'd  and  bruis'd,  And  bleeding,  on     the  earth  He  made.  A-men. 
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on       Thy     hu  -  man    soul ; 

work    this  hoar    in        me 

o   -  live's  moon  pierc'd  shade, 
cresc. 
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And  clouds  of  su  -  per  -  na  -  tural  gloom  around  Thee  are    al  -  low'd  to  roll. 
The  grace  Thy  pas-sion  me  -  rit  -  ed.  The  hate    of  self   the     love  of  Thee? 
My  God,  alone,  outstretch'dand  bruis'd.  And  bleeding,  on  the   earth  he  made.  A-men. 
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on        Thy      hu  -  man     soul;  And  cloudsof  su  -  per  -  na-tural  gloom  Around  Thee  are     al  -  low'd  to  roll, 
work      this    hour     in      me     The  grace  Thy  pas-sion  me  -  rit  -  ed.  The  hate   of   self,  the     love  of  Thee? 

o  -  live's    moon  pierc'd  shade.  My  God,  alone,  outstretch'd  and  bruis'd,  And  bleeding,  on  the   earth  He  made.  A-men. 
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CHRIST  THE  LORD  IS  RlSh;^  TO-DAY. 

u,    "l  ModeraLo.  f 
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1.  Christ  t}ie  Lord     is     ris'n   to      day:   Christians,  haste  your  vows    to       pay;      Of-  ler 

2.  Chiist,  the    vie  -  tiin     un  -  de  -  fil'd,     Man     to     God     hath    re  -  con  -  cil'd,  When    in 

3.  Christ,  who  once   fur    sin-ners    bled,    Now  the    first-born   from  the    dead,  Thron'd  in 
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1.  Cliiibt  the  Tjord    is     ris'ii    to      day:  Christians,  haste  your  vows    to       pay       Ot  -  fer 

2.  Clnist  the    vie  -  (im     un-de  -  fil'd,     Man    to     God    hath     re  -  con-  cil'd.  When    in 

3.  Christ,  who  once    fur     sin-ners  bled.    Now  the    first-born  from  the      dead  Thron'd  in 
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1.  Christ  the  Lord    is     ris'n    to      day:  Christians,  haste  your  vows    to 

2.  Christ,  tlie    vie  -  tiin     un  -  de  -  fil'd,     Man    to     God    hath     re-  con 
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pay  ;       Of  -  fer 
cil'd.   When    in 

3.     Chri.st,  who  once    for    sin-ners  bled,    Now  the    first-born  from  the     dead,  Thron'd  in 
f  -.  - 
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1.  Christ  the  Lord    is    ris'n    to      day :  Christians,  haste  your  vows    to       pay ;       Of  -  fer 

2.  Christ,  the    vie  -  tini     un  -de  -  fil'd,     Man    to     God    hath      re  -  con  -  cil'd,   When    in 

3.  Christ,  who  once   fur     sin- ners  bled.    Now  the    first-born  from    the     dead,  Thron'd  in 
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ye  your  prai-ses  meet     At  the    Pas- chal  Vic-tim's  feet.  For  the  sheep  the  Lamb  hath    bleJ,    Sin-less 

strangeand  aw-ful   strife    Met  to  -  ge- ther  death  and  Life.  Christians,  on    this   hap  -  py      day  Haste  with 

endlessmightandpow'r, Livesandreignsfor    ev  -  er-more.  Hail,  e  -  ter-nal  hope    on      high!  Hail, Thou 
„    jj^  p  dolce. 
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ye  your  prai-ses  meet     At  the   Pas- chal  Vic-tim's  feet.  For  the  sheep  the  Lamb  hath    ble3^.    Sin-less 
strangeand  aw-ful   strife    Met  to-  ge- ther  deathand  Life.  Christians,  on  this  hap  -  py      day  Haste  with 
endlessmiglitandpow'r.Livetandreignsfor    ev-  er-more.  Hail,  e  -  ter-nal  hope    on      high!  Hail.Thou 

p  dolce. 
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ye  your  prai-ses  meet     At  the    Pas- chal  Vic-tim's  feet.  For  the  sheep  the  Lamb  hath  bled.      Sin-less 

strangeand  aw-ful   strife    Met  to  -  ge- ther  deathand  Life.  Christians,  on   this  hap  -  py     day   Haste  with 

endlessmightandpow'r,  Livesandreignsfor    ev  -  er-more.  Hail,  e  -  ter-nal  hope    on     high!  Hail  Thou 

p  dolce 


H-a^Etj^b^lgj^^^y 


ye  youB  prai-ses  meet     At  the    Pas- chal  Vic-tim's  feet.  For  the  sheep  the  Lamb  hath  bled.      Sin-less 
btrange and  aw-ful   strife    Met  to  -  ge- ther  deathand  Life.  Christian.^,  on   this  hap  -  py     day   Haste  with 
endlessmightandpow'r. Livesandreignsfor    ev  -  cr  -  more.  Hail,  e  -  ter-nal  hope    on     high!  Hail,  Thou 
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CHRIST    THE    LOUD    IS    KISKN    TO-DAT. 


joy 

King 


the  sin  -  ner's  stead ;  Christ  the  Lord    is  ris'n  on 
your  vows  to      pay;    Christ  the  Lord    is  ris'n  on 
of    vie  -  to  -   ryl      Hail,Thou  Prince  of  life    a  - 


1^ 


high, 
high, 
dor'd! 
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Now  He    lives  no  more   to 
Now  He    lives  no  more  to 


die! 
die! 


Help  and     save  us,  gra-cious  Lord! 
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in  the  sin  -  ner's  stead;  Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  on  higH, 
joy  your  vows  to  pay;  Christ  the  Lord  is  ris'n  on  high, 
King      of     vie  -  to  -  ry!      Hail.ThouPrinceof  life    a    -  dor'd! 


Now  He  lives  no  more  to      die ! 

Now  He  lives  no  more  to     die! 

Help  and  save  us,  gra-cious  Lord! 

ril. 


in 

joy 
King 


the     sin  -  ner's  stead;  Christ  the  Lord    is  ris'n  on        high, 

your    vows   to      pay;    Christ  the  Lord    is  ris'n  on   .    high, 

of     vie  -  to  -   ry!      Hail,  Thou  Prince  of  life    a    -  dor'd! 
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die! 


Help  and     save  us,  gra-cious  Lord! 
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in      the    sin  -  ner's  stead ;  Christ  the  Lord    is  ris'n  on 
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The  fill  Iddiiiij  Iljiiui  iiKiij  he  sang  to  the  same  music: 


By  the  first  bright  Eaater-diiy, 
When  the  stone  was  roU'd  away ; 
By  the  glory  round  Thee  shed 
At  Thy  rising  from  the  dead ; 
King  of  glory,  liear  onr  cry ; 

Make  us  soon  Thy  joys  to  see, 
Where  enthron'd  in  majesty 
Countless  angels  sinjr  to  Thee. 


By  Thy  parting  blessing  giv'n 
As  Thou  didst  ascend  to  heav'n  • 
By  the  cloud  of  living  light 
That  receiv'd  Thee  out  of  sight ; 
King  of  glory,  hear  our  cry ; 

Make  us  soon  Thy  joys  to  see, 
Wliere  enthron'd  in  majesty 
Countless  angels  sing  to  Thee. 


By  that  rushing  sound  of  might 
Coming  down  from  heaven's  height ; 
By  the  cloven  tongue  of  lire, 
Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire. 
King  of  glory,  hear  our  cry  ; 

j\Iake  us  soon  Thy  joys  to  see, 
Wheie  eutliron'd  in  majesty 
Countless  angels  sing  to  The?, 
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1.  prai  -  ses    meet    At     the    Pas  -  chal  Vic  -  tim's  feet;   For    tlie 

2.  aw   -  ful     strife  Met      to  -  ge    -  ther  death  and    life ;  Chris-tians, 
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1.  prai  -  ses    meet    At     the   Pas  -  chal  Vic  -  tim's  feet;    For       the    sheep   the  Lamb  hath        bled.       Sin  -  less 

2.  aw    -  ful     strife  Met    to  -  ge  -  ther  death  and    life ;  Chris  -  tians,    on      this    hap  -  py         day        Haste  with 
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/  ff 


no      more    to       die. 
no      more    to       die. 


A    -     men. 


a; 


3^ 


5 


3 


^^,- 
S 


li^it 


1.  sin  -  ner's      stead.  Christ  the 

2.  vows   to  pay.  Christ  the 
/ 


J^_^ 


Lord    is    ris'n    on    high ;    Now      He      lives, 

Lord    is    ris'n    on    high;    Now      He      lives, 

/ 


no  more    to       die. 
no  more    to      die. 


1.  sin  -  ner's      stead.   Christ  the 

2.  vows  to  pay.   Christ  the 

/ 


Lord    is    ris'n    on    high ;   Now  He 
Lord    is    ris'n    on    high ;   Now  He 
ff 


i^li 


m 


fe 


lives, 
lives, 


no  more    to       die. 
no  more   to      die. 


:4=n 


3piii^lJ-3^}3iEiip 


1.  sin  -  ner's     stead.     Christ   the        Lord   is    ris'n    on    high;    Now  He        lives,  no   more     to       die. 

2.  vows  to         pay.      Christ    the        Lord   is    ris'n    on    high ;    Now  He        lives,  no  more     to       die.  A 
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3. 

Say,  O  wond'ring  Mary,  say, 
What  thou  sawest  on  thy  way. 
"  I  beheld,  where  Christ  had  lain, 
Empty  tomb  and  angels  twain  ; 
I  beheld  the  glory  bright 
Of  the  rising  Lord  of  light  : 
Christ  my  hope  is  ris'n  again  ; 
Now  He  lives,  and  lives  to  reign." 


4. 

Christ,  who  once  for  sinners  bled, 
Now  tlie  first-born  from  the  dead, 
Thron'd  in  endless  might  and  power, 
Lives  and  reigns  for  evermore. 
Hail,  eternal  hope  on  high  ; 
Hail,  thou  King  of  victory  ; 
Hail,  thou  Prince  of  life  ador'd  : 
Help  and  bave  us,  gracious  Lord. 
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SOON  THE  FIERY  SUN  ASCENDING. 
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tor  -   ment        sore,       There    may        it  on      Heav'n's  high        al    -     tar,      Plead      our      cause       for 
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Nam'd  of  old  High-Priesfc  for  ever, 
By  tlie  Father's  stedfast  oatli, 

Riae,  O  Advocate  Almighty ! 

Rise,  ()  Priest  and  Victim  both  ; 

Swiftly  speed  thy  glorious  vray 
Back  to  golden  realms  of  day. 


Lo,  tis  done !  O'er  death  victorious, 
Christs  ascends  His  starry  throne  ; 

There  fiom  all  His  labours  rasting 
Still  He  travails  for  His  o\vn  ; 

Still  our  fate  His  Heart  employs 
Ev'u  amid  eternal  joys. 
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white   we     .sing,  Thro' our  Red    Sea       in    safe  -  ty      brought     By     Je  -  sns    our     im-mor-tal    King. 

o  -  ver-throw !  Who  didst  the  chains    of  death   de    -    stroy.    Who  dost    the  prize     of      life     be  -  stow. 

shalt  Thou    be      The      e-  ver  -  last  -  ing   pas  -  chal       joy  Of    all     the  souls  new-born    in    Thee. 
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RISE,  GLORIOUS   VICTOR,   RISE. 
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Arthur  O'Leart, 
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1.  Rise,  glo-rious    Vic    -    tor,    rise,      In    -    to     Thy     na  -  tive       skies, —        As   - 

2.  En     -     ter,      In    -    car   -  nate  God!     No      feet    but  Thine  have      trod  The 

3.  Oh,         Lird!  as   -   cend     Thy  throne.  For    Thou  shalt  rule      a    -     lone,  Be   - 
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roU'd —     Pass  through  those  gates    of  gold,  And 

throw  !        Sa  -  viour      trl  -  um  -  phant    go,  And 

plete.  Be  -  fore     whobe  aw  -  ful  feet,  All 
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reign  in  ligTit ! 
take  Thy  crown ! 
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roU'd —           Pass  through  those  gates     of  gold,  And 

throw !              Sa  -  viour      tri  -  um  -  phant  go,  And 

plete.               Be  -  fore     whose  aw  -  ful  feet,  All 
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roU'd —  Pass  through  those  gates     of     gold.       And 

throw  !  Sa  -  viour      tri  -  um  -  phant    go,         And 

plete,  Be  -  fore     whose  aw  -   ful      feet.         All 


reign  in      light ! 

take         Thy    crown ! 
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WAVE  THE  SWEET  CENSER. 


Wave  the  sweet  censer, — wave 
To  Hirawho  came  to  save 
The  soul  of  man  ; 
*  Enduring  in  our  stead. 
On  Hi:<  own  precious  head, 
Sin's  dreadful  ban ! 
Wave  the  sweet  censer, — wave  it  high. 
For  He  is  here  who  deign'd  to  die ! 


Lord  !  let  the  mystic  cloud 
Thine  Holy  Altar  shroud 
In  fragrance  sweet; 
*  And  may  the  prayer  of  all 
Who  on  Thy  mercy  call 
In  the  one  censer  meet. 
And  as  one  voice  ascend  to  Th"e, 
Incarnate,  glorious   Deity  !     Amen. 


The  music  re^ieata  these  lines. 
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O  THOU  ETERNAL  KING  MOST  HIGH. 


Voice. 


A-CCOMPT. 
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0  Thou      e   -    ter  -  nal         King   most  high,  Who        didst     the    world     re- 

Thou  to      thy   heav'n  -  ly        throne     a  -  bove  Didst  in       thy    might     a- 
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deem;  And   conquering  death  and     hell,       re  -  ceive      A        dig  -   ni  -  ty      su  -    preme : 

scend;  Thence-forth   to    reign    in       sov  -  reign  pow'r.  And       glo  -  ry  with-out       end. 


There,  seated  in  thy  majesty, 

To  Thee  submissive  bow 
The  spacious  earth,  the  highest  heaven, 

The  depths  of  hell  below. 

There,  waiting  for  thy  faithful  souls, 

Be  Thou  to  us,  O  Lord, 
Our  peerless  joy  while  here  we  stay, 

In  Heav'n  our  great  reward. 


Renew  our  strength, — our  sins  forgive  ; 

Our  miseries  efface  ; 
And  lift  our  souls  aloft  to  Thee, 

By  thy  celestial  grace. 

So,  when  Thou  shinest  on  the  clouds, 

With  thy  angelic  train, 
May  we  be  sav'd  from  vengeance  due, 

And  our  lost  crowns  regain. 


ThefoUnteing  IJi/mn  may  he  sung  to  the  same  mutfe. 


O  THOU,  IN  WHOM  MY  LOVE  DOTH  FIND. 


0  Thou,  in  whom  my  love  doth  find 

Its  rest  and  perfect  end  ; 
0  Jesu,  Saviour  of  mankind, 

And  their  eternal  friend  ! 

Return,  return,  pure  Light  of  Light, 
To  thy  dread  throne  again  ; 

Go  forth  victorious  from  the  fight, 
And  in  thy  glory  reign. 


Ye  Heav'ns,  your  gates  eternal  raise. 
Come  forth  to  meet  your  King  ; 

Come  forth  with  joy,  and  sing  his  praise,- 
His  praise  eternal  sing  ! 

0  Fount  of  mercy  !  Light  of  Heaven  ! 

Our  darkness  cast  away ; 
And  grant  us  all,  through  Thee  forgiven, 

To  see  the  perfect  day. 
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O  THOU  ETERNAL  KING  MOST  HIGH. 

ARRANGED  FOR  FOUR  VOICES. 
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2  Thou        to       thy     lieav'n  -  ly     throne        a  -  bove  Didst        in        tli-y   might    a- 
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1  O       Tliou        e    -    ter  -  nal      King     most   high,  Who      didst    the    world       re- 

2  Thou       to         tliy  heav'n  -  ly      throne       a  -  bove  Didst       in       thy  might       a- 
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2  Thou        to       thy     heav'n  -  ly      throne       a  -  bove  Didst       in       thy   might     a- 
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in  whom  our  love  doth 
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His  Fa-ther  is     re 
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1.  O      Thou,         in  whom  our  love  doth       find  Its       rest 

2.  Ye    heav'ns,     your  gatis  e  -  ter  -  nal       raise,  Come    forth 

3.  Christ  to  His  Fa-ther  is       re    -   turn'd,  And       sits 


and  per  -  feet 
to  meet  your 
up  -  on       His 
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in  whom  our  love  doth  find  Its       rest        and  per  ■ 

your  gates  e  -  ter  -  nal  raise.  Come   forth         to  meet 

His  Fa-ther  is     re     -     turn'd,  And     sits  up  -  on 


V  * — ^ — 


^^^ 


3=4: 


S^ 


-t- 


-+-. — I f 1 — 


Met.  88=^ 


feet 
your 
His 


xt 


3^ 


^ 


Ht- 


E^ 


=*t 


eii(j;  O        Je      -      su,     Sa-viour  of    man     -      kind,  And       our  e  -  ter  -  nal 

King;  Come  forth        with  joy,   and   sing  His  praise, —       His     praise        e-  ter  -   nal 

throne;  For     Him  our  pant-ing  hearts  have        yearn'd.         And       af     -     ter  Him     are 
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friend!      Ke-tum,  re- turn,  pure  Light  of       light, 
sing.  O  Fount  of     mer  -  cy,    Light    of      heav'n, 

gone.       To  Him  praise,  glo  -  ry,    with  -  out       end, 


To  Thy  dread  throne  a  - 
Our  durlc-ness  cast  a  - 
And        a  -    do   -    ra  -  tion 


cres. 


bove ; 

way ; 

be; 


Go 

And 
O 


friend  I  Ke-turn,  re  -  turn,  pure  Light  of 
sing.  O  Fount  of  mer  -  cy,  Light  of 
gone.       To  Him  praise,  glo  -  ry,   with -out 


light, 

heav'n, 

end, 


To      Thy  diead  throne  a  -  bove; 

Our   daik  -  ness    cast      a  -  way; 

And       a  -    do    -    ra  -  tion  be ; 
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friend!      Ee-turn,  re  -  turn,  pure  Liglit  of 
sing.  0  Fount  of     mer  -  cy,   Light  of 

gone.       To  Him  praise,  glo  -  ry,    with-  out 


friend  I 
sing, 
gone. 


Ee-turn,  re  -  turn,  pure  Light  of 

O  Fount  of     mer  -  cy,  Light  of 

To  Him  praise,  glo  -  ry,    with  -  out 


light, 
heav'n, 
end. 


light, 
heav'n, 
end, 


To  Thy  dread  tlirone  a  -  bove ; 
Our  dark- ness  cast  a  -  way; 
And      a   -    do  -   ra  -  tion       be  ; 


cres, . 


To  Thy  dread  throne  a  -  bove ; 
Our  dark  -  ness  cast  a  -  n  ay ; 
And       a  -   do   -   ra  -  tion       be; 
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Go 

And 
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forth      vie  -  to-rious  from  the     light.      And        in         Thy  glo    -    ry 
grant      us    all,  thro' Tliee  for  -  giv'n.       To       see        the   per  -    feet 
Je   •    su,  grant  us     to     a  -   scend,    And    reign       in  heav'n   with 
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day. 


Thee ! 


A    -    men. 


|JL-j-^fe^^ 


W~=^ 


4-^ 


v-zr. 


forth  vie- to-rious  from  the     fight.  And  in         Thy  glo    -    ry       reign, 

grant  us    all  thro' Thee  for  -  giv'n,  To  see          the   per  -  feet       day. 

Je    -  su,  grant  us    to      a   -  scend.  And  reign        in  heav'n  with                  Thee ! 
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forth      vie  -  to-rious  from  the    fifrht,      And 

grant     ns    all,  thro' Thee  for  -  giv'n,       To 

Je        su,  grant  us     to     a  -    scend,    And 
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reign, 
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forth     vie  -  to-rious  from  the    fight.      And        in         Thy  glo   -    ry 
grant     us    all,  thro'  Thee  for  -  giv'n.       To        see        the   per  -  feet 
Je    -    su,  grant  us    to      a  -  scend.     And      reign        in  heav'n  with 
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COME,    HOLY   GHOST. 
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1.  Come,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  Ore  -  a  -  tor, comeFrom  thy  bright heav'nly  throne.  Come,  take  pos-ses-sion 

2.  Thou  who  art  sev'n-fold      in  thy  grace.  Fin    ger     of  God's  right  hand  ;    His    promise  teacliing 

3.  Far  from  us  drive  our    dead-ly  foe,  True  peace  un  -  to      us       bring  ;  And  through  all  per-ils 


1.  Come,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  come  From  thy  bright  heav'nly  throve;  Come,  take  pos-ses-sion 

2.  Thou  who  art  sev'n  -  fold    in  thy  grace.  Fin  -  ger    of  God's  right  hand  ;  His    promise  teaching 

3.  Far  from  us  drive   our    dead-ly  foe,  True  peace  un  -  to     us      bring ;  And  through  all  per-ils 
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1.  Come,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  Cre  -  a  -  tor.come  From  thybrightheav'nly  throne ;  Come,  take  pos-ses-sion 

2.  Thou  who  art  sev'n-fold     in   thy  grace,  Fin-ger     of    God's  right  hand  ;    His   promise  teaching 

3.  Far  from  us  drive  our     dead-ly    foe,  True  peace  un  -  to      us     bring;  And  through  all  per-ils 
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1.  Come,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  come  From  thy  bright  heav'nly  throne;  Come, take  pos-ses-sion 

"  in  thy  grace.  Fin -ger     of  God's  right    hand;    His  promise  teaching 

)oo.i  i.r    <Xo   Ti-Mo  i-.o-.no  .,r.  ^  to      yg       bring;  And  tliroughall per-ils 


2.  Thou  who  art  sev'n-fold      ...   -..j  t,.„v,^,.. ...  - 1,^. 

3.  Far   from  us  drive  our    dead-ly   foe,  True  peace  un 
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of    our  souls.  And  make  them    all   thy  own.       Thou  who  art  call'd  the     Pa-ra-clete,  Best  gift    of   God       a 

lit  -  tie    ones     To  speak    and      un  -  der-stand.       Oh !  guide  our  minds  with  thy  blest  light,  With  love  our  hearts    in 

lead  us    safe     Be  -  neath    thy      sa-credwing.      Thro' theemay  we    the     F"a-therknow,  Thro' thee  th'e-ter  -  nal 

4    All   glo  -  ry  to    the     Fa-ther     be.   With  his    co  -  e  -  qual 
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of    our  souls.  And  make  them    all   thy  own.       Thou  who  art  call'd  the    Pa  -  ra  -  clete.  Best  gift    of    God       a 

lit  -  tie    ones     To  speak    and      un  -  der-stand.      Oh  !  guide  our  minds  with  thy  blest  light.  With  love  our  hearts    in 

lead  us    safe     Be -neath    thy      sa-credwing.      Thro' thee  may  we  the     Father  know.  Thro' thee  th'e-ter  -  nal 

4.  All  glo  -  ry  to    the     Fa-ther     be.   With  his    co  -  e  -  qual 
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of    our  souls,  And  make  them    all    thy  own.       Thou  who  art     call'd  the     Pa  -  ra  -  clete.  Best  gift    of    God       a 


lit  -  tie    ones     To  speak    and      un  -  der-stand.      Oli!  guide  our    minds  with  thy  blest  light,  With  love  our  hearts     in 
lead  us    safe     Be  -  neath    thy      sa-credwing.      Thro' thee  may     we    the     Fa-therknow,  Thro' thee  th'e-ter  -  nal 

4.  All  glo  -  ry        to     the     Fa-ther     be.    With  his    co  -  e  -   qual 
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of    our  souls,  And  make  them    all    thy  own.       Thou  who  art  call'd  the     Pa  -  ra  -  clete.  Best  gift    of    God       a 

lit  -  tie    ones     To  speak    and      un  -  der-stand.      Oh !  guide  our  minds  with  tliy  blest  light,  With  love  our  hearts    in 

lead  us    safe     Be  -  neath   thy      sa-credwing.      Thro' thee  may  we    the     Fa-therknow,  Thro' thee  th'e-ter- nal 

4.  All  glo  -  ry  to    the     Fa-ther     be,  With  his    co  -  e  -  qual 
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bove,  The     liv  -  ing  sprinf;,  the     liT-ing  fire,  Sweet  unc  -  tion  and     true  love, 

flame,  And  with  thy  strength  which  ne'er  de-cays,  Con -firm    our  mor  -  tal  frame. 

Son,  And    thee  the      Spi-rit      of  them  both, Thriie bless -ed  three      in  one. 

Son,  The  same    to     Thee,  great  Pa  -  ra-clete.  While  end  -  less  a   -  ges  run. 
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bove ; 

flame; 
Son, 
Son, 


The  lir  -  ing  spring, the    liv  -  ing  Fire,  Sweet    Unc  -  tion  and     true  Love. 

And  with  thystrength,whichne'erdecays,  Con  -  firm     our  mor  -  tal  frame. 

And  thee  the     Spi-rit        of  them  botli,  Thrice  bless  -  ed  three      in  one. 

The  same  to      thee,  great    pa  -  ra  -  clete.  While    end  -  less     a  -   ges  run. 
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bove.  The     liv  -  ing  spring,  the      liv  -  ing  tire,  Sweet  unc  -  tion  and    true  love, 

flame,  And  withthy  strength  whichne'er  de-cays,  Con-firm        our  mor -tal  frame. 

Son,  And    thee  the      Spi-rit       of  them  both,  Thrice  bless  -  ed  three    in  one. 

Son,  The  same    to     Thee  great  Pa  -  ra -clete.  While  end  -  less      a  -  ges  mn. 
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Son, 
Son, 


The  liv  -  ing  spring,  the       liv  -  ing  Fire,  Sweet  Uuc  -  tion    and     true 

And  with  thy  strength,  which  ne'er  decays.  Con  -  firm    our     mor  -  tal 

And  thee,  the     »Spi  -  rit        of  them  both.  Thrice  bless  -  ed    three      in 

The  same  to     thee,  great     pa  -  ra-clete.  While  end  -  less       a  -    ges 
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'he  following  Hymn  may  he  sung  to  the  same  music: 

Again  the  slowly  circling  j'ear 
Brings  round  the  blessed  hour, 

When  on  the  Church  the  Comforter 
Caine  down  in  grace  and  power. 

God  of  all  grace,  to  Thee  we  jn-ay, 

To  Thee  adoring  bend, 
Into  our  hearts  this  sacred  day 

Thy  Spirit's  fulness  send. 

Thou  who  in  ages  past  didst  pour 

Thy  graces  from  above, 
Thy  grace  in  us  where  lost  restore, 

And  'stablish  peace  and  love. 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

And  to  the  Son  who  rose, 
Glory,  0  Holy  Ghost,  to  Tlieo, 

While  age  on  ages  tluws. 
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COME,  O  CREATOR  SPIRIT  BLEST. 
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souls  take    up     Thy   rest ;   Come      with       Thy      grace     and     hear'n  -  ly      aid,      To 
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fill        the    hearts  which  Thou      hast     made. 
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Great  Paraclete,  to  Thee  we  cry, 
O  highest  gift  of  God  most  high, 
O  Fount  of  life,  O  fire  of  love, 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above. 


Thou  in  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  art  known  ; 
The  finger  of  God's  hand  we  own  ; 
The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou, 
Who  dost  the  tongue  with  pow'r  endow. 

4. 

Our  senses  kindle  from  above, 
And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love  j 
With  patience  firm  and  virtue  high 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 


Drive  far  from  us  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead  ; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 


Oh,  may  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know. 
And  Thee  through  endless  times  confess'd 
Of  Both  th'  eternal  Spirit  blest. 

7. 

All  glory,  while  the  ages  run, 

Be  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 

Who  rose  from  death  ;  the  same  to  Thee, 

O  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly     Ghost,  Cre  -  a   -    tor, 

2.  Thou  who  art     sev'n-fold     in        thy 

3.  Far     from  us      drive  our     dead  -  ly 
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come,  From  thy  bright  heav'nly  throne,  From  thy  bright 
grace,    Fin-ger     of  God's  right  hand,     Fin-ger     of 
foe,     True  peace  un  -to    ns     bring,   True  peace  un- 
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come,  From  thy  bright  heav'nly  throne,  From  thy  bright 
grace,    Fin-ger     of  God's  right  hand,     Fin-ger     of 
foe,     Truepeace  un  -to    us     bring,  Truepeace  un- 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly     Ghost,  Cre  -  a   -    tor,       come,  From  thy  bright  heav'nly  throne.  From  thy  bright 

2.  Thou  who  art     sev'n-fold    in        thy       grace,    Fin-ger     of  God's  right  hand,     Fin-ger     of 

3.  Far     from  us     drive   our    dead   -  ly  foe,     True  peace  un  -  to    us     bring.  True  peace  un- 
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heav'n-Iythrone;  Come  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion  of      our        souls.  And  make  them   all  thy  own,  andmakethemall  thyown.Thor 


God's  right  hand;  His  promise     teach-ing    lit  -  tie 
-     to    us  bring;  And  through  all   per-  ils  lead      us 


ones     To  speak  and    nn-der-stand.  To  speak  and  understand.  0, 
safe     Be-ncaththy      sa-cred  wing,  Be-neaththy  sacred  wing.  Thro' 
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heav'n-ly  throne;  Come  take  pos  -  ses  -sion  of 
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safe    Be-neaththy    sa-cred  wing,  Beneaththy sacredwing.  Thro' 
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souls,  Andmakethem  all  thy  own,  And  make  them  all  thy  own.  Thou 
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heav'n-ly  throne;  Come  take  pos  -  ses  -  sion  of     our 

God's  right  hand;  His  prom-ise  teach  -  ing     lit  -  tie 
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who    art  call'dthe  Pa-ra-clete, 
guide  ourminds  with  thy  blest  light, 
Tliee  may  we    the  Fa-ther  know, 


Best        gift  of    God      a  -  bove ; 

With      love  our  hearts   in  -  flame, 

Thro'    Thee  th'e-ter  -  nal    Son, 
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Spring,  the    liv    -     ing         Fire, 

strength  which  ne'er        de    -    cays, 

Spi  -  rit      of         them       both, 
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Sweet  Unction  and  true  Love,  Sweet  Unction    and    true 
Con-firm  our   mor-tal  frame.  Con-firm  our    raor  -  tal 
Thrice  blessed  Three  in  One,  Thrice  bless-ed  Three   in 
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Spring,  the  liv       -      ing        Fire, 

strength, whichne'er  de    -    cays, 

Spi  -  rit    of  them       both. 
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Sweet  Unction  and  true  Love  Sweet  Unction  and    true 
Con-firm  our  mor-tal  frame,  Con-firm  our  mor  -  tal 
Thrice  bless-ed  Three  in  One,  Thrice  blessed  Three  in 
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Spring,  the      liv     -     ing  Fire, 

8trength,which  ne'er       de     -    cays, 

Spi  -  rit        of        them        both. 


Sweet  Unction  and  true  Love,  Sweet  Unction  and    true  Love. 

Con-firm  our  mor -tal  frame.  Con-firm  our  mor -tal  frame. 

Thrice  blessed  Three  in  One,  Thrice  bless-ed  Three  in  One. 
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98.     COME,  HOLY  GHOST,  SEND  DOWN  THOSE  BEAMS. 
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Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  send  down  those  beams  Which  sweet -ly   flow    in      si  -  lent  streams  Fron, 
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Come,  Ho-  ly  Ghost,  send  down  those  beams  Which  sweet -ly    flow    in      si  -  lent  streams  From 
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Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  send  down  those  beams  Which  sweet  -  ly   flow     in      si  -  lent  streams  From 
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Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  send  down  those  beams  Which  sweet -ly   flow     in      si  -  lent  streams  From 
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Thy  bright  throne   a      -      bove  ; 


0  come.  Thou    Fa  -  ther  of      the        poor,      0 
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O  come,  Thou    Fa  -  ther  of       the       poor,      0 
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COME,  HOLY  GHOST,  SEND  DOWN  THOSE  BEAMS. 


eres. 


[Last  verse.  1 
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come,  Tliou  source   of        all      our    store.  Come,  fill       our  hearts  with     love. 
cres. 
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come,  Thou  source    of       all      our    store.  Come,   fill      our   hearts  with    love. 
cres. 
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come,  Thou  source   of       all      our   store.  Come,  fill      our   hearts  with    love. 
cres.  _  ,  .  , 
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come.  Thou  source   of       all      our   store,  Come,    fill      our  hearts  with     love. 


j— J— J— I|-h'      I      I     J  I  i-     I     J      I  F^i=gFF1 


? 


.«=a=^=i-M^ 


@ 


¥=t 


i  .;  J  J  i 


-P— -• 


?^^ 


:$zi=. 


0  Thou,  of  comforters  the  best, 

0  Thou,  the  soul's  delightful  guest, 

The  pilgrim's  sweet  relief ; 
Thou  art  true  rest  in  toil  and  sweat, 
Refreshment  in  th'  excess  of  heat, 

And  solace  in  our  grief. 

Thrice-blessed  Light,  shoot  home  Thy  darts, 
And  pierce  the  centres  of  those  hearts 

Whose  faith  aspires  to  Thee  ; 
Without  Thy  Godhead  nothing  can 
Have  any  price  or  worth  in  man, 

Nothing  can  harmless  be. 


Lord,  wash  our  sinful  stains  away, 
Refresh  from  Heaven  our  barren  clay, 

Our  wounds  and  bruises  heal ; 
To  thy  sweet  yoke  our  stiff  necks  bow. 
Warm  with  Thy  fire  our  hearts  of  snow, 

Our  wandering  feet  repeal. 

Grant  to  Thy  faithful,  dearest  Lord, 
Whose  only  hope  is  Thy  sure  word. 

The  seven  gifts  of  Thy  Spirit ; 
Grant  us  in  life  Thy  helping  grace. 
Grant  us  at  death  to  see  Thy  face. 

And  endless  joy  inherit. 


The  following  Hymn  may  he  sung  to  the  same  music. 


Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  grace  inspire, 
Who,  from  the  Son  as  from  the  Sire, 

Dost  equally  proceed ; 
Within  our  hearts  divinelj-  glow, 
Our  lips  with  eloquence  endow. 

And  strengthen  us  in  need. 


Thou  to  the  lowly  dost  display 
The  beautiful  and  perfect  way 

Of  justice  and  of  peace  ; 
Avoiding  every  stubborn  heart. 
Thou  to  the  simple  dost  impart 

Iroe  wisdom's  rich  increase. 


Teach  us  to  aim  at  Heaven's  high  prize, 
■  And  for  its  glory  to  despise 
The  world  and  all  below : 
Cleanse  us  from  sin,  direct  us  right. 
Illuminate  us  with  Thy  light. 
Thy  peace  on  us  bestow. 


So  unto  Thee,  who  with  the  Son 
And  Father  art  for  ever  One, 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven, 
Be,  through  eternal  length  of  days, 
All  honour,  glory,  blessing,  praiM, 

And  adoration,  given ! 

No.  99,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  65. 
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1.  O   hea  -  ven-ly      Je-ru 

2.  There  God     the  Lord    for     e  ■ 


•  sa  -  lem,    E  -  ter  -  nal  are      thy    halls, 
ver    reigns,Him-self  of    all      the   crown, 


And  bles  -  sed    are      the 
The  Lamb  the  light    that 
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cho  -  sen  ones    That  dwell    with  -  in       thy     walls ; 
shi  -ncth clear,  And      ne  -  ver       go  -  eth     down; 
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Thou         art      the    gol  -  den     home     of  peace,  Where 
Nought        to      this  scat     can       e'er      approach.  To 
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cho  -  sen  ones  That   dwell    with  -  in       thy      walls ; 
shi  -  neth  clear.  And      ne   -  ver      go  -  eth      down , 
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Thou        art     the   gol  -  den     home    of  peace,  Where 
Nought        to      this  seat    can       e'er      approach,  To 
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cho  -  sen  ones    That  dwell     with  -  in     thy        walls ; 
shi  -  neth  clear,  And      ne   -    ver     go  -   eth      down ; 


Thou         art     the    gol  -  den      honse     of  peace,  Where 
Nought        to      this  seat     can       e'er      approach,  To 
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saints  for     e  -  ver      sing, 
break  the  saints  sweet  rest, 


The      seat     of  God's  own    he  -  ri  -  tage,  The  pal  -  ace    of  the  King. 
They  praise  their  God  for       e  -  ver-more,   Nor  day   nor  niglit  they  rest. 
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saints  for     e  -  ver      sing, 
break  the  saintssweet  rest. 


The    seat      of  God's  own    he  -  ri  -  tage,  Tlie  pal  -  ace     of  the  King. 
They  praise  their  God  for       e  -  ver-more,    Nor  day   nornight  they  rest. 
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saints  for     e  -  ver        sing,   .   .  The      seat      of  God's  own    he  -  ri  -  tage,  The  pal  -  ace     of  the  King, 
break  the  saintssweet    rest,   ,   .  They  praise  their  God  for      e  -  ver-more,   Nor  day   nornight  they  rest. 


d=^*- 


zJ= 


F^- 


\ 


^-. 


■» — t 


^ 


* 


^ 


J ^-i    J     I    I    -^  -J- 


J       !      >',      I    'I 


101. 


JERUSALEM,  THOU  CITY  BLEST ! 
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Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem,  thou  Ci  •  ty  blest !  Dear  vi  -  sion  of  ce  -  les  -  tial 
Thy  gates  a  pear  -  ly  lus  -  tre  pour,  Thy  gates  are  op  -  en  ev  -  er- 
That  house       on  high,       it         ev    •    er     rings  With  praia  -es       of      the     King      of 
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That  house       on  high,       it         ev   -   er     rings  With  prais-  es       of      the    King       of 
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Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem,  thou  Ci  -  ty  blest !  Dear  vi  -  sion  of  ce  -  les  -  tial 
Thy  gates  a  pear  -  ly  lus  -  tre  pour.  Thy  gates  are  op  -  en  ev  -  er- 
That  house       on  high,       it         ev    -    er     rings  With  prais  -es       of      the     King      of 
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rest,  Which  far  a  -  bove  the  star  -  ry  sky,  Pil'd  up  with  liv  -  ing  stones  on  high,  Art, 
more.  And  thi  -  ther  e  -  ver-more  draw  nigh  All  who  for  Christ  have  dared  to  die;  Or, 
kings,  For      e    -    ver  there,   on    harps      di  -  vine.  They    hymn  th' e  -  ter   -    nal      One      and  Trine;  We, 
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rest,  AVhich  far  a  •  bove  the  star  -  ry  sky,  Pil'd  up  with  liv  -  ing  stones  on  high.  Art, 
more,  And  thi  -  ther  e  -  ver  -  more  draw  nigh  All  who  for  Christ  have  dared  to  die ;  Or, 
kings,  For        e   -  ver    there,   on     harps   di  -  vine.  They  hymn  th'  e  -  ter   -    nal       One    and    Trine ;  We 
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rest.  Which  far        a  -  bove    the    star  -   ry     sky,    Pil'd      up    with      liv  -  ing  stones  on  high,    Art| 

more,  And    thi  •  ther      e    -    ver  -  more   draw  nigh    All      who     for  Christ  have  dared  to  die ;      Or, 

kings,  For      e    -    ver    there,    on    harps    di  -  vine.  They  hymn  th'  e  -  ter  -  nal     One  and        Trine ;  We 
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rest.  Which    far      a  -  bove    the      star  -  ry     sky,    Pil'd   up       with     liv   -    :ng  stones  on  high.  Art, 

more.  And       thi  -  ther      e    -    ver  -  more  draw  nigh    All    who        for  Christ  have  dared    to  die ;    Or, 

kings.  For        e  •  ver   there,   on     harps    di  -  vine.  They  hymn    th'  e  -  ter  -    nal  One    and  Trine;  We 
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Last  Terse. 


as        a    bride,    en  -  cir  -  cled  bright,  With   mil  -  lion      an  -  gel-forms      of  light, 
smit  with  love      of    their  dear  Lord,  Have  pains     en  -  dur'd  and    joys      ab-horr'd. 
here    be  -  low     the  strain  pro  -  long.    And  faint  -  ly       e    •  oho      Si  -   en's  song. 
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as  a  bride,  en  -  cir  -  cled  bright.  With  mil  -  lion  an  -  gel-forms  of  light, 
smit  with  love  of  their  dear  Lord,  Have  pains  en  -  dur'd  and  joys  ab-horr'd. 
here     be  -  low     the  strain  pro  -  long.    And   faint  -  ly       e    -  cho     Si  -  on's  song. 


A  -  men. 


^=t^ 


=t 


T-=^- 


ifl 


as         a    bride,    en  -  cir  -  cled  bright.  With   mil  -  lion      an  -  gel-forms      of  light, 
smit  with  love      of     their  dear  Lord,  Have  pains     en  -  dur'd  and    joys       ab-horr'd. 
here     be  -  low     the  strain  pro  -  long.    And   faint  -  ly       e    -  cho      Si  -   on's  song. 
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a    bride,    en  -  cir  -  cled  bright.  With   mil  -  lion     an  -  gel-forms      of  light, 
smit  with  love      of    their  dear  Lord,  Have  pains     en  -  dur'd  and    joys      ab-horr'd. 
here    be  •  low    the  strain  pro  -  long.    And   faint  -  ly        e    -  cho      Si  -   on's  song. 
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THE  JOYS  AND  GLORIES  OF  HEAVEN. 


Soprano. 
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There  a  Paradisal  perfume 
Breathes  upon  the  air  serene  ; 

There  crystalline  waters  flowing 
Keep  the  grass  for  ever  green, 

And  the  golden  orchards  show 

Fruits  that  ne'er  corruption  know. 

There  no  sun  his  circuit  wheeleth ; 

There  no  moon  or  stars  appear ; 
Thither  night  and  darkness  come  not ; 

Death  hath  no  dominion  there  : 
In  its  stead,  the  Lamb's  pure  ray 
Scatters  round  eternal  day. 


There  the  saints  of  God  resplendent 
As  the  sun  in  all  his  might, 

Evermore  rejoice  together, 

Crown'd  with  diadems  of  light, 

And  from  peril  safe  at  last. 

Reckon  up  their  triumphs  past. 

Happy  he,  who  with  them  seated 
Doth  in  all  their  glory  share, 

O  that  I,  my  days  completed, 
Might  be  but  admitted  there  ! 

There  with  them  the  praise  to  sing 

Of  my  bcauteoxis  God  and  King. 
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LIGHT   OF   THE   ANXIOUS   HEART. 
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Joyous  is  He  with  whom, 
God's  word,  Thou  dost  abide, 

Sweet  Light  of  our  Eternal  home, 
To  fleshly  sense  denied. 


Brightness  of  God  above 

Unfathomable  grace, 
Thy  presence  be  a  fount  of  love 

Within  Thy  chosen  place  1 
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LOVING  SHEPHERD  OF  THY  SHEEP 


Moderato. 


Fbederick  Westlaki. 


Soprano. 


Alto. 


Tenore. 
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safe  -  ty    keep ;  Nothing  can  Thy  pow'r  withstand.  None  can  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand.    Lov-ing  Shep-  herd, 
voice  to    hear;  Suf -fer    not  my    step    to  stray  From  the  straight  and  nar-row  way.  Where  Thou  lead-est 
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safe  -  ty    keep ;   Nothing  can  Thy  pow'r  withstand,  None  can  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand.     Lov-ing  Shep-  herd, 
voice  to    hear;  Suf -fer    not  my    step    to  stray  From  the  straight  and  nar-row  way.  Where  Thou  lead-est 
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safe  -  ty    keep;  Nothing cin  Thy  pow'r  withstand,  None  can  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand.     Lov-ing  Shep- herd, 
voice  to    hear;   Suf -fer    not  my    step    to   stray  From  the  straight  and  nar-row  way.  Where  Thou  lead»esfc 


safe-ty    keep;  Nothing  can  Thy  pow'r  withstand.  None  can  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand.     Lov-ing  Shep- herd, 
voice  to    hear ;  Suf  -fer   not  my    step    to  stray  From  the  straight  and  nar-row  way.  Where  Thou  lead-eat 
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LOVING  SHEPHERD  OF  THY  SHEEP. 
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Thou  didst  give  Thine  own  life  that     I  might  live;  May  I  love  Thee  day  by  day,  Gladly  Thy  sweet  will  o  -  bey. 
may     I      go  Walk-ing     in    Thy  steps    be-low;  Then  be-fore  Thy  Father's  throne  Je-su  claim  me  for  Thine  own. 
V  W  f 


Thou  didst  gire  Thine  own  life  that     I  might  live;  May  I  love  Thee  day  by  day,  Glad-ly  Thy  sweet  will  o  -  bey. 
may     I       go  Walking     in    Thy  steps   be-low;  Then  be-fore  Thy  Father's  throne  Je-su  claim  me  for  Thine  own. 
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Thoi  didst  give  Thine  own  life  that     I  might  live;  May  I  love  Thee  day  by  day,  Gladly  Thy  sweet  will  o  -  bey. 
may     I       go  Walk-ing     in    Thy  steps   be-low;  Then  be-fore  Thy  Father's  throne  Je-su  claim  me  for  Thine  own, 
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Thou  didst  give  Thine  own  life  that     I  might  live;  May  I  love  Thee  day  by  day,  Glad-ly  Thy  sweet  will  o  -  bey. 
may     I      go  Walk-ing     in    Thy  steps   be-low;  Then  be-fore  Thy  Father's  throne  Je-su  claim  me  for  Thine  own. 
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N.B,  This  Melody  differently  arranged  will  be  found  at  No.  84. 


The  following  Hymn  may  be  sung  to  the  same  musie : 

Jesus,  Lord,  be  Thou  my  own  ; 
Thee  I  long  for,  Thee  alone ; 
All  myself  I  give  to  Thee  ; 
Do  whate'er  Thou  wilt  with  me. 

Life  Avithout  Thy  love  would  be 
Death,  0  Sovereign  Good,  to  me ; 
Bound  and  held  by  Thy  dear  chains 
Captive  now  my  heart  remains. 

Thou,  0  God,  my  heart  inflame, 
Give  that  love  which  Thou  dost  claim ; 
Payment  I  will  ask  for  none ; 
Love  demands  but  love  alone. 

God  of  beauty.  Lord  of  light, 
Thy  good  will  is  my  delight ; 
Now  henceforth  Thy  will  divine 
Evex  shall  in  all  be  mine. 
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0  JESU,  JOY  OF  LOVING  HEARTS ! 
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0     Je  -  su,    joy    of     loving  heart3,ThouFount  of  life,Thou  Light  of  men,From  highest  bliss  that 
We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  Living  Bread,  And  long  to  feast  up  -  on  Thee  still;  We  drink  of  Thee,Thou 
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0    Je  -  su,    joy   of    loving  hearts,ThouFount  of  life,Thou  Light  of  men,From  highest  bliss  that 
We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  Living  Bread,  And  long  to  feast  up  -  on  Thee  still;  We  drink  of  Thee, Thou 
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0     Je  -  su,    joy    of     loving  hearts.ThouFount  of  life,Thou  Light  of  men,From  highest  bliss  that 
We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  Living  Bread,  And  long  to  feast  up  -  on  Thee  still;  We  drink  of  Thee,Thou 
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O     Je  •  su,    joy    of     lovinghearts,ThouFountoflife,Thou  Light  of  nien,From  highest  bliss  that 
We  taste  Thee,  0  Thou  Living  Bread,  And  long  to  feast  up  -  on  Thee  still;  We  drink  of  Thee,Thou 
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earth    im-parts,  We  turn,  nn-fill'd,  to  Thee      a  -  gain.     Thy  truth  unchang'd  hath  ev-er  stood,Thou  savest  those  that 
Fountain-Head,  And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill.         O      Je  -  sus,    ev  -  er    with  us  stay,Make  all  our  moments 

cres.  dim.  dim.  cres. 
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earth    im-parts,  We  turn,  un-fill'd,  to  Thee      a -gain.     Thytruth  unchang'd  hath  ever  stood,Thou  savest  those  that 
Fountain-Head,  And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill.         O      Je  -  sus,    ev  •  er   with  us  stay,  M  ake  all  our  moments 
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earth    im-parts,  We  turn,  un-fiU'd,  to  Thee      a -gain.     Thytruth  unchang'd  hath  ev-er  stood.Thou  savest  those  that 
Fountain-Head,  And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  filL         O      Je-sus,    ev-er    with  us  stay,ilake  all  our  momentu 
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earth    im-parts,  We  turn,  un-fiU'd,  to  Thee      a -gain.     Thytruth  unchang'd  hath  ev-er  stood,Thou  savest  those  that 
Fountain-Head,  And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill.        O      Je-sus,    ev-er    with  us  stay,  Make  all  our  momenta 
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0  JRSU,  JOY  OV  LOVINO  HEARTS ! 


~»            dim.  — ^         Jzn~'~  Last  time. 

/I   I.       >  f^,  I >      TO    ,  ^""-  <  > 


on  Thee  call;  To  them  tlmt  seek  Thee,Thoua:tgood;  Totliem  that  findTliee.all   in    all. 
calm  and  bright;  Chase  Thou  tlieuiglit  of  siu      a-way,  And  o'er  us  shed 'J'hy  bless-ed  light  1 
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Thee  call;  To  them  that  seek  Thee.Thoii  art  good;  To  tliem  that  find  Thee,  all    in    all. 
ludbiight;Chase  thou  tlie  night  of  .sin      a-way,  And  o'er    us  shed  Thy  bless-ed  light! 
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on  Thee  call ;  To  them  that  seek  Thee.Thou  art  good;  To  them  that  find  Thee,  all   in   all. 
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on  Thee  call ;  To  them  that  seek  Thee,Thou  art  good;  To  them  that  find  Cliee,  .ill   in    all. 
calmand  bright;  Chase  Thou  the  night  of  sin      a-way,  And  o'er    us  shed  Thy  bless-ed  light! 
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JESUS  THE  VERY  THOUGHT  OF  THEE. 
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1.  Je-sus    tEe  ve-ry  thought  of  Thee  With  sweetness  fills  my  breast,  Butsweeter    far  thy 

2.  0  hope    of    ev-'ry  con  -  trite  heart,  O  joy   of      all    the     meek,  To  those  who  fall.how 
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1.  Je-sus  the     ve    rythoughtofTheeWitbsweetnessfillsmy  breast,  Butsweeter     far  thy 
2.  O  hope  of      ev-'ry  con -trite  heart,  O  joy   of      all    tlie    meek,  To  those  who  fall,  how 
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1.  Je-sus    the  ve- rythoughtof  Thee  Withsweetnessfills  my  breast,  Butswee-ter    far  thy 

2.  O  hope    of   ev-'ry  con  -  trite  heart,  O  joy   of      all    themeek,     To  those  who  fall, how 
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1.  Je-sus  the     ve-ry  thought  of  Thee  With  sweetness  fills  my  breast,  Butswee-ter   far   thy 

2.  O  hope  of      ev-'ry  con  -  trite  heart,  O  joy    of      all    themeek,      To  those  who  fall,  how 


JESUS  THE  VERY  THOUGHT  OF  THEE. 


face    to  see,  And    in    Thy  presence    rest.     Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor  can  the  mem'ry 
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'TIS  THY  GOOD  PLEASURE. 


In  Thee  all  pure  affections  live, 
To  love  Thou  dost  perfection  give ; 
■While  ever  biu-ning  with  desires 
The  loving  soul  to  Thee  aspires. 

O  will  of  God,  &c. 

Thou  makest  crosses  soft  and  light. 
And  death  itself  seem  sweet  and  bright : 
No  cross  nor  fear  that  soul  dismays 
Whose  will  to  Thee  united  stays. 

O  will  of  God !  O  will  Divine ! 

All,  all  our  love  be  ever  Thine. 


To  Thee  I  consecrate  and  give 
My  heart  and  being  while  I  live ; 
Jesus,  Thy  heart  alone  shall  be 
My  love  for  all  eternity. 

O  will  of  God,  &c. 

Alike  in  pleasure  and  in  pain 

To  please  me  is  my  joy  and  gain  ; 

That,  O  my  Love,  which  pleases  Thee 

Shall  evermore  seem  best  to  me. 

May  heaven  and  earth  with  love  fulfil, 
My  God,  Thy  cvcr-blesscd  will  I 
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live  then   is     my    will,  And   ev'  -  ry  breath  and  ev'  -  ry  pulse  Of  life  shall  praise  Thee  still, 
bliss  notonguecan    tell,     To    rest  in  Thee,and    e-ver  feel  That  Thou  dost  all  thingswell. 


} — • — • — *— — •- 


?itct 


:=t 


3^=5 


^- 


7^:^ 


£: 


-cr 


live  than   is     luy     will,  And   ev  -  'ry  breath  and  ev  -  'ry  pulse  Of  life  shall  praise  Thee  still. 
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live  then   is      my  will.  And   ev-'ry  breath  and  ev- 'ry  pulse  Of  life  shall  praise  Thee  still, 
bliss  notonguecan   tell,    To    rest  in  Thee,  and   e-ver  feel  That  Thou  dost  all  thingswell. 
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The  follovnng  Hymn  mmj  he  sung  to  the  sa?ne  mtisic. 

In  Christ's  dear  Name  with  courage  bear 

Whatever  ills  betide ; 
For  worldly  good  is  oft  a  snare, 

And  fills  the  heart  with  pride. 
What  seems  a  loss  will  often  prove 

To  bo  our  truest  gain  ; 
And  pains  endured  with  patient  love 

A  jewelled  crown  obtain. 


Brief  is  this  life,  and  brief  its  pain, 

But  long  the  bliss  to  come ; 
And  trials  borne  for  Christ  attain 

A  place  with  martyrdom. 
The  Christian  soul  by  patience  grows 

More  perfect  day  by  day, 
And  brighter  still  and  brighter  glows 

With  Heaven's  eternal  ray. 
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1.  My  God,  O  Goodness  In  -  fi  -  nite,  Life    of    my    life    art  Thou .' 

2.  Ah,  Je  -  sus,    I  would    e  -  ver  weep  That    I      of-fend-ed    Thee: 
S.Wliile  night  and  day  my  foes    al  -  lure,  In  Thee  do     I     con -fide: 
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1.  My  God,  O  Goodness  In  -  fi  -  nite,  Life    of    my   life    art  Thou  1 

2.  Ah,  Je  -  sus,    I  would    e  -  ver  weep  That    I      of-fend-ed    Thee: 
S.Whilenightand  day  my  foes    al  -  lure,  In  Thee  do     I     con -fide: 
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1.  My  God,  0  Goodness  In-  fi  -  nite,  Life    of    my   life    art  Thou! 

2.  Ah,  Je  -  sus,    I  would   e  -  ver  weep  Tliat    I      of-fend-ed   Thee; 
S.Whilenightand  day  my  foes    al  -  lure,  In  Thee  do     I     con -fide: 
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Lord  of  my  heart,  my 
Mine  was  in  -  gra  -  ti  - 
Take  Thou  and     place    my 
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1.  My  God,  O  Goodness  In-  fi  -  nite.  Life    of    my   life    art  Tliou ! 

2.  Ah,  Je-sus,    I  would    e  -  ver  weep  Tliat    I      of-fend-ed    Thee: 

3.  While  night  and  day  my  foes    al  -  lure,  In  Thee  do     I     con -tide: 


Lord    of      my     heart 
Mine  was      in  -  gra  - 
Take  Thou  and    plac«    my 
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Spouse  most  sweet.  My       love      to     Thee     I 
-   tude    too    deep,  And        bas  -  est     trea  -  che 
heart    se  -  cure.  With    -  in      Thy  pier  -  ced 


Je    -     sus,     for    Thee    I    pine      a  -  way,    My 
ry!  My         Je  -  sus,  when     I      call      to  mind,  That 

side  I      With      Thy  sweet  chains,  O      Je  -  sus,  bind    My 


vow. 


:^- 


,1- 


*— *iL — * — ^* — * 


:=t 


Spouse  most  sweet,  My 
-   tude    too    deep.  And 
heart    se  -  cure,  With 
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bas  -  est     trea  -  che 
in     Thy    pic-r-  ced 
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Je     -     sus,     for    Thee    I     pine      a -way,    Mj' 
My  Je  -  sus,    when     I     call      to  mind.  That 

With      Thv  sweet  chains,  0     Je  -  sus,  bind    My 
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Spouse  most  sweet.    My     love      to     Thee     I 
-   tude    too    deep.     And     bas  -est     trea- che 
heart    se  -  cure,    With  -  in     Thy   pier  -  ctd 


side  ! 


Je    -    sus,     for     Thee    I      pine     a -way,    My 
My        Je  -  sus,  when    I      call      to  mind.  That 
With  Thy  sweet  chains,  O      Je  -  sus,  bind   My 
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love  and  my   de  -  gire  I 
such    a  wretch  as       I 
re  -  bel  heart  to  Thee! 


And  more     e   -   namour'd  day    by      day,   I  burn  with  heav'nly     fire. 

Have    cru  -  ci  -  fied       a    God      80     lurid,  1    fain  with  grief  would  die. 

Till  death,  my    safe  -  ty      I      will    find    In  such  cap  -  ti  -  vi    -    ty ! 


i^^E].^^^lpiii=^=a^^l=^p«p^= 


love  and  my  de 

such  a  wretch  as 

re  -  bel  heart  to 


sire! 
I    .     . 
Thee! 


And  more    e   -    namour'd  day    by    day,    1  burn  with  heav'nly      fire. 

Have    cru  -  ci  -  fied      a    God     so    kind,  I    fain  with  grief  would  die. 

Till  death,  my    safe  -  ty       I      will   find   In  such  cap  -  ti  -  vi    -   ty ! 
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And  more  e  -  namour'd  day  by  day,  I  burn  with  heav'nly  fire. 
Have  cru  -  ci  -  fii-d  a  God  so  kind,  I  fain  with  grief  would  die. 
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love  and  my  de  -  sire  ! 
such  a  wretch  as        I 
re  -  bel  heart  to    Thee ! 


And  more      e    -    namour'd  day     by     day, '  I  burn  with  heav'nly      fire. 

Have    cru  -  ci  -  fied      a     Ciod    so    kind,   I    fain  with  grief  would  die. 

Till  death,  my    safe  -  ty      I      will     find  In  such  cap  -  ti  -  vi     -    ty! 
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The  following  Hymn  may  he  sunj  to  the  same  music : 


']'he  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 

Fall  from  the  dark'ning  sky  ; 
Upon  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers 

The  dews  of  evening  lie  : 
Before  Thy  throne,  0  Lord  of  Heaven, 

We  kneel  at  close  of  day ; 
Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high, 

And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 


The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

0  do  not  Thou  despise , 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls , 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chaae 

The  shadows  on  our  souls. 


Let  peace,  0  Lord,  Thy  peace,  0  God 

Upon  our  souls  descend  ; 
From  midnight  fears  and  perils  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend. 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes  ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  suffer,  Lord, 

O  give  us  now  repose. 
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I     fear     no    ill 
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With    me 
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seta  me  where  the  green     herbs  grow        A    -    long    the     qui    -    et     mead.        He 
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sets  me      where     the   green    herbs  grow       A  -  long       the    qui    -    et    mead.      He 

shep    -    herd's     staff.     Thy  guid   -   ing    rod.       Up  -  held        my    faint  -  ing    heart.      Thy 


♦  This  music  may  be  used  for  a  stanza  of  four  lines  by  omitting  the  eight  bars  between  the  asterisks. 
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leads        me  where         the      wa  -  -  ters  flow.      The       wa  -  -  tors    soft         and     still, 
lov  -  -  ing    mer  -    -  cy      still         doth  wait,  Thro'      all  my    life  on      me, 
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home  -  ward  He      will  gent  -  ly  guide,   My  wan-d'ring  heart    and 
I      with  -  in       my    Fa -ther's  house.  For  long   bright  years  shall 
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home  -  ward  He      wiU  gent  -  ly  guide,  My  wan-d'ring  heart    and        will. 
I       with  -  in       my     Fa  -  ther's hoiLse,  For  long  bright  years  shall       be. 
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home -ward     He     wDl  gent  -  ly  guide,  My   wan-d'ring  heart     and         will. 
I       with  -  in      my     Fa -ther's  house.  For  long   bright  years  shall       be.   . 
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I        love    Thee,    O     Thou  Lord,  most   high,     Be -cause  Thou  first     hast     lov   -  ed    me,        I 
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I       love   Thee,     O    Thou  Lord,  most   high.    Be  -  cause  Thou  first    hast     lov   -    ed     me,        I 
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May  memory  no  thought  suggest, 
But  shall  to  Thy  pure  glory  tend, 

My  understanding  find  no  rest 
Except  in  Thee,  its  only  end. 

My  God,  I  here  protest  to  Thee, 
No  other  will  I  have  than  thine. 

Whatever  Thou  hast  giv'n  to  mo, 
I  hero  again  to  Thee  resign. 
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All  mine  is  Thine, — say  but  the  word, 
Whate'er  Thou  wiliest  shall  be  done ; 

I  know  Thy  love,  all-gracious  Lord, 
I  know  it  seeks  my  good  alone. 

Apart  from  Thee  all  things  are  nought, 
Then  grant,  O  my  supremest  bliss, 

Grant  me  to  love  Thee  as  I  ought, 
Thou  givest  all  in  giving  thia  I 
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lov    -     ing     Je    -    su!    hear     the 
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^ 


-o 


3EE 


su!   Thou     the     beau  -  ty       art        of       an  -   gel  worlds  a 

ing     Je     -    su!    hear      the    sighs  Which   un    -    to    Thee  I 


M 


'J3. 


^tefet^ 


rTT~~r  r~r 


^ 


£E 


El*: 


^ 


m 


Met.  104  =  (• 

1.  O  Je     -    su!  Thou      the    beau  -  ty      art        Of       an    -  gel    worlds  a  - 

2.  O  lov     -   ing     Je    -    su!     hear     the    sighs  Which    un    -    to     Thee  I 
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taste    Thee      hun  -  ger        still,  . 
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void.  Which   nought     but   Thou        can'st     fill, 
night.   And         fill  the    world         with      bliss, 
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The  following  hymn  may  be  sung  to  the  same  music : — 


Jesus,  Lord,  be  Thou  my  own ; 
Thee  I  long  for, — Thee  alone ! 
All  myself  I  give  to  Thee, 
Do  whate'er  Thou  wilt  with  me. 

Life,  without  Thy  love,  would  be, 
Death,  O  Sovereign  Good !  to  me. 
Bound  and  held  by  Thy  dear  chains 
Captive  now  my  heart  remains. 


Thou,  O  God,  my  heart  inflame, 
Give  that  love  which  Thou  dost  claim, 
Payment  I  will  ask  for  none, 
Love  demands  but  love  alone. 

God  of  beauty,  Lord  of  light 
Thy  good  will  is  my  delight ; 
Now  henceforth.  Thy  will  divine, 
Ever  shall  in  all  be  Thine. 
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The  following  hymn  may  be  sung  to  the  same  musics— 


I  worship  Thee,  sweet  will  of  God  I 

And  all  Thy  ways  adore, 
And  every  day  I  live  I  seem 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
I  love  to  kiss  each  print  where  thou 

Hast  set  Thine  unseen  feet ; 
I  cannot  fear,  O  blessed  Will  I 

Thine  empire  is  so  sweet. 


I  have  no  cares,  O  blessed  Will  I 

For  all  my  cares  are  Thine ; 
I  live  in  triumph.  Lord !  for  Thou 

Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 
And  when  it  seems  no  chance  or  change 

From  grief  can  set  me  free, 
Hope  finds  its  strength  in  helplessaen, 

And  waits  with  joy  on  Thee. 
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Fly  hither,  from  the  storm  that    ra  -ges  round;  Fly  where  true  peace   in     so-li-tude  ih 
A  gift    a-  waits  thee  here ;  My   light    di-vine       To  lov  -  ing  souls    so  dear  on  thee  shall 
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found;  Where  cares  and  strife  and  worldly  troubles  cease,  Here    I      in-vite  thee  to    re-pose   in      peace, 
shine  ;    Here  thou  shalt  see  how  vUe   is  all   the  earth,  How  sweet  My  love  to  those  who  know  its    worth. 
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Then  from  My  lips  that  sweet  inviting  wora 
That  bids  thee  love  Me  shall  by  thee  be  heard  , 
How  much  I  always  loved  thee  thou  shalt  see, 
And  how  ungrateful  thou  hast  been  tw  Me. 


Sweet  contrite  tears  thy  wounds  of  sin  shall  heal, 
The  ardour  of  My  love  thou  then  shalt  feel, 
And  here  I  wait  thee  to  bestow  in  love 
A  foretaste  of  the  joys  of  heaven  above. 
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1.  0  Lord       of  per-fect  pu  -  ri  -  ty,  Who  dost  the  world  with  light  a  -  dom.And  paint    thefields    of 

2.  Up -on        our  faint-ing  souls  dis-til  The  grace  of  Thy    ce  -  les  -  tial  dew ;  Let   no     fresh  snare  our 

3.  Be  Thou     our  guide,  be  Thou  our  goal,  Be  Thou  our  path-way    to    the  skies;  Our  joy    when  sor  -  row 
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thro'each  sense  the  quick'ningbeam  Of  Thy   e  -ter-nal      spi-ritpour. 
us    all      e  -  vil     to     ab  -  hor,  And  pu  -  ri  -  fy    our-selveswith-in. 
same,  O     Ho- ly  Ghost,  to  Thee, While e  -  ver-last  -  in?       a-  ges  run. 
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thro'each  sense  the  quick'ningbeam  Of  Tliy    e  -ter-nal     spi-ritpour. 
us    all      e  -  vil     to     ab  -hor,  And  pu  -  ri  -  fy    our-selveswith  -  in. 
same,  O     Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  to  Thee,Whilee  -  vcr-last-ing        a-  ges  run. 
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us    all      e  -  vil     to     ab  -  hor.  And  pu  -  ri  -  fy    our-selveswith-in. 
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thro'eachsensethequick'ningbeamOf  Thy   e      ter-nal     spi-ritponr. 

us    all      e-vil     to     ab  -  hor,  And  pu  -  ri  -  fy    our-selveswith-in. 
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1.  The    dark-ness  fleets,  and      jO}' -  ful  earth    Now    hails    the  new- born      liglit;         O 
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Je  -  su,  Sun   of    hu-man  sovds.  Send  forth  Thy  ra  -  diance  bright.  Lo!  day  returns,  Thy  own  blest  daj-.  All 
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Je  -  su.  Sun   of    hu-man  souls,  Send  forth  Thy  ra  -  diance  bright.  Lo!  day  returns.  Thy  own  blest  day,  All 
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Je  -  su,  Sun   of    hu-mansouls,  Send  forthThy  radiance  bright,    Lo!  day  returns.  Thy  own  bleat  day.  All 
pe  -  nitence  shall  springa -new,  Aad  all  the    pastef  -    face,       E  -  ter  -  nal  Tri- ni  -  ty     to  Thee,  Let 
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things  to  joy    a  -  wake ;  Oh,  may  we  to  thy  paths   res-tor'd   In    nature's  joy  par-take, 
eart  h's  vast  fab-ric  bend,  While  ev-er-more  from  hearts  renew'd  New  hymnsof  praise  aa-cend. 

rilard. 


A  -  men. 
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things  lo  joy    a  -  wake ;  Oh,  may  we   to  thy  paths  res-tor'd    In     nature's  joy  par -take. 

earth's  vast  fab-ric  bend,  While  ev-er-more  from  hearts  renow'd  New  hymns  of  praise  as-cend. 
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things  to  joy    a  -  wake;  Oh,  may  we   to   thy  paths  res-tor'd    In     nature's  joy  par- take. 

earth's  vast  fab-ric  bend,  Whileev-er-more  from  hearts  renew'd  New  hymnsof  praise  as-cend. 
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things  to  joy    a -wake;  Oh,  may  we    to   thy  paths  res-tor'd   In     nature's  joy  par  -  take, 
earth's  vast  fab-ric  bend,  W  hile  ev-er-more  from  hearts  renew'd  New  hymns  of  praise  as-cend. 
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The  following  Hymn  may  be  sung  to  the  same  musit. 


0  Brightness  of  eternal  light, 

I  worship  at  Thy  feet ; 
Though  all  unworthy  in  Thy  sight, 

Thy  mercies  I  repeat. 
To  save  our  souls  from  sin  and  strife 

Is  still  Thy  work  divine ; 
The  gates  of  everlasting  life, 

0  gracious  Lord,  are  Thine. 

1  love  to  praise  Thee  when  the  sun 

Pours  forth  his  early  light, 
And  when  the  bright  stars  one  by  one 

Come  twinkling  out  at  night. 
If  I  am  free  from  care  and  loss, 

1  love  to  praise  Thy  name ; 
If  I  am  call'd  to  bear  Thy  cross, 

I  bless  Thee  all  the  same. 


If  roses  on  my  path  I  meet, 

I  feel  the  gift  is  Thine ; 
If  thorns  spring  up  to  pierce  my  feet, 

I  still  will  not  repine. 
The  blessings  sent  to  win  my  love, 

0  Lord,  I  freely  take  ; 

The  trials  sent  my  faith  to  prove, 

1  bear  for  Thy  dear  sake. 

Then  let  me  on  my  journey  go. 

And  fear  not  for  the  end  ; 
It  matters  not  who  is  my  foe, 

If  Jesus  be  my  friend. 
In  Thee,  sweet  Lord,  I  put  my  trust ; 

O  guard  me  while  I  live ; 
And  when  this  dust  returns  to  dust, 

My  soul  in  heaven  receive. 
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BY  THE  FIKST  BRIGHT  EASTER  DAY. 
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2. 

By  Thy  parting  hlessing  giv'n 
As  thou  did>t  ascend  to  heav'n; 
By  the  cljud  of  living  light 
Tliat  received  Thee  out  of  sight ; 
King  of  glory,  &c. 

3. 

By  that  rushing  sound  of  might 
Coming  down  from  lieaven's  height 
By  the  cloven  tongue  of  tire, 
Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  in-pire. 
King  of  glory,  &c. 

4. 

See  the  Virgin  Slother  rise, 
Angels  iiear  Iter  to  the  skies  ; 
Mount  aloft,  imperial  Queen, 
Plead  on  high  the  cause  of  men. 
King  of  glory,  &c. 

5. 
Mary  reigns  upon  the  throim 
Pre-ordain'd  for  her  alone ; 
Saints  and  angels  round  her  sing, 
Mother  of  our  God  and  King. 
King  of  glory   <tc. 


No.  131,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  13G. 


132.  SWEET  SAVIOUR!  BLESS  US  ERE  WE  GO. 


For  the  same  in  a  lower  key,  see  No,  206. 


Voice. 


AUeqretio  Cantahile, 


FREDERICK  WESTLAKE, 


ACCOMPT, 


Grant  us,  dear  Lord  !  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release  ; 

And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 

Through  lit'c's  long  day,  «tc. 


For  all  we  love, — the  poor,  the  sad. 
The  sinful, — unto  Thee  we  call ! 

Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  ; 
Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  All  ! 
Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 


133.       SWEET  SAVIOUR!  BLESS  US  ERE  WE  GO. 
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Grant  us,  dear  i^ord !  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release ; 

And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 

Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 

Do  more  than  pardon, — give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty  ; 

And  simple  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 

ITirough  life's  long  day,  &c. 
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Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled  ; 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared : 
Ah  !  never  let  our  works  be  soiled 

With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnarcfl. 
Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 

For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful, — unto  Thee,  we  call ; 

Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad : 
Thoa  art  our  Jesus  and  our  All  I 

Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 
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AS  FADES  THE  GLOWING  ORB  OF  DAY. 
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135.  THE  SHADOWS  OF  THE  EVENING  HOURS. 

{Evenitig  Hymn.) 
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THE  SHADOWS  OF  THE  EVENING  HOURS. 
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THE  SHADOWS  OF  THE  EVENING  HOURS. 


1. 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 

Fall  from  the  dark'ning  sky ; 
Upon  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers 

The  dews  of  evening  lie  : 
Before  Thy  throne,  O  Lord  of  heaven, 

We  kneel  at  close  of  day  ; 
Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high, 

And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 


The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

O  do  not  Thou  despise  ; 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 
The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  on  our  souls. 


3. 


Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  0  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend  ; 
From  midnight  fears  and  perils  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend. 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes  ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  suffer.  Lord : 

O  give  us  now  repose. 
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NOW  WITH  THE  FAST  DEPARTING  LIGHT. 
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Now  with  the  fast  de  -  part  -  ing  light, 
Far  off  let  i  -  die  vi  -  sions  fly, 
Fa  -  ther      of    mer  -  cies,  hear    our  cry  ! 


Ma  -  ker      of     all,      we    ask      of   Thee, 

No    phan-  torn    of      the  night  mo  -  lest, 

Hear    U3,      O     sole     be  -  got  -  ten    Son ! 
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Now  with  the  fast  de  -  part  -  ing  light.  Ma  -  ker  of  all,  we  ask  of  Thee, 
Far  off  let  i  -  die  vi  -  sions  fly.  No  phan  -  torn  of  the  night  mo  -  lest, 
Fa  -  ther      of    mer  -  cies,  hear    our        cry  !     Hear    us,       O      sole     be  -  got  -  ten  Son ! 
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Now  with    the   fast      de  -  part  -  ing  light.         Ma  -  ker      of      all,      we     ask      of  Thee, 
Far     off      let     i    -    die      vi  -  sions  fly,  No    phan- tom    of      the  night  mo -lest. 

Fa  -  ther     of   mer  -  cies,  hear     our  cry !        Hear    us,      0    sole      be  -  got  -  ten  Son ! 
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Now  with  the  fast  de  -  part  -  ing  light.  Ma  -  ker  of  all,  we  ask  of  Thee, 
Far  off  let  i  -  die  vi  -  sions  fly,  No  phan-  tom  of  the  night  mo  -  lest, 
Fa  -  ther     of      mer-cies,  hear    our      cry !      Hear    us,      0       sole     be  -  got  •  ten  Son ! 
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Of     Thy  great  mer  -  cy,through  the  night    Our     guar-dian  and       de-fence       to      be. 
Curb  Thou    our  rag   -  ing       e    -     ne  -  my,    That     we      in  chaste     re -pose      may  rtst. 
Who,  with    the  Ho   -   ly  Ghost  most  high.  Reign-  est  while  end  -  less    a    -    ges    run.        A    -    men. 


Of  Thy  great  mer  - 
Curb  Thou  our  rag  - 
Who,  with    the    Ho    - 
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Of     Thy  great  mer  -  cy, through  the  night    Our  guar  •  dian  and      de  -  fence    to     be. 
Curb  Thou  our    rag  -    ing      e     -     ne  -  my,     That  we        in    chaste    re  -    pose  may  rest. 
Who,  with   the    Uo   -    ly  Ghost  most  high,   Reignest    while  end  -  less       a  -   ges  run. 
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Of     Thy  great  mer  -  cy, through  the  night    Our  guar  -  dian  and        de-fence      to     be. 
Curb  Thou    our  rag  -    ii;g     e     -      ne  -  my,    That  we        in    chaste    re  -  pose     may  rest. 
Who,  with     the  Ho    -    ly  Ghost  most  high,   Reignest     while  end  -  less      a    -    ges    run. 
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Soprano. 


Alto. 


Tenokk. 
(»va  lower.) 


Basso. 


AcCOMPT. 


THE  WEST'RING  SUN  ROLLS  DOWN. 


Moderato. 


G.  A.  MAc:F.\KREy. 
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Tlie    west -'ring     sun     rolls    down,    The       stars    come  forth     to      crown  The   bright'ning 
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0    hope    of  ev'  -  ry     con -trite  heart,  0         joy     of     all     the     meek! 


But  sweet-er  far  thy 
To  those  who  fall  how 


m^^^^^^m^m. 


m 


-i-j. 
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Met.  88  =r 


I     -*-. 


JESUS,    THE   VERY   THOUGHT   OF   THEE. 


face     to  see,  And     in    thy  pre  -  sence     rest,  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor  can        the  mem'ry     find,     A 
kind  thou  art,  How  good  to  those  who      seek,  But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah!  this  nor  tongue     nor  pen  can    shew,  The 


face     to  see,  And     in    thypre-sence         rest,  Nor  voice  causing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor  can        themem'ry      find,     A 
kind  thou  art,  How  good  to  those  wlio         seek.  But  what  to  thosewho  find?  Ah!  this  nor  tongue      nor  pen  can     shew,  The 

P 

n 

face     to  see.  And     in    thypre-sence        rest,  Norvoicecansing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor    can  .  themem'ry    find,      A 
kind  Thou  art,  How  good  to  those  who        seek.  But  what  to  those  whoflnd?  Ah!  this  nor     tongue  nor  pen  can  shew,    Thfl 


face     to  see,And     in  thypre-sence        rest,  Norvoicecan  sing,norheartcanframe,Norcan        themem'ry  find,       A 
kind  Thou  art,  How  good  to  those  who        seek,  But  what  to  tliose  whofind?Ah!  this  nor  tongue    nor  pen  can  shew,  The 
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dim. 


{Last  Verse.)^ 
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sweet  -  er  sound     than      Thy         blest  name,    0,  Sa  -  viour    of     man  -  kind, 

love     of    Je    -   sus,       what  it       is,     None        but       His  lov'd    ones 

cres.  dim. 


know. 
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Hfl^ 


E^E 


sweet  -  er  sound  than         Thy      blest    name,     O,  Sa  -  viour   of     man  -  kind. 

love      of    Je  -  sus,         what       it         is,       None       but        His  lov'd   ones  know. 

divi. 


¥ 


sweet  -  er  sound    than         Thy     blest     name,    O,  Sa  -  viour    of    man  -  kind, 

love     of    Je  -    sus  what      it  is,     None       but       His   lov'd  ones  know. 

cres.  dim. 
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sweet  -  er  sound    than        Thy     blest      name,    O,         Sa  -  viour     of     man  -  kind, 
love     of    Je  -    sus,       what     it  is,       None       but     His    lov'd   ones  know. 
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142. 


0  WHAT  IS  THIS  SPLENDOUR. 


BorRANO. 

Alto. 


Tekore. 
Basso. 


>-c*^«)X(>>ao- 


--sfe 


Con  spirito. 
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rr 


j_^  ^ 


J.  RICHARDSOW. 


^=5=;=±f=t 
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1.  0    what     is    this  splen  -  dour  that    beams    on    me    now,    This     beau 

2.  See!   forth  from   its  gates,    like    a        bri  -   dal    ar  -  ray,     Come     the 
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ful 


prin  -  ces 


as 
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sm  -  rise  that  dawns  on    my  soul?      AVliile  faint    and   far-off    land  and   sea      lie     be  -  low.      And 
of  heav'n,  how  glo  -  rious  they  shine!   'Tis  to  wel  -  come  the  stran  - ger,    to  show    me    the   way.      And 


s,^_j^_.L_l=^,— H^  -l-i v=>-T*^H^ 
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I'rq^ 


/ 


—J 1^ F=l 
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1  ^  T  r  ^  '/  '^  ^ 


un  -  der  my    feet  the     huge     gol  -  den  clouds  roll.        To  what  migh-ty  King  doth  this    ci  -   ty    be- 
tell   me  that       all  I    see  round  me      is      mine.     But  words  may  not  tell     of    the     vi  •  sion  of 


m 


long,  With   its     rich      jew-ell'd    shrines  and    its      gar  -  dens    of  flow'rs  ;  With  its  breaths   of  sweet 
peace,  With   its     wor  -  ship  -  ful       seem  -  ing,    its     mar  -  vel-lous   fires;  Where  the     soul      is      at 
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in -cense,  its    mea-suresof    song,   And  the  light    that  is     gild  -  ing   its    num  -  ber- less  tow 'rsf 
large,where  its     sor  -  rows  all   cease.  And  the    gift     has  out  -  bid  -  den    its    bold  -  est    de  -  sires ! 
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No.  143,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  72. 
No.  144,  Accompaniment,  sec  No.  130. 


145.         IN  HEAVEN  'TIS  GIVEN  TO  REST  THEE. 


fcOPRANO. 

Alto. 


Tenobe. 
Basso. 


J.  R.   SOHAOBKEB 


Moderato.f 


^^^^. 


1.  In      heav'n  'tis  giv'n    to      rest   thee,  All  that 

2.  True      Son      of   con-  so   -  la  -  tion,  The         weak 

J         I  J 


1         "I 

is  earth -ly       leav  -  ing,   This 
from  harm  Thou  shield  -  est,    And 
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Met.  S2=|* 


-^^-f 


^?=F 


m 


vPlj. 


^ 


I 


•=t-r. 


=E^EE3 


^^^i 


^ 


^ 


E 


r 


^= 


f= 


mi^ 


fes  -   tal     day     hath      blest  thee,    Thine 

strong    in  Christ's  sal    -    va     -     -     tion,       To 
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end         of      toil 
death      thy      bo 


re     -      -     ceiv     -     ing ; 
dy  yield     -     est. 
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heav'n    thy  lands  thou    quit -test, 
Him     who  doth   in   -  he  -  rit 


^    '        I  — '^  r    '^     \  >    . 

And  all       thyfleet-ing  trea     -     sure  ;  And       heav'n   in  quit-tance 

The       throne,    be  praise    as    -     cend     -     ing,     With       Son     and  Ho  -  ly 
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I     Last  th 


time. 


-f= — 


--g-- 


^r 


I      I 

get  -  test, 
pi  -  rit. 
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And  pay  -  mentwith  -  out 

Thro'  a     -     ges   ne    -    ver 

I  I  I       I  I 


mea 

end 


sure, 
ing. 
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No.  146,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  129. 


147. 


I  DWELL  A  CAPTIVE  IN  THIS  HEART. 


FiBST 

Voice. 


Second 
Voice. 


Third 
Voice. 


AocoM  T. 
(ad  lib.) 


i^     P  Larghetto. 


Adapted  from.  SPOHR. 


1.  I   dwell        a    cap 

2.  Here,  like       the  dove 

3.  From  ev    -    'ry  bond 


i 


^Jl 


p 


tive     in         this  heart,     In  -flam'd  witli  love    di  -  vine  ;  'Tis 

with  -  in         the  Ark,      Se   -  cure   -  ly     I       re -pose;  Since 

of   eartli,       0   Lord,    Thy     grace  hatli  set    me  free ;  My 
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1.  I    dwell        a    cap   -    tive     in        this  heart,     In  -  flam'd  with  love  di  -  vine ;  'Tia 

2.  Here,  like       the  dove      with -in         the  Ark,       Se  -  cure   -   ly      I      re -pose;  Since 

3.  From  ev    -    'ry  bond        of   earth,      0   Lord,    Tliy   grace    hath  set   me   free ;  My 
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I    dwell       a 


*^r 


cap 

2.  Here,  like       the  dove 

3.  From    ev    -    'ry  bond 


tive     in 
with  -  in 
of    earth, 
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this  heart,  In  -  flam'd  with  love  di-vine; 
the  Ark,  Se  -  cure  -  ly  I  re  -  pose  ; 
0   Lord,    Thy     grace  hath  set    me   free ; 


'Tis 
Since 
My 
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here         I  live        a  -  lone   in  peace,  And  con  -  stant  joy  is     mine.  It 

the  Lord      is      my   de-fence,    I     feai-       no  earth    -    ly     foes.  What, 

de-liv   -  er'd  from  the  snare,  En-jcv^    true    li     -     ber  -  ty.  Nought 

■ P- 


is  the  heart  of 
though  I  suf  -  fer, 
more  can    I      de- 
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here 
now 
soul, 


it=i: 


I  live      a  -  lone   in  peace  Aud  ooa-  stant  joy         Is    nUne.  It 

the  Lord     is      my    de-fence,   i      fear       no  earth   •  ly     foes.  What, 

de-liv -ei'd   from  the  snare.  En  •  joys     troe    li    -    ber  •  ty.  Nought 

n—^ 


is     thehcaii,  of 

, hougli  I    suf-  fer, 

nore  can    I     de- 
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here 
now 
soul, 


zaz^    ^    :3:     i:   ^      pt     -^ 

I      live     a  -  lone   in  peace,  And  con  -  stant  joy  is  mine.  It 

the  Lord   is     my    de-fence,    I      fear      no  earth    -     ly  foes.  What, 

de  -  liv-er'd  from  the  snare,  En-joj's     true    li     -    ber  -   ty.  Nought 


is    the  heart  of 

though  I    suf  -  fer, 

more  can    I      de 


I  DWELL  A  CAPTIVE  IN  THIS  HEART. 
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God's  owu  Son,  In  His  hu-nia 
still  in  love  I  e  -  ver  true 
sire   than  this,     To       see   His  face 


ni  -  ty, 
will  be; 
in  heav'n ; 


sl 


■tf=i 
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Who,  all  e  -  na  -  niour'd  of      my  soul.  Here 

My  love        of  God     sliall  deep  -  er  grovr,  When 
And  this         I  hope,  since  He       on  earth   His 
cres. 
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-T- 
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niour'd    of     my  soul,  Here 

shall  deep  -  er  grow,  When 

since    He      on  earth  His 


God's   own  Son,      In 
still       in   love       I 
sire    than  this.     To 


His      hu-ma 

e   -  ver  true 

see     His  face 


■  ni  -  ty, 
will  be ; 
in  heav'n ; 


■n-^- 


Wlio,  all  e  •  na  • 

My   love       of  God 

And  this        I  hope, 

cres. 
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His    hu-ma 

e  -  ver  true 

see    His  face 
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?dii= 


God's  own  Son, 
still  in  love 
sire    than  this. 


In 

I 

To 


will 


ty. 

be: 


5: 

Who,   all 

My    love 


e    -  na-moar'd  of 
of     God  shall  deep 


^1?       ^ 
ray  soul.  Here 

er  g^ow,When 


in  heav'n ; 


And  this        I     hope,  since  He       on  earth   His 


[Last  time.J 


burns  with  love      of  me. 

cross  -  es    fall      on  me. 

heart     in  pledge  hath      giv'n. 
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burns  with  love   of  nie. 

cross  -  es     fall    on  me. 

heart    in  pledge  hath       giv'n. 


men. 
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burns  with  love  of  me. 
cross  -  es  fall  on  me. 
heart     in  pledge  hath     giv'n. 
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No.  148>  Accompaniment,  see  No.  104. 


149. 


HEAVEN   IS   THE   PRIZE. 


VoioB. 


AoooMPT. 


I 


With  spirit. 


--^ 


^3' 

_i — «_ 


-^ 


s^ 


1.  Yes,       Hea    -    ven         is 

2.  Yea,      Hea    -    ven        is 


the  Prize !    . 

the         Prize  !    . 


My       soul        shall    strive         to 
My       soul,         oh     think         of 


l^] 


t^ 
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=ts: 
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Met.  84  = ,' 


ir#- 


Ep^ 


Pi 


ESEEEfEjS 


a^=S 


gain.      One  glimpse    of      Pa 
this !       All    earth  -  ly    goods 


ra 
de 


dise 
pise, 


Re  -  pays        a      life        of        pain. 
For     such        a  Crown      of        Bliss. 


I ^'i J  [  — — 1 V|   ■    -^■-  =-T-j 


Chorus. 


Yes,  Heaven  is  the  Prize ! 

AVhen  sorrows  press  around, 
liOok  up  beyond  the  skias 

Where  hope  and  strengtli  are  found. 
'Tis  Heaven,  &c. 

Yes,  Heaven  is  the  Prize ! 

Oh,  'tis  not  hard  to  gain. 
He  surely  wins  who  tries  ; — 

For  hope  can  conquer  pain. 

'Tis  Heaven,  &c. 

Yes,  Heaven  Ls  the  Prize ! 

The  strife  will  soon  be  past. 
Faint  not !  but  raise  your  eyes 

And  struggle  to  the  last. 

'Tis  Hear  en,  &c. 


Yes,  Heaven  is  the  Prize  ! 

Faith  shows  the  crown  to  gain, — 
Hope  lights  the  way,  iijd  ilii-s — 

But  Love  will  always  reign. 

'Tis  Heaven,  &c. 

Yes,  Heaven  is  the  Prize  ! 

Too  much  cannot  bo  given. 
And  he  alone  is  wise 

Who  gives  up  all  for  Heaven. 

'Tis  Heaven,  &c 

Yes,  Heaven  is  the  Prize ! 

Death  opens  wide  the  door, 
And  then  the  Spirit  flies 

To  Grod  for  evermore. 

'Tis  Heaven,  &c. 


No.  150i  Accompaniment,  eee  No.  140. — No.  161,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  61. 


152.         O  GOD  OF  ORPHANS!   HEAR  OUR  PRAYER 


l8T. 
SorlMNO. 


Sim. 

SOPBANO. 


AcniMPT. 

(aJ  lib.) 


:J5: 


3^S 
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1.  0      God      of       or    -  phans!  hear     ourpray'r,  Bless  Thou    our    or-  phan's    home,  .  .  .        And 

2.  0!    plead    the      chil   -  dren's  cause  with  them,  Whose  cause  Thy  cross      did       plead,  .  .   .       Maka 

3.  We       all      are       or    -  phans,    out  -  casts  all,        Uu   -  til       to  Thee      we       come,  ...         On 


1.  0       God      of      or    -    phans!he.ir     our   pray 'r, Bless  Thou     our      or-phan's  home,  .    .    .       And 

2.  0!    plead    the    chil    -    dren's  cause  with  them,  Wliose  cause  Thy   cross    did     plead,  .    .    .      Make 

3.  We      all       are     or    -    phans,    out  -  casts  all,        Un   -  til        to     Thee    we     come,    ...         On 
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let      thechil  -  dren  Thou  dostlove,    To  Thee,  their  true    love,  come.  .  How  sweet  -  ly,  Je  -  sus,  didThineeye    On 
sin- ners' hearts  with     pi-  ty  melt.  For  whom  Thine  own  did  bleed.   .  Thou  lov  -  est  most  the  hearts  that  bring  Most 
earth,   in  heav'n,dear    Je-sus,  Thou,  Thou  art     Thy-self    our  Home.  .  One    on  -    ly  joy  there  is     on  earth.  It 
/- 
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let  the    chil-dren  Thou  dostlove.    To  Thee.theretrue    love,  come.  .      How  sweet  -  ly,  Je -sus,  did  Thine  eye     On 
sin-ners' hearts  with    pi  -  ty  melt,    For  whom  Thine  own    did     bleed.  .     Thou    lov -est    most  the  hearts  that  bring  Most 
earth,  in  heav'n,  dear     Je-sus,  Thou,  Thou    art  Thy-self    our    Home.  .      One      on  -  ly      joy  there  is     on  earth,  It 


chil-dren     e    -  ver 
lit  -  tie  ones      to 
is       to  l>ave   Thy 
eret. 


rest, 
Thee, 
grace, 


When  by  the 
But,  most  of 
One  on  -  ly 
/ 


lure  of  Thy  sweet  voice,  They  fond  -  ly  round  Thee  prest. 
iiU  the  hearts  that  bring  Thy  babes  most  lov  -  ing  -  ly.  . 
joy     can     be        in  heav'n.    It       is       to      see    Thy     face. 


I-      -i--' 


chil  -  dren  e  -  ver 
lit  •  tie  ones  to 
is         to     h.ive  Thy 


rest.  When  by  the  lure  of 
Thee,  But,  most  of  all  the 
grace.     One     on  -  ly    joy     can 


Thy  swoetvoice.  They     fond-ly  round  Thee     prest. 
hearts  that  bring   Thy     babes  most  lov  -ing  -  ly.  .  . 
be       in  heav'n.  It        is       to     see    Thy     fac«.  . 
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152a.    o  god  of  ouphans!  hp:ar  our  prayer. 


1m 
Soprano. 


2nd. 

SotK  VNO. 


Bmso. 


ACCOMPT. 

(ad  lib.) 


Allegretto. 
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Frederick  Westlakb 
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1.  O      God      of       or    -    phans!  hear    our  pray 'r,  Bless  Thou 

2.  0 !    plead    the      chil  -  dren's  cause   with  them, Whose  cause 

3.  We      all      are       or   -    phans,  out  -  casts  all,     Uii   -   til 


It 


--=^^^ 


our  or  -  phan's  home,  .  .  And 
Tliy  cross  did  plead,  .  .  Make 
to  Thee     we         come,  .  .         On 


:i£ 


phans! hear  ourpr.iy'r.  Bless  Thou 
dren's  cause  with  them.Whosecause 
phans,    out  -  casts  all,     Un   -   til 

CTCS. 


our     or  -  phan's 
Thy  cross    did 
to  Thee      we 


home, 
plead, 
come.  . 


And 

Make 

On 


EE: 


-  phans!  hear    our  pray 'r,  Bless      Thou      our     or  -  phan's 

-  dren's  cause   withthem,Whose     cause    Thy  cross    did 

-  phans,    out  -  casts  all,     Un    -     til         to  Thee     we 


home, 
plead, 
come, 

J- 


And 

Make 

On 


the  chil  -  dren  Thou  dost  love.  To  Thee,  their  true  love,  come, 
sin  -  ners' hearts  with     pi  -  ty  melt.ForwhomThineown    did    bleed, 
earth,    in  heav'n,dear    Je  -  susThou,Thouart    Thy-self     our  Home. 
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Howswoet-ly, 
Thou  lov-est 
One    on  -  ly 


Je  -  sus,  did  Thine  eye    On 
most  the  hearts  that  bring  Most 
joy  there  is      on  earth,  It 


-*-  -i^  -*-     •l^   "     -*-     -*-  Jj. 

let      the    chil-dren  Thou  dost  love,  To     Thee,theirtrue  love,  come. 

sin -ners' hearts  with  pi    -    ty  melt. For  whomThineown  did    bleed. 

earth,    in  heav'n,dear  Je  -  susThoUjThou   art  Thy-self    our    Home. 
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Howsweet-ly,    Je  -  sus,  did  Thine  eye    On 

Thou  lov-est  most    the  hearts  that  bring  Most 

One    on  -  ly    joy    there  is     on  earth,  It 
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let  the  chil-dren  Thou  dost  love,  To  Thee,  thcirtrue  love, 
sm-ners'heartswith  pi  -  ty  melt,  For  whom  Thine  own  did 
earth,  in  heav'n,dear  Je  -  susThou,Thouart    Thy-self    our 


come, 
bleed. 
Home. 


How  sweet  iy, 

Thon  lov  -  est 

One  on  -  ly 
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Je  -  sus,  did  Thine  eye     On 
most  the  hearts  that  bring  Most 
joy    there  is     on  earth,  It 
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children  e  -  ver 
lit  -  tie  ones  to 
is      to  have  Thy 


rest, 
Thee, 
grace, 


When 
But, 
One 


by      the     lure    of      Thy  sweet  voice, They  fond -ly     roundThee      prest. 

most     of      all     the    hearts  that  bring  Tliy  babes  most  lov  -  ing    -  ly.  .  . 

on  -  ly     joy     can       be        inheav'n,  It        is      to       see  Thy      face.  . 


^-ai »--* — 9-\=^-^9—»-\-id—rt—^ 


chil  -  dren     e   -  ver 
lit  -   tie  (Mies    to 
is        to  have  Thy 
cres. 


rest, 
Thee, 


s.  u 


M^Sl 


grace 


When  by  the  lure  of  Thy  sweet  voice.They  fond  -  ly  roundThee  prest. 
But,  most  of  all  the  heartsthat  bring  Thy  babes  most  lov  -ing  -  ly.  . 
One     on  -  ly    joy     can        be       inheav'n,  It        is       to      see  Thy     face.  . 


chil-dren  e  -  ver 
lit  -  tie  ones  to 
is       to  have  Thy 

-IS. 


rest, 
Thee, 


grace, 


When  by 
But,  most 
One      on  • 


the  lure  of 
of  all  the 
ly     jov     can 


Thy  sweet  voice,They  fond  -  ly  roundThee     prest. 
hearts  that  bring  Thy  babes  most  lov  -ing  -    ly.   . 
be       in  heav'n,  It         is      to     see     Thy     face.  . 


153. 


SLEEP,  HOLY  BABE! 


Moderato. 


J.  F.  BARNETT. 


Voice. 


ACOOMTT. 


1.  Sleep,    ho  -  ly      Babe,     Up  -  on  Thy  Mo 

2.  Sleep,    ho  -  ly      Babe;  Thine  an-gels       watch 

3.  Sleep,    ho  -  ly      Babe ;  While  I   with  Ma 


ther's  breast ;     The       Lord  of 

a    -    round,      All        bend    -     ing 
ry       gaze         la         joy  up  - 


Met.  80 =f 


i 


dim. 


^m- 


3— *b^ 


^^ 


earth,  and  sea,  and  sky,        How 

low  with  fold       -        ed  wings,        Be 

on  that  face  a     -     while,         Up 


it 

th'  In 

the 


as 

car 

be 


to 
nate 
a  - 


^^^ 


^7T-f 


Ji 


dim 


^ 


3t 


P 


5teE 


rail. 


see 
King 
ti     - 


Thee  lie  In        such        a  place  of         rest. 

of  kings.         In        rev'  -  rent  awe  pro  -    found, 

fie  smile       Which  there       di-viue-ly         plays. 


Sleep,  ho  -  ly 
Sleep,  ho  -  ly 
Sleep,   ho  -  ly 


Babe. 
Babe. 
Babe. 


Sleep,  holy  Babe, 

Oh,  snatch  thy  brief  repose  ; 
Too  quickly  will  thy  slumber  break, 
And  thou  to  lengthen 'd  pains  awake, 

Which  death  alone  shall  close. 

Then  must  those  hands 

Which  now  so  small  I  see. 
Those  feet  so  lovely  and  divine, 
That  flesh  so  delicately  fine, 

Be  pierced  and  rent  for  me ! 

Then  must  that  brow 

Its  thorny  crown  receive ; 
That  cheek,  more  lovely  than  the  rose. 
Be  drench'd  with  blood,  and  marr'd  with  blows 

That  I  thereby  may  live ! 


0  Lady  blest ! 

To  thee  I  suppliant  cry  ; 
Forgive  the  wrong  that  I  have  done 
In  causing  by  my  sins  thy  Son 

Upon  the  Cross  to  die. 

0  Jesu  Lord ! 

By  thy  sweet  childhood's  years. 
Blot  out  from  their  terrific  page 
My  sins  of  youth  and  later  age, 

In  these  my  contrite  tears. 

So  may  I  sing 

Immortal  praise  to  thee. 
Who,  once  a  Babe  of  human  birtl, 
Now  reignest  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

Through  all  eternity. 


153a. 


§OPIUNO. 


Alto. 


Tenore. 
{8t»  lower) 


Basso- 


SLEEP,  HOLY  BABE! 

,    ,      ,  (FOUR  VOICES.) 


J.  F.  BAENETT. 


ay      Mo    -    ther 


E*=^^5=^pT=l?^?^^sg^T^  '^_^<  »2L!:^ 


-d — li- 


'TS^^'^T^bTti^^  "°i_!^   riX 


J^ 


»a 


^i^ 


^^^ 


J2 "         ■      " 


guch        a  place  of  rest 


Sleep,    ho   -   ly  Babe,  gj^ep,   ho  -  ly  Babe. 


iJepTho  -   ly  Babe,  Sleep,    ho   -   ly  Babe. 


L54. 


SEE!  AMID  THE  WINTER'S  SNOW. 


(CHRISTMAS  CAROL.) 


Allegro. 


Adapted  ffom  Dowlakd. 


Voice. 


ACOOHFT. 


=^l 


fii 


ii^^& 


^F^ 


Hi *-- 


See !  a    -    mid  the    win  -  ter's    snow,  Born  for  ug          on  earth  be- 

Lo !  with    -in  a      man  -  ger       lies  He  who  built        the  earth  and 

Say,  ye         ho    -  ly      shep- herds,     say,  What  your  joy  -    ful  news  to- 

As  we     watch'd  at     dead     of      night,  Lo !  we  saw          a  won  -  drous 


^^m^^^^^mm 


^  1 


ei^ 


Met.  72=,* 


:d: 


:ft: 


nps^ 


1^1 


eg^ 


low ;  See !     the  ten    -   der  Lamb  ap  -  pears.  Pro  •  mis'd  from  e  •   ter  -    nal    years, 

skies:  He     who,  thron'd    in    height  sub- lime.  Sits        a    -  mid  the  che    -    ru   -  bim. 

day  ?  Where  -  fore  have      you     left  your  sheep  On        the  lone  -    ly  moun  -  tain   steep  ?  » 

light;  An   -  gels  sing  ■  ing,  Peace  on    earth.  Told      us         of  the  Sa  -  viour's  birth. 


I 


35 


il^^^g 


=J^rr:^= 


Chorus. 


Hail,      thou       e 


Ter     bless    -    ed      mom ! 


Hail,        Re  -  derap  -  tion's    hap    -    py 


W^ • ^^~L_t* * •— "^ — =■ :i. :$—     J- ^- — ^ 


'-^3P 


B* ^- 


$"- 


i2^ 


::^: 


3^a 


dawn  !  Sing  through  all        Je  •   ru    •    sa  -  lem, 


Christ      is      born      in     Beth 


:*- 


^1 


le  -  hem ! 


g£E^E=S 


Sacred  Infant,  all  divine, 
What  a  tender  love  was  Thine, 
Thus  to  come  from  highest  bliss, 
Down  to  such  a  world  as  this  ! 
Hail,  &c. 


Teach,  oh,  teach  us,  holy  Child, 
By  Thy  face  so  meek  and  mild 
Teach  us  to  resemble  Thee 
In  Thy  sweet  humility  ! 

Hail,  &c. 


Virgin  Mother !  Mary  blest ! 
By  the  joys  that  fill  thy  breast, 
Pray  for  us,  that  we  may  prove 
Worthy  of  the  Saviour's  love. 

Hail,  &o. 


Omit  Chorus  here,  »nd,  if  possible,  let  the  next  veise  In-  mint;  li>-  a  ffw-  select  Voles*. 


155. 


LEAD  ME  TO  THY  PEACEFUL  MANGEU. 


Voice. 


ArcoMPT. 


AndanU. 


Frederick  Westlakk. 


ii^3 


ici: 


^ 


1.  Lead      me      to        Thy  peace  -  fnl    man  -  ger,     Won  -  drous  Babe        of    Beth    -    le  -  hem; 

2.  Let       me      list    -    en       to       the     sto  -    ry,      Fnll        of      all     -    sur-pass    -   ing     loye; 

3.  Bless  -  ed       Je     -    sus,    Ho  -    ly       Sa  -  viour,    Off  -  spring    of  the    roy     -     al      Maid, 


3^ 


9^=i 


--£21 


T 
Met.  92  =  f 


jO' — r 


nt=r?^-^rrP^r=^ 


-A 


r 


-w 


-c?- 


^^^ 


i 


s=^ 


.«_! ^^ L_ 


Shep   -   herds      hail       Thee,    yet  a      stran     -     ger,      Let         me       wor   -   ship     Thee         with    them. 

How  the        Lord        of      grace         and      glo      -      ry.       Left        for        us  His     throne  a  -   bove: 

By  Thy       meek      and      pure  be  -   ha     -     viour,      In  her       fold    -   ing      arms  dis  -  play'd; 


d: 


te 


P 


i^=i^ 


e^ 


^ 


M 


A 


f^m^^^m^^ 


f 


:=-  I  r  r 


-t^ — 


--g-- 


#^k'-d — u 


i-« 


^3: 


J^^- 


:*=-*: 


:t 


^^ 


I  am         vile,      but        Thou      art         ho    -     ly,         Oh !      n     -     nite       my     heart        to     Thee ; 

Touch'd  with        sym  -    pa    -    thy        so         ten    -    der,       JIan      a   -    dores    while      se  -    raphs     gaze ; 
By         the        tears       of         ear   -  liest        an    -    guish.     On    Thine        in    -    fant    brow        im  -  pearl'd; 


feii^ 


:q= 


I 


^ 


r  s^ 


~w 


4 


-ct 


-*-^ 


^m 


*-^ 


es3 


^^m 


-P2I 


-s>- 


?=p=P 


^='=^iP 


^^^ 


Make  me 

And         with 
By  the 


con  -  trite,       keep      me      low    -    ly.       Pure      .  as       Thou  wouldst  have         me       be. 
glad  -  ness         we        sur  -  ren    -    der,      Soul       and       bo    -     dy        to  Thy     praise, 

love      that        could     not      Ian   -  guish.  Thou     hast      sav'd        a         ru     -     in'd     world. 


^ 


SE^ 


^tS=z|^ 


^E^ 


w 


r*^^--^: 


m 


Ejfeagji^^ 


r 


w^ 


^^^ 


-cr 


^"HF 


155a. 


LEAD  ME  TO  THY  PEACEFUL  MANGER 


SOPBANO. 


Alto. 


Tenore. 
(8va  lower.) 


Bitso. 


Arranoe- 

MENT. 


Andante. 


(FOR  FOUR  VOICES.) 


Fredebicx  Westlakr. 


1.  Lead      me       to         Thy  peace  -  ful     man  -  ger,     Won  -  drous  Babe        of    Beth    -    le  -  hem; 

2.  Let       me      list    -    en       to       the     sto  -    ry,      Full        of      all     -    sur-pass    -   ing     love; 

3.  Bless  -  ed       Je     -    sus,    Ho  -    ly       Sa  -  viour,   Off  -  spring    of  the    roy     -     al      Maid, 


1.  Lead  me 

2.  Let  me 

3.  Bless  -  ed 
P 


-G>- 

to         Thy  peace  -  ful  man  -  ger, 

list    -    en       to       the  sto  -    ry, 

Je     -    sus,    Ho  -    ly  Sa  -  viour. 


Won  -  drous  Babe 
Full  of       all 

Oft'  -  spring    of 


of  Beth  -  le  -  hem; 
sur-pass  -  ing  love; 
the    roy     -      al      Maid, 


1.  Lead      me       to         Thy  peace  -  ful     man  -  ger,  Won  -   drous  Babe 

2.  Let       me     list    -     en       to       the     sto  -   ry.     Full  of      all 

3.  Bless  -  ed       Je     -    sus,    Ho  -    ly       Sa  -  viour,    Off"  -  spring    of 


IP 


I^I 


of  Beth  -  le  -  hem ; 
sur  -  pass  -  ing  love ; 
the    roy     -     al      Maid. 


1=D- 


4= 


1.  Lead      me       to         Thy  peace  -  ful     man  -  ger,     Won  -  drous    Babe      of     Beth    -    le  -  hem;  . 

2.  Let       me     list    -     en       to       the     sto  -    ry.       Full        of      all     -    sur-pass    -    ing     love;  . 

3.  Bless  -  ed       Je     -    sus.    Ho  -    ly       Sa  -  viour.    Off  -  spring    of  the    roy     -     al     Maid,  . 


Met.  92  =  f . 


i 


Shep 

How 

By 


^=^* 


zttcf:zr. 


^ 


^- 


-P--- 


herds 
the 
Thy 


hail       Thee,    yet 
Lord        of      grace 
meek      and     pure 


a      «tran     -     ger.      Let  me 

and      gib      -      ry,       Left  for 

be  -   ha     -     viour,      In  her 
/ 


wor   -   ship     Thee         with    them, 
us  His     throne  a  -   hove; 

fold    -    ing      arms  dis-play'd; 


m 


a:^ 


^. 


Shep 

How 

By 


Shep 

How 

By 


herds 
the 
Thy 


hail 
Lord 
meek 


--^- 


Thee,     yet 
of      grace 
and     pure 


and 
be 


stran     -     ger, 

glo      -      ry, 

-  ha     -     viour. 


-m-$i 


Let 
Left 
In 


\£^^;i£3^ 


me 
for 
her 


wor    -     ship       Thee        with    them, 
us  His     throne  a  -   bove: 

fold    -    ing        arms         dis  -  play'd; 


-O — 


-4=- 


i^ 


B: 


E 


^^: 


s==^ 


herds     hail        Thee,     yet  a      stran     -     ger.      Let  me 

the       Lord         of     grace         and     glo      -      ry.       Left  for 

Thy     meek        and      pure  be  -   ha     -     viour,      In  her 

/ 


wor   -   ship      Thee        with    them, 
us  His     throne  a  -  bove: 

fold    -   ing      arms  dis  -  play'd ; 


^'^ 


'^^- 


lE 


=zi 


Shep    -   herds     hail        Thee,      yet  a       stran    -     ger.      Let  me 

How  the       Lord         of      grace         and     glo      -      ry,       Left  for 

By  Thy     meek        and     pure  be  -   ha     -     viour,      In  her 

I 


wor   -   ship     Thee         with    them, 
us  His     throne  a  -   bove: 

fold     -   ing      arms  dis  -  play'd ; 


i^ 


w 


3 


w 


r 


r 


r 


=1: 


f  T 


TT" 

J: 


I — ' — I     ffr — I — •-■ 


=1: 


I  / 


f^^TTr^- 


m 


■T-T 


^J_i 


3^E 


^ 


i-^J-^^ 


:=i=\zzpf. 


i 


^ 


LEAD   ME   TO   TUY   PEACEFUL   MANGER. 


P^^ 


5HE; 


S 


i&- 


3^2 


=)a: 


?3I 


I  am 

Touch'd  with 
By         the 
/ 


Tile,      but       Thou 
syin  -    pa    -    thy 
teais       of         ear   - 


art         ho    -     ly,         Oh !      q     -     nite       my     htart        to     Thee ; 

so         ten    -    der,       Man      a   -    dores    while      se  -    ruphs     gaze ; 

liest       an    •    guish,     On    Thine        in    •    fant    brow        im  -  pearl'd ; 


fe-^ 


i^-- 


3^ 


-o- 


-'—^- 


I  am 

Touch'd  with 
By         the 
/ 


vile,        but     Thou        art         ho    •     ly,     Oh  I  u  -    nite  my     heart        to     Thee ; 

syiii    -    pa    -    thy         bo         ten    -  der,    Man  a  -   dores     while      se  -    raphs     gaze ; 

tears         of        ear    -    liest       an  -   guish,  On       Thine      in    •     fant     brow        im  -  pearl'd ; 


^=21=g 


4:: 


I •-T* 1 


I  am 

Touch'd  with 
By        the 
/ 


vile,        but     Thou 
sym    -    pa  -    thy 
tears         of       ear 


art         ho   -     ly.         Oh !      u  -    nite  my     heart        to      Thee ; 

so        ten  -    der,       Man       a  -  dores       while      se  -    raphs     gaze ; 
liest       an  -   guish,      On     Thine    in     -      fant     brow        im  -  pearl'd; 


J: 


ict 


^= 


-_,^      1. 


I  am       vile,        but     Thou 

Touch'd  with      sym     -    pa    -    thy 

By        the      tears         of         ear 


art        bo  -    ly,     Oh !  n  -   nite 

so        ten  -    der,  Man  a  -  dores 

liest       an   -  guish,  On        Thine      in 


my     heart        to     Thee; 
while      se  -    raphs     gaze ; 
fant     brow        im  -  pearl'd ; 


^ 


=1: 


^^^^^m 


rcz; 


Make  me  con 

And         with  glid 

By  the  love 


trite,       keep  me 

ness         we  sur 

that        could  not 
P 


low  -  ly,  Pure  as  Thou 
rcn  -  der.  Soul  and  bo  - 
Ian   -  guish.  Thou     hast      sav'd 


wouldst  have         me       be. 
dy        to  Thy     praise, 

a         ru     -     in'd     world. 


Hi 


^^^^^ww^^ 


-JX 


J=4=: 


^^i 


:^ 


Make  me  con 

And  with        glad 

By  the         love 


trite,       keep  me 

■  ness         we  but 

that       could  not 

P 


low   -    ly.        Pure       as     Thou 
ren    -    der.       Soul      and       bo 
Ian  -   guish.    Thou    hast     sav'd 


wouldst    have       me       bo. 

dy  to        Thy  praise, 

a  ru     -   in'd  world. 

f     ~= 


Make      me 

And      with 

By        the 


con 
glad 
love 


trite,    keep  me 

ness      we  sur 

that     can     -  not 
P 


low    -    ly,     Pure  as     Thou 

ren    -    der,    Soul        and       bo 
Ian    -   guish.  Thou      hast     sav'd 


wouldst    have      me       be. 
dy  to       Thy    praise. 

a  ru    -    in'd     world. 


>t 


_j^E_::i-^jjZ^r 


Make         me  con  -   trite,      keep       me 

And         with  glad  -  ness         we         sur 

By  the  love       that       can   -   not 


low  - 
ren  - 
Ian  - 


ly.    Pure  as     Thou 

der,  Soul  and      bo 

guish,  Thon        h:»st    sav'd 


wouldst  have         me       be. 
dy         to  Thy    praise. 

a         ru    -     in'd    world. 


1 


156. 


VOIOB. 


ACCOMPT. 


JOY,  JOY,  THE  MOTHER  COMES. 

(THE  PRESENTATION.) 


Con  Brio. 


FrEDEBIOK  WESTlAKa 


=1^1 


j— I— ]- 


=  ^_-=r^: 


Joy !     joy  t      the    Mo  -  ther        comes,       And       in      her    arms  she     brings  The 

There,      in        the  tem  -  pie  court.        Old        Simeon's    heart  beats    high.  And 


?±e: 


P 


l=t 


f 


i^^pzl^p^ 


f3tfS« 


Met.  112  =■• 


m^^- 


Light    of       all      the        world, 
Au  •  na    feeds  her         soul 


P^l 


==Slp=£f 


:ft 


a 


:J^=4=- 


The        Christ,   the  King   of    kings;       And      in        her  heart  the 
With        food       of    pro  -  phe  -  cy;  But     see!      the    sha-dows 


^^^^mm^p^- 


—4- 

— ©- 


^ 


^•s^ 


Bit 


S^^: 


-f:— f-- 


^^^ 


*-=J^ 


«re*. / 


13: 


:33 


while.       All    si  -  lent  -  ly      she  sings, 
pass.      The  world's  true  Light  draws  nigh. 


^^ 


Saint    Jo  -  seph  fol  -  lows  near,     In     rap  -  ture   lost    and 
O       In  •  fant  God!    0    Christ!   0  Light  most  beau  -  ti- 

—J- 


tsmm 


agni 


i^_4^=iii=^ 


liS^.; 


E^ 


love.     While  an  -  gels  round    a    -    bout 
-    ful!      Thou  com- est,   Joy      of      joys! 


In  glow  -  ing   cir  -  cles  move.       And  o'er      the  Mo  -  ther 
All  dark  -  ness  to      an  -  nul.        And  bright-  est  lights   of 


^^1 


i 


dim'. 


Last  time. 


1=^ 


broods 
earth 


The 
Be 


E 
side 


ver  -   last 
Thy    Light 


ing      Dove, 
are       dull. 


©•  - 

•    men. 


m^^ 


i==:t= 


-^-^-^ 


^ 


m^ 


dim. 


ffl^=p^3i^ 


^: 
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157.  0   COME  AND   MOURN   WITH   ME  A  WHILE. 


Soprano, 
Alto. 


Tenore. 

Basso. 


P 


Adagio,  p 


3.  KICHARDSOX. 


^E 


fe 


r    f    f 


0 
Have 


come 
we 


and      mourn    with 
no        tears        to 


me 

shed 


mm 


fij  ,  J^J 


J-L 


a    -    while ;    See, 
for        Him,   While 


Ma 
sol 


A 


JtCH 


-J. 


diers 


^^^^- 


22: 


:t=: 


T 


Met.  88 =f 


— I- 


calls 
scoff 


^— ^i 


r — r^ 


us 
and 


to 
Jews 


her 
de 


side; 
ride? 


Oh, 
Ah, 

1 


r^- 


come 
look 


and 


let 


how         pa 


i 


tieut- 
1 


[For  last  Terse] 


mourn  with     her : 
ly       He     hangs : 


.Te  -  sus,    our      Love,    is 
Je  •  sus,    our      Love,    is 


cru   -    ci  -  fiedl 
cru   -    ci  •  fied  1 


^^-T — r 


^  .  ^£>tf-^-  /J.  J,  J, .  J  -i 


f-T-^ 


-I h 


rT 


-p- 


ts^' 


=p^^ 


Beven  times  He  spoke,  seven  words  of  love, 
And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 

For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified! 

Come,  take  thy  stand  heneath  the  Cross, 
And  let  the  Blood  from  out  that  Side 

Fall  gently  on  thee  drop  by  drop : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  I 


A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears, 
Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied ; 

A  broken  heart  love's  cradle  is : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  I 

0  Love  of  God  !  0  Sin  of  Man  I 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 
And  victory  remains  with  love. 

For  He,  our  Love,  is  crucified  1 


158. 


Soprano. 
Alto. 


AT  THE  CROSS  HER  STATION  KEEPING. 

(STABAT  MATER.) 


Andante.  P 


Tenore. 
Basso. 


Ancient  Melody. 
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At        the       cross     her     sta  -  tion    keep-ing,  Stood    the      mouin-ful     Mo  -  ther 
Oh,       how        sad      and    sore     dis  -  tress  -  ed,    Now    was         she,  that     Mo  -  ther 
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wcep-ing,  Close  to        Je  -  sus        to      the     last :  Thro' her  heart    His     sor-row    shar-ing,  All    His 
bless -ed    Of    the      sole   be    -    got  -  ten     One  ;  Woe  -  be  -  gone,  with  heart's  pro  -  stra-tion,  Mo  -  ther 
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bit    -    ter    an  -  guish  bear  -  ing,    Lo,     the    pierc  -  ing   sword  hath        pass'd. 
meek,    the   bit  -    ter  pas  -  sion    Saw    she      of       her     glo  -  rious  Son. 
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Who  could  mark,  from  tears  refraining, 
Christ's  dear  Mother  uncomplaining, 

In  so  great  a  sorrow  bow'd  ? 
Who  unmov'd  behold  her  languish, 
Underneath  His  Cross  of  anguish, 

'Mid  the  fierce  unpitying  crowd ? 


In  His  people's  sins  rejected, 
She  her  Jesus,  unprotected, 

Saw  with  thorns,  with  scourges  rent : 
Saw  her  Son  from  judgment  taken, 
Her  belov'd  in  death  forsaken, 

Till  His  spirit  forth  He  sent. 


159.       MY  JESUS  I    SAY  WHAT  WRETCH  HAS  DARED? 


Void 
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Espress.  f 
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(^From  aprivate  Collection.) 
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My  Je  -sus !  say  what  wretch  has  dar'd,Th  j  sa  -cred  hands  to  bind  ? 
My  Je  -sus !  who  with  spit  -  tie  vile  Profan'd  Thy  sa  -  cred  brow  ? 
My  Je -sus!  whose  the  hands  that  wove  That  cru -el   thor-ny  crown? 


And  who  has  dar'd  to 
And  whose  un  -  pit  -  ying 
Who  made    that  hard     and 
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buf  -  fet        so     Thy         face      so     meek    and  kind? 

scourge  has     made  Thy         pre  -  cious  blood     to  flow  ? 

hea  -  vy      cross  Which    weighs  Thy    shoul  -ders  down  ? 
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Je  -  sus !  pi  -  ty      take  ! 


Oh,   spare    and  par  -  don    me,  my    Lord,     For  Thy  sweet  mer-cy's        sake! 
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My  Jesus !  who  has  mocked  Thy  thirst 

With  vinegar  and  gall ; 
Who  held  the  nails  that  pierced  Thy  hands, 

And  made  the  hammer  fall  ?         ('Tis  I,  &c.) 


And,  Mary !  who  has  murdered  thus, 

Thy  loved  and  only  One  ? 
Canst  thou  forgive  the  blood-stained  hand 

That  robbed  thee  of  thy  Son  ? 


My  Jesus !  say,  who  dared  to  nail 

Those  tender  feet  of  Thine  ; 
And  whose  the  arm  that  raised  the  lance 

To  pierce  that  Heart  divine?        ('Tis  I,  kc.) 


'Tis  I  have  thus  ungrateful  been, 

To  Jesus  and  to  thee ; 
Forgive  me  for  thy  Jesus'  sake, 

And  pray  to  Him  for  me. 
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Soprano. 
Alto. 


Tknore. 
Basso. 


Moderato. 
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Hail !  Cross  most     sweet  and 
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Hail!  Stair  of  sinners'  pathwaj 

Which  led  heavn's  Bang  on  high. 
That  to  the  choir  of  angels 

Man  also  might  draw  nigh; 
Here  did  the  Son  of  David, 

Life's  author,  life  restore, 
And  bear  this  shame,that  mortak 

Might  live  for  evermore. 


Hail !  Seal  of  God's  new  covenant, 

And  banner  of  the  King, 
Where,  for  the  sheep  the  shepherd, 

Himself  made  offering ; 
And  He, shall  be  our  leader 

Unto  the  realms  of  day, 
Whose  precious  Blood  hath  hallowed 

His  blessed  Cross  for  aye. 
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VOIOB. 


AOOOMPT. 


HAIL   JESUS!   HAIL!   WHO   FOR  MY  SAKE. 
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Hail,    Je    -    -    sua!  hail! 
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Blood  from  Ma -ry's  veins  didst  take,  And  shed    it     all    for  me; 
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Sa    -      -    viour's Blood,  My    life,    my  light    my    on  -  ly  good,  To      all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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To  endless  ages  let  iis  praise 

The  Precious  Blood,  whose  price  could  raise 

The  world  from  wrath  and  sin ; 
Whose  streams  our  inward  thirst  appease, 
And  heal  the  sinner's  worst  disease, 

If  he  but  bathe  therein. 


Oh,  to  be  sprinkled  from  the  wells 
Of  Christ's  own  Sacred  Blood,  excels 

Earth's  best  and  highest  bliss : 
The  ministers  of  wrath  divine 
Hurt  not  the  happy  hearts  that  shine 

With  those  red  drops  of  His ! 


O  sweetest  Blood,  that  can  implore 
Pardon  of  God,  and  heaven  restore, 

The  heaven  which  sin  had  lost : 
While  Abel's  blood  for  vengeance  pleads, 
What  Jesus  shed  still  intercedes 

For  those  who  wrong  Him  most. 


Ah !  there  is  joy  amid  the  Saints, 
And  hell's  despairing  courage  faints 

When  this  sweet  song  we  raise : 
O  louder  then,  and  louder  still, 
Earth  with  one  mighty  chorus  fiU, 

The  Pj>3cio\is  Blood  to  praise  I 
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GLORY    BE    TO   JESUS. 


Voice. 


AcCOMPT. 


Moderato. 
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Ponr'd     for        me       the        life    . 
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In     that    blood    I      find  ; 


Blest    be       His    com- 
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Blest  tKfough  endless  ages, 

Be  the  precious  stream  ; 
Which  from  endless  torment, 

Did  the  world  redeem  ; 
There  the  fainting  spirit, 

Drinks  of  life  her  fill ; 
There  as  in  a  fountain, 

l..ave8  herself  at  will, 


Oft  as  earth  exulting. 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high  ; 
Hell  with  terror  trembles, 

Heav'n  is  fiU'd  with  joy. 
Lift  ye  then,  your  voices, 

Swell  the  mighty  flood  ; 
Louder  still,  and  louder. 

Praise  the  Precious  Blood, 
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VOIOB. 


AOCOMP. 


WHY   IS  THY   FACE   SO   LIT  WITH   SMILES 

(THE  ASCENSION.) 


1,         Allegretto  modercUo, 
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Why     is      thy   face       so        lit       witli  smiles,     0      bles  -  sed      Mo  -  ther !    Why?    And 
Mo -ther !  how  canst    thou    smile       to-day?  How    can     thine    eyes      be       bright,  When 
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where  -   fore       is         thy     beam    -   ing     look         So       fix'd  up    -  on  the         sky?  From 

He,        thy     Life,      thy      Love,      thine    All,       Hath       va    -  nish'd  from        thy        sight?  The 
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out        thine       o     -     ver  -  flow    -    ing      eyes      Bright  lights        of       glad    -  ness      part.  As 

Feet       which   thou       hast    kiss'd        so         oft,      Those      liv     -    ing      Feet,        are       gone;       And 
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Yea !  He  hath  left  thee,  Mother  dear ! 

His  throne  is  far  above  ; 
How  e&DSt  thou  be  so  full  of  joy, 

When  thou  hast  lost  thy  love  ? 
Ah  no !  thy  love  is  rightful  love, 

From  all  selfseeking  free  ; 
The  change  that  is  such  gain  to  Him 

(^an  be  no  loss  to  thee  ] 


'Tis  sweet  to  feel  our  Saviour's  love, 

To  feel  His  Presence  near ; 
Yet  loyal  love  His  glory  holds 

A  thousand  times  more  dear. 
Ah !  never  is  our  love  so  pure, 

As  when  refined  by  pain, 
Or  when  God's  glory  upon  earth 

Finds  in  our  loss  its  gain . 
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/    THE   MOTHER   SITS   ALL   WORSHIPFUL. 


Andante  Religioso. 


(PENTECOST.) 
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The  JIo  -  ther  siw  all  wor  -  ship  -  ful,  With  her  ma  -  jes  -  tic 
Then  for  His  love  of  worth  -  less  men,  His  love  of  Ma  -  ry's 
The         Spi  -    rit      came       in     -     to         the   Church,  With       His        un  -    fail    -    ing 
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The        princes        of     the      in  -  fant  Church  Are  g^ather'd    round    tlieir 
His     beauteous  winps  the    Dove    outspread,  And  wiiig'd  His  fliglit     to 
He       is      tlie       Living    Heart    that  beats   With-in       her     at       this 
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now      she      prays     her  migh    -  ty  prav'r.  In  ac  -  cents  meek  and         faint,  And 

comes,    He     comes !  That  niigh    -  ty  Breath  From  heav'n'-^     e  -  ter  -    nal  shores ;  His 

let        us       fall       and  wor    -  ship  Him,  The  Lov        of  Sire  and         Son,  The 
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high  -  est  heav'n  is  quick  to  own  The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  con  -  straint. 
un  -  ere  -  a  -  ted  fresh  -  ness  fills  His  bride  as  she  a  -  dores. 
Con  -    sub-stan-tial    Breath      of    God,  The      Co    -    e    -  ter  -  nal        One  1 
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No.  165,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  58 
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SING,  SING,  YE  ANGEL  BANDS. 


VOIOB. 
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Con  Brio. 
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Sing,    sing,       ye    an  -    gel 

On,  through  the  coiint-les8 

Hark  !  hark  !  thro'  high  -  est 


bands,         All     beau  -  ti    -   ful     and     bright;  For 

stars,  Pro  -  ceeda   the  bright    ar    -    ray ;  And 

heav'n,     What  sounds  of      mys  -  tic      mirth  1  Ma 
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high  •  er     still,    and     high  -  er, 
Love    Di  -  vine  comes     forth, 
ry,      by      God    pro  -  claim'd 


Through    star    -    ry  fields    of      light,        Your     Vir   -   gin  Queen  as  - 
To  light      her    on      her     way.     Through  gloom    of    earth  -  ly 

The       Queen      of    spot  -  less    birth.        And       di    •    a  -  dem'd  with 
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cends.      Like  the  sweet  moon  at     night, 
night  In  -  to        ce  -    les  -  tial    day. 

stars,       The  low  -  liest     of     the    earth ! 


O  hap  -  py  an  -  gels,  look  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful  she 
Swift- er  and  swift -er  grows  That  won-drous  flight  of 
And  shall     I      lose  thee  then.    Lose    my  sweet  right    to 
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UPLIFT  THE  VOICE  AND  SING. 

(THE  DEATH  OF  MARY.) 


Sormio. 


Al.TO. 


Tenore, 

(8va  lower.) 
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Son,  Like      fair  -  est      li   •   ly      set  'Mid  thorns  of    earth     a   -   lone. ) 


Praise  to 


d 4— E 


P 


-1^ 


-^ 


:t=± 


Spouse,  The       Mo  -  ther      of       the    King 

Son,  Like      fair  -  est      li    •   ly      set 


*=^=^ 


r^^ 


^\^ 


To  whom  ere 
'Mid  thorns  of 


-   a  -  tion     bows.) 

earth    a    -    lone.  I  ^"'^«  **» 


Sts 


3=E 


3^a 


Spouse,        The       Mo  -  ther     of      the    King  To  whom  ere 

Son,  Like      fair  -  est        li   •    ly      set  'Mid  thorns  of 
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To  be  with  God  on  high, 
Her  heart  was  all  on  fire  ; 

She  sought  and  ask'd  to  die, 
With  humble,  sweet  desire. 

Praise  to  Mary,  kc. 

At  length  her  Heavenly  Spouse, 
Who  loved  her  with  such  love, 

Invites  her  to  repose 

With  Him  in  heaven  above. 

Praise  to  Mary,  <fec. 

Then  came  sweet  Love  from  heaven. 
And,  with  his  flaming  dart, 

The  mortal  wound  was  given 
To  Mary's  stainless  heart. 

Praise  to  Mary,  Ac. 


Then  did  that  beauteous  Dove 
Spring  joyfully  on  high  ; 

Her  Son  receives  with  love, 
And  bears  her  to  the  sky. 

Praise  to  Mary,  <fec. 

And  now,  bright  Queen  of  Love  ! 

While  seated  on  thy  throne, 
High  in  the  realms  above, 

Near  to  thy  glorious  Son, 

Praise  to  Mary,  «fec. 

Hear,  from  that  blest  abode, 

A  sinner  cries  to  thee  : 
Teach  me  to  love  that  God 

Who  bears  such  love  to  me. 

Praise  to  Mary,  A& 
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HAIL,  BRIGHT  STAR  OF  OCEAN! 


J.  RiCHABDSOir. 


Soprano. 


Alto. 


Tenorb, 
(8va  lower.) 


Basso. 


AnUANGE- 
MKNT. 


Allegretto,  f 
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Hail,  bright  star    of        o 


cean,  Qod'a  own     Mo  -  ther         blest ;  E   •  ver     sin  •  leas 


Hail,  bright  star    of        o 


cean,  God's  own    Mo  •  ther         blest ;  E    -  ver     sin  -  less 
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Hail,  bright  star    of        o    -    cean,  God's  own     Mo  -  ther    blest ; 


E    •  ver     sin 


Birro— •=£ 


f-T-^- 
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sep 


Hail,  bright  star    of        o     •    cean,  God's  own     Mo  -  ther    blest ; 


E    -  ver     sin  -  less 
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Met.  104  =  f 
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Vir     -     gin,     Gate     of      heav'n-lj'      rest !  Tak  -  ing    that  sweet     A      •      ve     Which  from  Gab  -  rial 

cres. 


Vir     -    gin,     Gate     of     heav'n-ly      rest !  Tak  -  ing    that  sweet    A      •     ve     Which  from  Gab  •  riel 


rS: 


-■^- 


Vir    -    gin,     Gate     of     heav'n  ly     rest!  Tak  -ing    that  sweet    A      -     ve     Which  from  Gab -riel 
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Vir    -    gin.     Gate     of     heav'n-ly      rest!  Tak  -ing    that  sweet    A      •     ve    Which  from  Gab -riel 
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HAIL,  BRIGHT  STAR  OF  OCEAN  I 

,    dim.  e  mfl. 


Last  Tone. 


i=E=§=g=pE=i 
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Peace    con    •  firm     with 


Cbang-ing     E    -   va's    name. 
dim.  e  rail. 


A    •    men. 


came,     Peace    con   -  firm    with  -  in 


Chang-ing      E    -    va'a    name. 
dim.  e  roll. 
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came.     Peace    con    -  firm    with  -  in 
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Chang-ing      E    •   va's    name. 


dim.  e  rail. 


A    •    men. 
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came,     Peace    con   •  firm    with 


us, 


Chang-ing     E    •   va's    name. 


A   •   men. 
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Break  the  captive's  fetters ; 

Light  on  blindness  pour ; 
All  our  ills  expelling, 

Ev'ry  bliss  implore. 

Shew  thyself  a  mother ; 

May  the  Word  divine, 
Born  for  us  thine  Infant, 

Hear  our  prayers  through  thine  1 


Virgin  all  excelling, 
Mildest  of  the  mild, 

Freed  from  guilt,  preserve  ut 
Meek  and  undefiled. 

Keep  our  life  all  spotless, 
Make  our  way  secure, 

Till  we  find  in  Jesus 
Joy  for  evermore. 


t  Through  the  highest  heaven, 
To  the  Almighty  Three, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
One  sai  ae  glory  be. 


f  This  stanza  may  be  sung  to  the  first  part  of  the  musio  to  ^,  ending  with  "  Amso." 
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HAIL!   BRIGHT 

Allegretto,  p 
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3.  Vir  . 
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bright    Star 
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ling, 


God's    own    Mo  -   ther         blest; 
Mild  -  est     of       the         mild, 
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1.  Hail! 

3.  Vir   . 
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bright  Star  of         o    -    cean,  God's    own    Mo  -  ther 

gin     all  ex   -    eel   -    ling.  Mild   -  est      of        the 


blest  i  .  .  . 
mild,    .  .  . 
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1.  Hail! 
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God's    own    Mo  -  ther 
Mild   -  est      of        the 
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eel     -    -     ing.      Mild  -  est      of        the        mild, 
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E  -  ver    sin  -  less   Vir  -  gin,        Gate 
Freed  from  guilt,  pre-serve    us         Meek 

cres. 


of  heav'n-ly        rest ! 
and    un  -  de   -    fil'd. 


Tak  -  ing  that  sweet   A    -    -  ve 
Keep    our  life    all    spot    -    less, 
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E  -  ver  sin  -  less    Vir   -  gin,       Gate 
Freed  from  guilt,  pre-serve      us        Meek 
cre^. 


of  heav'n-ly       rest! 
and  un  -  de   -  fil'd. 


Tak  -  ing  that  sweet  A    -    -    ve 
Keep  our  life    all   spot     -     less, 
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E  -  ver  sin  -  less    Vir  -  gin, 
Freed  from  guilt,  pre-serve     us 
cres. 


Gate    of  heav'n-ly       rest ! 
Meek   and  un  -  de    -   fil'd. 


Tak  -  ing  that  sweet  A    -    -    ve 
Keep  our  life    all   spot      -    less, 
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E  -  ver  sin  -  less     Vir  -  gin.        Gate 
Freed  from  guilt,  pre-serve    us  Meek 
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Tak  -  ing  that  sweet  A 
Keep   our  life    all   spot 
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hail!  bright  star  of  OCPUN'. 
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WluL-htroiii   -a-bnel 
Make  our  way     se 


came,  Peace  confirm   with    -    in 

cure,  Till    we  find      in  Je 

cres. 


us, 
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Ohang-ing    E  -  va's      name. 
Joy     for     e  -  ve;r  -  more. 
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Which  from  Ga-briel       came, 
Make  our  way     se    -    cure, 


Peace   confirm   with  -  in 
Till    we  find      in      Je 


us, 

8U8 


Chang-ing    K  -  va's    name. 
Joy    for     e  -  ver  -  more. 
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Which  from  Ga -biiel      came, 
Make  our  way     se    -    cure. 
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Peace  confirm   with 
Till    we  find      in 
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us, 

BUS 


Chang-ing    E  -  va's    name. 
Joy     for     e  -  ver  -  more. 
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AVhich  from  Ga-briel      came,  . 
Make  our  way      se  -    cure,    . 


.  Peace   confirm   with    -    in       us. 
Till    we  find      in        Je  -  sua 


Chang-ing    E  -  va's    name. 
Joy    for     e  -  ver  -  more. 
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Ev    -     'ry      bliss 


im     -     plore.  . 
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4.  Thro'        the         high     -      est 
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hea      -    ven, 


To 


the       Al  -  loighty     Three,  .  . 
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To 


the        Al  -  mighty       Three,    .    . 
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One    same  glo    -    ry      be. 
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One    same    glo    -    ry       be.  . 


-Nn 


L*=J  — 


q— i '— 


Fa    -  ther,      Son,     and        Spi 


rit. 


One    same   glo    -    ry      be. 


A    -   men. 
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Fa    -  ther.  Son,        and         Spi 


rit, 


One    same    glo    -  ry      be.  .  .  . 
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▼oiot. 


ACOOMPT. 


Allegretto  grazioso. 
J. 


STAR  OF  JACOB,  EVER  BEAMING. 


Frederick  Westlake. 


Star    .     .   of    Ja  -  cob,      e    -  ver  beam  -  ing      With    a        ra-diance  all      di   -   vine' 
Joy     -     -   fal    in     thy     path   they  scat  -  ter      Ros  -  es     white  and    li    -  lies       fair ; 
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'Mid    .     .  the  stars  of      high-est  heaven     Glows  no  pu  -  rer  ray  than  thine. 
Yet     .     .  with  thy    un  -    sullied  brightness  Rose  nor  li  -  ly  may  corn-pare. 
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All     in  stoles  of  snow-  y 
Oh,  that  this  low  earth  of 
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white      -     ness,     Un  -  to     thee    the    an  -  gels    sing ,  . 
ours, Answ  - 'ring  th'an- gel  -  lie      strain, 


Un     -     -     to  thee    the       vir     -     -     gin    quires,— 
With  .     .    thy  prais  -  es       might  .  re  -  e  -  cho 
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ther      of  th'e  -  ter  -  nal      King,  .  .         Mo 
the  heav'ns  re  -  plied      a    -    gain,  .  .         Till 


ther    of  th'e  -  ter  -  nal       King, 
the  heav'ns  re-plied     a     -     gain. 
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STAR  OF  JACOB,  EVER  BEAMING! 


SOFUSO. 


Alto. 


Tknobe, 
(8va  lower.) 


Basso. 


Modtrato.  f 


J.  RlOBABDIOK 


H^!^E^ 
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Sg=j^j3E 


l=l=:lri: 
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1.  Star  of    Ja  -  cob,    e    -  ver  beaming  With  a      radiance  all    di    -  vine!  Midst  the  stars  of 

2.  Joy  -  f ul    in      thy  path  they    scat-ter    Ro  -  sea  white  and  li  -  lies       fair ;      Yet  with  thy   ce  - 

3.  Hon -our,  glo  -  ry,     vir  -  tue,    mer-it,   Be    to    Thee,    0  Vir-gin'a      Son,  With  the  Fa-ther 
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1.  Star  of    Ja  -  cob,      e  -  ver     beaming  With    a    radiance    all     di   -    vine !  Midst  the  stars  of 

2.  Joy  -  ful    in      thy  path  they    8cat-ter   Ro  -  ses  white  and  li  -  lies       fair ;      Yet  with  thy   ce  ■ 

3.  Hon-our,  glo  -  ry,  vir  -  tue,      me-rit,    Be        to  Thee,  0  Vir-gin's      Son,     With  the  Fa-ther 
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1.  star  of    Ja  •  cob,     e  •  ver  beaming  With  a      radiance  all      di    -  vine !  Midst  the  stars  of 

2.  Joy  -  ful    in    thy  path  they  scat-ter    Ro  -  ses  white  and  li  •  lies  fair;  Yet  with  thy   ce 

3.  Hon-our,  glo  -  ry,    vir  -  tue,  me-rit,     Be    to  Thee,    0   Vir-gin's  Son,  With  the   Fa-ther 
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1.  Star   of    Ja 

2.  Joy  -  ful    in 

3.  Hon-our,  glo 

1  Modtrato. 


cob,    e  -   ver   beaming  With  a      radiance  all      di    • 
thy  path   they  scat-ter   Ro  -  ses  white  and  li  •  lies 
ry,     vir  -  tue,    me-rit,    Be     to   Thee,  O    Vir-gin's 


vine  !  Midst  the  stars  of 
fair;     Yet  with  thy   ce  - 
Son,    With  the  Fa-ther 


Met.  88  =  c^ 
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In  last  ver.  see  :(;  at  end. 
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highest  hea-ven  Glows  no    pu  -  rer  ray  than      thine. 
•     les-tial  beau-ty    Rose  nor    li  -  ly  may  com    -  pare, 
and  the   Spi-rit,   While  e  •  ter  -  nal    a  •  ges        run. 


All    in  stoles  of     snow  •  y  whiteness,  Un  -  to 
Oh,  that  this  low    earth     of      ours,      Answ'ring 
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highest  hea  -  ven  Glows  no  pu  -  rer  ray  than  thine, 
les-tial  beau-ty  Rose  nor  li  -  ly  may  com  -  pare, 
and  the   Spi  -  rit.  While  e  -  ter  -  nal    a   -  ges        run. 


All    in  stoles  of      snow  •  y  whiteness,  Un  -  to 
Oh,  that  this  low    earth     of      ours,      Answ'ring 


highest  hea-ven  Glows  no    pu  -  rer  ray  than      thine. 
-     les-tial  beau-ty    Rose  nor    li  -  ly  may  com    •  pare, 
and  the   Spi-rit,    While  e  -  ter  -  nal    a   -  ges        run. 


All    in  stoles     of  snow  -  y  whiteness,  Un  -  to 
Oh,  that  this    low  earth    of      ours,      Answ'ring 
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highest  hea-ven  Glows  no    pu  -  rer  ray  than      thine. 

•    les-tial  beau-ty  Rose  nor    li  -  ly  may  com    -  pare, 

and  the   Spi-rit,  While  e  •  ter  -  nal    a   -  ges        run. 

M       I        I        .  I        I     In  last  ver.  see  ^  at  end. 
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All    in  stoles  of      snow  -  y   whiteness,  Un  -  to 
Oh,  that  this  low    earth  of        ours,      Answ'ring 
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1TAR  OF  JACOB,  EVER  BEAMING 

dim.  e  raU. 


•Js     Last  veriB. 
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thee  the      an  -  gels    sing,    Un  -to  thee  the    vir   -  gin  choirs,      Mo-ther    of    th'e-ter-nal  King! 
to  th' an  -  ge  -  lie   strain,  With  thy  prai  -  sea  might    re  -  e  -  cho,  Till  the  heav'ns  re-plied  a -gain!  :f;  A -men. 

dim.  e  rail. 


.  U  C7TCS. uim.  e  rail..         ,^        <-  >. 


thee     the  an  -  gels      sing,    Un  -  to  thee  the  vir  -  gin    choirs,      Mo-ther    of    th'e-ter  -  nal  King! 
to  th'an-ge  -  lie    strain,  With  thy  prai  -  ses  might  re  -  e  -  cho,  Till  the  heav'ns  re-plied   a-gain!  ^A-men. 
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dim.  e  rail. 
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thee  the      an -gels   sing,      Un  -to  thee  the    vir  -  gin      choirs,    Mo-ther    of    th'e-ter-nal  King! 
to  th'an-ge -lie   strain,  With  thy  prai -ses  might  re  -  e  -  cho.  Till  the  heav'ns  re-plied   a- gain  !  :f:  A -men. 
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thee  the     an  -  gels    sing,     Un  -  to   thee  the   vir  -gin       choirs,    Mo-ther    of    th'e-ter  -  nal  King! 
to  th'an-ge-  lie    strain,  With  thy  prai -ses  might  re   •  e  -  cho,  Till  the  heav'ns  re-plied  a -gain!  :{c  A -men. 
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Thefollomng  Hymn  may  he  sung  to  the  same  music : — • 


Spotless  Anna  !  Juda's  glory  ! 

Through  the  Church  from  east  to  west, 
Ev'ry  tongue  proclaims  thy  praises, 

Holy  Mary's  Mother  blest ! 

Saintly  Kings  and  priestly  Sires 

Blended  in  thy  sacred  line ; 
Thou  in  virtue,  all  before  thee 

Didst  excel  by  grace  divine. 


Link'd  in  bonds  of  purest  wedlocl^ 
Thine  it  was  for  us  to  bear. 

By  the  favour  of  High  Heaven, 
Our  eternal  Virgin  Star. 

From  thy  stem,  in  beauty  budded 
Ancient  Jesse's  mystic  rod ; 

Earth  from  thee  received  the  Mother 
Of  th'  Almighty  Son  of  God. 


+  Honour,  glory,  virtue,  merit, 
Be  to  thee,  O  Virgin's  Son, 
With  the  Father  and  the  Spirit, 
While  eternal  ages  run. 


■f  This  stanza  may  be  sung  to  the  first  part  of  the  music  to  sf;,  ending  with  "Amen." 
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MOTHER  OF  MERCY. 
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Mo   -  ther    of        Mer    •    cy, 
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Ah,  little  know  they  of  thy  worth 
Who  would  deny  thy  love  to  me; 

For  what  did  Jesus  love  on  earth 
One-half  so  tenderly  as  thee  ? 


Oh,  gain  me  grace  to  love  thee  more ; 

Thy  Son  will  give  if  thou  wilt  plead : 
And,  Mother,  when  life's  cares  are  o'er, 

Oh,  I  shall  love  thee  then  indeed. 


My  Lord,  when  His  three  hours  were  run, 
Bequeath'd  thee  from  the  cross  to  me ; 

And  oh,  how  can  I  love  thy  Son, 
Sweet  Mother,  if  I  love  not  thee  P 
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HAIL,  QUEEN  OF  HEAVEN  1 


Voice. 


ACCOMPT. 


Allegro  moderato. 
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Hail,     Queen    of    Heav'n,  the        o     -    cean  Star,  Guide  of    the    wan  -  d'rer     here      be  • 

0  geu  -  tie,  chaste,  and      spot  -  less    Maid,  We       sin    -    ners  make     our   pray'rs  thro' 


f  Sempre  legato. 
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■  low!         Thrown  on  life's  surge,     we 
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He       has    paid     The    price       of       our 
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Sojourners  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  thee,  blest  Advocate,  we  cry ; 
Pity  our  sorrows,  calm  our  fears, 
And  soothe  with  hope  our  naisery. 
Refuge  in  grief,  Star  of  the  sea, 
Pray  for  the  mourner,  pray  for  me. 


And  while  to  Him  who  reigns  above, 
In  Godhead  One,  in  Persons  Three, 
The  source  of  life,  of  grace,  of  love, 
Homage  we  pay  on  bended  knee  ; 
Do  thou,  bright  Queen,  Star  of  the  sea, 
Pray  for  thy  children,  pray  for  rae. 
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OH !  BALMY  AND  BRIGHT. 

(A  MAY  CAROL.) 


Allegretto , 
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1.  Oh,       bal-my  and  bright  as   a 

2.  The       month     of    May   with  a 

3.  The  an  -   gel's  Queen,  the 


moon  -  lit  night,  Ts  the  love  of  our  bless  -  ed 
grace  a  day  Shines  bright  with  our  bless  -  ed 
beau-ti  -  ful  Queen,    Is  the      sin    -    ner's  pa    -    tient 
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THE  MOON  IS  IN  THE   HEAVENS  ABOVE. 
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Oh  thou  art  bright  as  bright  can  be, 
As  bountiful  as  thou  art  bright ; 

And  welcome  is  the  thought  of  thee, 
As  fragrance  of  an  eastern  night. 
Our  hands,  &c. 


Calm  as  the  blessed  eye  of  God, 

When  looking  o'er  this  world  below, 

He  bids  thee  shed  His  peace  abroad, 
A  secret  balm  for  every  woe. 
Our  hands,  &C. 


By  thee  we  gain,  dear  spotless  Queen ! 

Some  glimpse  of  what  our  God  )nit?t  be ; 
And  in  thy  glory  His  Ls  seen, 

He  shows  Himself  when  He  shows  thoe  I 
Our  hands,  &c. 
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0  VISION  BRIGHT 


Andante,  P 


Voice. 
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O  vision  bright  I 

Th'  eternal  ligM 
Of  tlie  dear  Son  may  we  descry ; 

Where,  brighter  far 

Than  moon  or  star, 
Mary,  our  Mother,  reigns  on  high. 

0  vision  bright! 

In  softest  flight 
The  Dove  around  His  Spouse  doth  fly ) 

Where,  in  that  height 

Of  matchless  light, 
MaiT,  our  Mother,  reigns  on  high.  • 


0  vision  bright  1 

Angel's  delight  1 
The  Mother  sits  with  Jesus  nigh: 

Her  form  He  bears, 

Her  look  he  wears ; 
Mary,  our  Mother,  reigns  on  high. 

0  vision  bright! 

Life's  darkest  night 
la  fair  as  dawn  when  thou  art  nigh; 

Where,  'mid  the  throng 

Of  psalm  and  song, 
Mary,  our  Mother,  reigns  oa  high. 
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LOOK  DOWN,  O  MOTHER  MARY! 


Soprano. 


Alto. 


Tenore, 

(8va  lower.) 


Basso. 
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1.  Look  down,  0     Mother    Ma  -  ry!  From  thy  bright  throne  a  -  bove ;     Cast  down  up  -  on   thy 

2.  See  how,  un-grate-ful    sin  -  ners.  We  stand  be  -  fore     thy  Son;       His   lov  -  ing  heart  up  - 
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1.  Look  down,  0     Mother     Ma  -  ry!  From  thy  bright  throne  a  -  bove;     Cast  down  up  -  on    thy 

2.  See  how,  un-grate-ful     sin  -  ners,  "We  stand  be  -  fore    thy  Son;       His   lov  -  ing  heart  up  • 
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1.  Look  down,  0     Mother     Ma  -  ry!  From  thy  bright  throne  a  -  bove;     Cast  down  up  -  on    thy 

2.  See  how,  un-grate-ful    sin  ■•  ners.  We  stand  be  -  fore     thy  Son;      His    lov  -  ing  heart  up  • 


1.  Look  down,  O     Mother     Ma  -  ry!  From  thy  bright  throne  a  -  bove;     Cast  down  up  -  on    thy 

2.  See  how,  un-grate-ful    sin  -  ners,  We  stand  be  -  fore     thy  Son;       His    lov  -  ing  heart  up  • 
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chil  -  dren  One  on  -  ly  glance  of    love. 
•  braids   us.    The    e  -  vil    we  have  done. 
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And     if      a    heart  so    ten    -    der  With  pi  -  ty  ilows  not 
But    if  thou  wilt  ap  -  pease  Him,  Speak  for    us  but    one 
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braids   us.     The    e  -  vil    we  have  done. 


And     if      a    heart  so      ten  -    der  With  pi  -  ty  flows  not 
But     if  thou  wilt  ap  -  pease  Him,  Speak  for    us  but    one 


itfe— ^r 


w- 


_.  _J 1 1_. ■_i_*g_ 


*-1 


i^ilE=3^l 


chil  -  dren  One  on  -  ly  glance  of    love, 
-  braids   us,    The    e  -  vil    we  have  done. 


And    if      a   heart  so      ten  -    der  With  pi  -  ty  flows  not 
But    if  thou  wilt  ap  -  pease  Him,  Speak  for    us  but   one 
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chil  -  dren  One  on  -  ly  glance  of   love, 
braids    us.    The    e  -  vil     we  have  done. 

In  last  ver.,  see  ^  at  end. 
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LOOK  DOWN,  0  MOTHER  MaRY  ! 
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o'er,        Then  turn    a  -  way,     O     Mo    -  ther.  And    look     on      us       no  more !     love. 
word ;      Thou   on  -  ly    canst     ob  -  tain       ua      The    par  -  don     of      our  Lord. 
cres.  dim.  e  ralL 
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o'er,       Then  turn    a  •  way,      O    Mo    -  ther,  And    look     on       ua      no  more !     love.  A  •  men. 

word ;      Thou   on  •  ly    canst    ob  -  tain       us      The    par  -  don      of      our  Lord. 
cres.  dim.  e  rail. 
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o'er,      Then  turn    a  -  way,      O    Mo   •  ther,     And  look    on       us      no  more !     love. 
word;    Thou    on  •  ly    canst    ob-tain        us       The  par  -  don      of      our  Lord. 
cres.     .1.  _  dim.  e  rail. 
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o'er.       Then  turn     a  -  way,      0     Mo    •  ther,  And    look    on      us       no  more !     love. 
word;      Thou   on  •  ly    canst     ob-tain       us     The    par  -  don     of      our  Lord. 


A   -  men. 


Da  capo.  ■}{•  Last  verse. 


1,1  III  •'-"*  t«/J".  TV  i-iaso  verse. 
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O  Mary,  dearest  Mother  ! 

If  thou  woulclst  have  us  live, 
Bay  tliat  we  are  tliy  children, 

And  Jesus  will  forgive. 

Our  sins  make  us  unworthy 
Tliat  title  slill  to  bear, 

But  thou  art  still  our  Mother;— 
Then  shew  a  Mother's  care. 


Unfold  to  us  thy  mantle; 

There  stay  we  without  fear  i 
What  evil  can  befall  us 

If,  Mother,  thou  art  near  I 

O  kindest,  dearest  Mother ! 

Thy  sinful  children  save; 
Look  down  on  us  with  pity, 

Who  thy  protection  crave. 


Repeat  ver.  1,  "  Look  down,"  &«.,  to  "  love,"  ending  with  "  Ameii." 


The  following  Hymn  may  he  sung  to  the  same  music  :— 


Hail,  thou  resplendent  star 
That  shinest  o'er  the  main ; 

Blest  Mother  of  our  God, 
And  evor-virgin  Queen  ! 

Hail,  liappy  gate  of  bliss. 

Greeted  by  Gabriel's  tongue  ! 

Obtain  for  us  true  peace. 
And  cancel  Eva's  wrong. 

Loosen  the  sinner's  bands. 

All  evils  drive  away ; 
Bring  light  unto  the  blind, 

And  for  all  graces  pray. 


Exert  the  Mother's  care. 
And  us  thy  children  own; 

To  Him  convey  our  prayer 
Who  chose  to  be  thy  Son. 

O  pure,  O  spotless  Maid  ! 

Whose  meekness  all  surpass'd, 
Our  lusts  and  passions  quell. 

And  make  us  mild  and  chasta. 

Preserve  our  lives  unstain'd, 
And  guide  us  in  the  way; 

Until  we  come  to  thee. 
To  joys  that  ne'er  decay. 


+  Praise  to  the  Father  be, 

With  Christ,  His  only  Son, 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Thrice  blessed  Three  in  One 


t  This  verse  to  first  part  of  music,  down  to  jj;,  ending  with  "Amen." 


178. 


m 


LOOK  DOWN,  0  MOTHER  MARY. 


-<^H=^ 


1  Look    down,    0    Mo  -  ther    Ma 

4.^1  J. 


Tj,    From    Thy  bright  throne  a    -    hove,     Cast   down 


^ 


i 


d=J. 


J-.J1. 


^d 


1=^ 


f-fH'-tf- 


3=?^^-^ 


^P 


tt 


:5t* 


r-f- 


r  r  r   r-  :  r 


w 


chil   -   dren.     One         on    -    \j   glance    of       lore, 

J    J  .  n   J-   ja4 .  J>  J. 


qB^^ 


And       if 


f= 


a    heart    so 
N    1 


ten 


-f-r- 

der,    With 


l»^=P= 


^ 


I 


I 


U-^-LiU-4-,-^i^j^j-] 


EgEfe 


SP 


r-'^r  r^-^r^a 


Z2±z::- 


pi   -  ty   flow    not      o'er,      Then  turn      a  -  way,     0       Mo    -   ther,     And      look 
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2  See  how,  ungrateful  sinners, 

We  stand  before  thy  Son ; 
His  loving  Heart  upbraids  us 

The  evil  we  have  done. 
But  if  thou  wilt  appease  Him, 

Speak  for  us  but  one  word ; 
Thou  only  canst  obtain  us 

The  pardon  of  our  Lord. 

3  0  Mary,  dearest  Mother, 

If  thou  wouldst  have  us  livt 
Say  that  we  are  thy  children, 

And  Jesus  will  forgive. 
Our  sins  make  us  unworthy 

That  title  still  to  bear. 
But  thou  art  still  our  Mother ; 

Then  show  a  Mother's  care. 

4  Unfold  to  us  thy  mantle  ; 

There  stay  we  without  fear 
What  evil  can  befall  us 

If,  Mother,  thou  art  near  ? 
0  kindest,  dearest  Mother, 

Thy  sinful  children  save  ; 
Look  down  on  us  with  pity, 

Who  thy  protection  crave. 


179.         HEAR  THY  CHILDREN,  GENTLEST  MOTHER. 


SOFIUNO. 


Alto. 


Tenore. 

(8va  lower) 


Basso. 


Akhange- 

MENT. 


t 


p  Dolce. 


GIUI.IO  ROBERTT. 


m 


g^fe^.EM5^3^J^^gg;^?^j^j^^-^j^3gi 


1.  Heai-   thy     ehil- dren,  gen  -  tlest    Mo-tlier,  Pray'rful 

2.  Hear,  sweet  Mo-  ther,  hear   the    wea  -  ry.  Borne  u 


hearts   to  thee      a  -   rise ;     Hear    us 
•    pon  life's  trou-  bled    sea ;      Gen  -  tie 


3^55^ 


g^S 


=ft:  = 


1.  Hear    thy    chil -dren,  gen -tlest   Mo  -  ther,  Pray'rful 

2.  Hear,  sweet  Mo  -  ther,  hear  the    wea  -  ry,  Borne   u 


hearts  to   thee      a  -  rise;     Hear    us 
.   pon  life's  Irou  -  bled  sea;      Gen  -  tie 


fe5EgEE^|^^^-£E^£jE^:^EE3^ 


-^- 


3^=^- 


^^^=^ 


1.  Hear  thy     chil -dren,  gen- tlest    Mo -ther,  Pray'rful 

2.  Hear,  sweet  Mo -ther,  hear  the     wea  -  ry,  Borne  u 


1. 

2. 


Hear   thy     chil-  dren,  gen  -  tlest    Mo  -  ther,  Pray'rful 
Hear,  sweet  Mo-  ther,  hear  the     wea  -  ry,  Borne   u 


hearts  to    thee      a  -  rise;     Hear    us 
pon  life's  trou -bled  sea;      Gen  -  tie 


hearts  to   thee      a  -  rise ;     Hear    us 
pon  life's  trou -bled  sea;      Gen  -  tie 


JZJ'  ^_J Pr 


:^ 


]t: 


=±=^=J^^^^^ 


i^ 


f5=r= 


p  Dolce. 


Met.  52  =f 


^ 


m 


r=lr 


±d- 


^ 


r- — ^ 


while  our  ev'n-ing    A  -  ve  Soars  be-yond  the  star- ry   skies.  Darkling   shadows  fall    a  -  round  us,  Stars  their 
guid-ingStar  of     0-cean,  Lead  thy  children  home  to  thee.  Still  watch  o'er  us,  dear-est  Mo- ther,  From  thy 


i^Pii^^i^^i 


5 


while  our  ev'n-ing    A-  ve  Soars  be-yond  the  star- ry  skies.  Darkling     shadows  fall    a-round  us,  Stars  their 
guid- ing  Star  of      0-cean,  Lead  thy  children  home  to  thee.  Still  watch  o'er  us,  dear-est   Mo-ther,  From  thy 


^ 


i^S 


m 


3S 


^ 


:J=p: 


^E^ 


while  our  ev'n-ing     A-  ve  Soars  be-yond  the  star- ry  skies.  Darkling    shadows  fall    a-round  us,  Stars  their 
guid- in  g  Star  of      0-cean,  Lead  thy  children  home  to  thee.    Still  watch  o'er  us,  dearest    Mo -ther,  From  thy 


Bi 


^^ 


:s^ 


-y— 


^g^?=i-4?=a 


while  our  ev'n-ing     A-  ve  Soars  be-yond  the  star  -  ry  skies.  Darkling   shadows  fall    a-round  us.  Stars  their 
guid- ing  Star  of     0-cean,  Lead  thy  children  home  to  thee.  Still  watch  o'er  us,  dear-est   Mo -ther.  From  thy 


i 


i^=j^=H^ 


JI3-  J  AS77-  J 


^^=i?=rnfeg 


e 


^t=t'=t 


p^ES^^^i^i^ 


HEAR  THY  CHILDREN,  GENTLEST  MOTHER. 
rinf. 


^^^^ 


:ft:i 


:^:: 


3^^ 


^ 


SI  -  lent  watch- es  keep;   Hush  the  heart    oppress'd  by      sor-row.  Dry   the   tears   of  those  who  weep, 
beauteous  throne  a  -  bove ;  Guard  us    from    all  harm  and  danger, 'Neath  the  shelt'ring  wings  of   love. 


^! 


^^T=T 


r]=^ 


3^£^^;3^-g' 


si  -  lentwatch-es   keep;    Hush  the  heart  oppress'd  by     sor-row,  Dry    the  tears   of  those  who  weep, 
beauteous  throne  a  -  bove ;  Guard  us    from    all  harm  and  dan-ger,  'Neath  the  shelt'ring  wings  of    love. 


rinf. 


F?W^ 


si  -  lentwatch-es   keep;  Hush   the  heart    oppress'd  by     sor-row,  Dry    the  tears    of  those  who  weep, 
beauteous  throne  a  -  bove ;  Guard  us    from    all  harm  and    danger, 'Neath  the  shelt'ring  wings  of   love. 

rinf.  _=_-——  — — -^ 


=1: 


:^3^S 


fe! 


-^ 


:p^-:- 


si  -  lentwatch-es    keep;    Hash  the  heart    oppress'd  by     sor-row,  Dry  the   tears    of  those  who  weep, 
bounteous  throne  a  -  bove ;  Guard  us  from     all  harm  and  dan-ger, 'Neath  the  shelt'ring  wings  of  love. 


The  following  Hymn  may  be  sung  to  the  same  music . 

Hear  Thy  children,  gentle  Jesus, 

While  we  breathe  our  evening  prayer ; 

Save  us  from  all  harm  and  danger, 
Take  us  'neath  Thy  shelt'ring  care. 

Save  us  from  the  wiles  of  Satan, 
'Mid  the  lone  and  sleepful  night. 

Sweetly  may  bright  guardian  angels 
Keep  us  'neath  their  watchful  sight. 

Gentle  Jesus,  look  in  pity 

From  Thy  great  white  throne  above, 
All  the  night  Thy  Heart  is  wakeful 

In  Thy  sacrament  of  love. 

Shades  of  even  fast  are  falling, 

Day  is  fading  into  gloom  ; 
When  the  shades  of  death  fall  round  u«, 

Lead  Thine  exiled  children  home. 


No.  180,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  157. 


181. 


O    MOTHER    BLEST. 


foiCfc. 


4CC0.MIT. 


Allegretto. 


FREDERICK  WESTLAKK, 


e^p^ 


±: 


r*=F: 


:qr: 


-d • i= 


'jrz2 


0        Mo-  thev  blest,  whom  God        be -stows  On       sin  -  ners  and        on       just,       What 


giS: 


e 


i/e<.  96=^  1  I 


-J^- 


::n: 


:q?^= 


;*zziiT=iz:rsz*: 


^i 


^=\ i/— P- 


:?=*: 


S^ 


joy,       what  hope     thou         giv     -    est  those  Wlio      in         thy   mer  -  cy 


trust. 


^_S 1 ^__| J-]— r— I N— i 1— r^ K— I 1 


:i~S5: 


iiiS 
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-I — I — •- 


-•-  -^ 


y  Chobus. 


:t 


-w — ^— 


-P — s- 


Thou       art    cle  -  ment,    thou 


-^ 1- 


art  chaste. 


Ma     -    ry,  thou     art 


fair  I 


rtr^ 


-^- 
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-f=^ 


=.^=^33 


ih-^s-^-^ 


^ 
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± 
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Of         all    mo  -  thers,       sweet  -  est, 


best ; 


None        with  thee    com 


^^^^^^E^^ 


pare. 


5      P 
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i 
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4 ^ — J 
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:gi 


r 


-&r- 
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No.  182j  Accompaniment,  sec  No.  165. 


183.  HOLY  QUEEN,  WE  BEND  BEFORE  THEE. 


Moderato.  -n 
Soprano.  -^ • '^ 

Alto. 


Tenore. 
Basso. 


i*^ 


=^1— i=*f= 


Ho    -     ly      Queen,     we       bend 
Thou       by       faith       the      gates 


^^:==i: 


Met.88  =  «^ 


--^- 


-4- 


Adapted  from  QluoKi 

-I — X- 


,^.—1^-^-^-1=4-=:^  -3—-, ^-  p-c 


be 
un 
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^-:EEE^: 


fore       thee,  Queen      of        pu     -      ri 
fold    -    ing         Of        the      king    -    dom 
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i^-^ 
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A  .     1 


a; 
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skies. 
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Make      ua 
Hast       to 


Ed: 


-1^ 
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r 


love       thee,       we         im  -    plore 
us,  by        faith       be    -    hold 


^i^U=f^ 
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thee,      Make         ua 
ing,       Shewn      the 


^ 


ifeEsH 


Fe 


:-=ib 


^ 


^ 


tru     -      ly 
land         of 


S^ 


to  be  thine.         Un    -    to       thee         a 

Pa    -     ra      -     dise.         Thou,  when    deep    -   est 


=T 


Child       was 
night        in 


fer 


^^ 
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:^=i: 
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ven, 
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Great  -   er       than 
Had       for         a 

-J-        - 


the         sons  of 

ges       shroud  -    ed 

^=---^5  ^T~g^ =T- 
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p^j. 


i^rrp- 


men;  Com  -  ing      down    from    high    -    est 

man,  Gav  -  est        us        that     light  e 


ri 


•Q^ 
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-^  '^' 
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dim. 


as 


t^= 


hea    -     ven, 
ter     -     nal 


To 
Pro    - 

«       -&-    J 


I 

ere 

mis'd 

I 


mm 


ate  the 

when  J.     the 
I  —  aim. 


world 
world 


'^- 


Last  verse. 


m 


a 

be 


-1-- 


-  gain. 

-  gan. 

— © — n — 


A 


men. 


^i^^l^il 


Ttach,  oh,  teach  us,  holy  Mother, 

How  to  conquer  ev'ry  sin, 
How  to  love  and  help  each  other, 

How  the  prize  of  life  to  win : 
Teach  us  how  all  earthly  pleasures, 

All  the  world's  enchanting  bloom. 
Are  outrivall'd  by  the  treasures 

Of  the  glorious  world  to  como. 


Oh,  by  that  Almighty  Maker, 

Whom  thyself,  a  virgin,  bore; 
Oh,  by  thy  supreme  Creator, 

Link'd  with  thee  for  evermore, — 
By  the  hope  thy  name  inspires. 

By  our  doom  reversed  through  thee. 
Bring  us,  Queen  of  angel  quires 

To  a  blest  eternity  J 


184.  KAISE   YOUR  VOICES,  VALES  AND   MOUNTAINS. 


Soprano. 
Alto. 


Tenore. 
Basso. 


Allegretto,  f 


Fbedebick  Westlakb. 


T^^y^~v~\~x^ 


=s«-a«^ 


1.  Raise  .   .  your  voi  -  ces,    vales  and  monn-tains,     Flow-'ry    meadows, streams,  and    foun  -  tains, 

2.  Say,  .    .  sweet Vir -gin,     we     im-plore    thee,     Say  what  beau-ty    God     sheds  o'er      thee; 

3.  Like  .  .  .   the  rose    and       li    -  ly  bloom  -  ing,      Sweet-ly   heav'nand  earth      per-fum  -  ing, 


^ 


fi^i  J^  J  J^_  J-  -J>4.  J-.  J  -J- J2 
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^r  g  r  c 
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Met.  72 
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( 


f 


^ 


fWcrf'-'^r'r^^r^ 


^ 


Praise,  .  .  .    oh,  praise  the       love -liest Maid  -  en         E    -    ver     the     Cre  -  a  -    tor         made. 
Praise  .    .  .    and  thanks  to       Him     be    giv    -    en,       Who     in     love    Cre  -  a  -    ted         thee.  . 
Stain     -     -    less,  spot -less,    thou     ap-pear  -  est.      Queen -ly    beau-ty    gra  -  ces        thee.  . 


-f^^-- 


-r^ 


?^^ 


-^—^^ 


n 


Murm  - 
Like  . 
But. 


iEE^ 


:P^!;=^=*:: 


4=-, 


lEJEH^ErE^EE; 


-  'ring brooks,  your  tri  -bute  bring  -  ing, 
.  .  a  sun  with  splen -dour  glow  -  ing 
.     .     to    God,     in  whom  thou       liv    -   -  est, 


^     I 

Lit    -  - 

Gleams  . 

Sweet  - 


tie  birds  with  joy  -  ful 
thy  heart  with  love  o'er 
er    joy       and  praise  thou 


r^-=^ 


sing 
flow 
giv     -     - 


ing. 
ing. 
est, 
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Conie 
Like  . 
When 


^ 


^ 


with  mirth-  ful 
the  moon  in 
to  Him     in 


^ 


prai 
Star 
beau 


rfct 


ses    la 


"?-T 


'-f=r 


-^-^^ 


P^=Sr: 


'y 


-"I  / 

den ;     To your     Queen  be    ho      -  mage 

ry    hea  -  Ten :     Shines    ....      thy      peer  -  less  pu     -  -     ri  - 

ty  near  -  est.      Yet so       hum  -  ble    thou  .  .  canst 


RAISE   YOUR  VOICES,    VALES   AND   MOUNTAINS. 


lit  and  2nd  limes. 
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To     . 

Shines 
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your     Queen      be 
tliy       peer  -  less 
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paid,  To     your   Queen 

ty,  .  .    Shines  tliy     peer 
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pu 
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paid, 
ty.  . 
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less 
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pu 
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paid, 
ty.. 


I  last  time. 
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^^ 


be.  .  .  .  Love  -    ly         Maid!  to 


«^! 


^ 


[^ 


I  I     r 

God   .  .         most     pleas 
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-   ing,       And  .  .       for 


L 


unpocopiu  lento. 


His  wrath  ap  -  peas  -  ing, 


Oh !    .     .     .by   all      thy     love       of    Je  -    lus,  Show 


fjt- 


IN.'N 


@J>     l'-k-t^=^ 
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.L 


-*-    J-      s 
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No.  185,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  102. 


186.  THE  JOYFUL  MYSTERIES. 

AUegro  moderato. 


'         J — ; m  M—        J 


^- 


J.  RiCHAEDSON. 


3: 


^ 


3 


j-^J— J^=4=  J     — ^-j-j — ^; — ^ : 
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I 


By    th'  Arch-an  -  gel's      word      of         love        That    annonnc'd  Thee  from  a  -  hove ;     By    the  grace  to 
_  ...  J         -J-        -^ 


±^. 


ip=f=p: 


r — g— r- 


^ 


J3 


Ma  -  ry  giv'n ;       By    Thy  first    de  -  Bcent  from  heav'n ;  Child    of   Ma  -  ry,  hear  onr    cry ;    Thou  wert  help-less 


-*— !*L 


i 


=t 


s 


^s 


-K^ 


!^ 


zMzzjd. 


f    f"tJrf"^~^'T?^rTf? 


^ :  .g.  oi~ 


once 


Now       en  -  thron'd     in 


S 


ma  -  J«  -  ty, 


^^: 


Cotmt-less    an- gels  sing     to    Thee. 


a;? 


i^ 


1 


^ 


*^T=^ 


By  that  journey  made  in  haste 
O'er  the  desert  mountain  waste  ; 
By  that  voice  whose  heav'nly  tone 
Thrill'd  tlie  Baptist  in  the  womb ; 
Child  of  Mary,  &c. 

By  Thy  poor  and  lowly  lot, 
By  the  manger  and  the  grot. 
By  Thy  tender  feet  and  hands 
Folded  in  their  swaddling  bands 
Child  of  Mary,  &c. 

By  the  joy  of  Simeon  blest 
When  he  clasp'd  Thee  to  his  breast ; 
By  the  widow'd  Anna's  song 
Pour'd  amid  the  wondering  throng ; 
Child  of  Mary,  &c. 

By  our  Lady's  glad  delight, 
In  her  temple,  at  the  sight 
Of  her  ChUd  so  young  and  fair, 
Wiser  than  the  wisest  there ; 
Child  of  Mary,  &c. 


i 


187. 


THE  JOYFUL  MYSTERIES. 


TOIOK, 


Con  spirito. 


^OCOMPT.  / 


fe 


::l: 


1  By 

2  By 

3  By 
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Adapted  from  a  German  Melod'j. 
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th'  arch  -    an 
that        jour 
Thy       poor 
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love.       That 
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an  -  nounc'd  Thee 
the  de  -  sert 
the      man      -     ger 
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from      a    -    bove;     By 

moun  -  tain     waste ;    By 

and      the       grot,      By 


the     grace      to         Ma    -   ry     giv'n.  By      Thy      fiist         de    - 

that     voice   whose  heav'n  -  ly      tone       Thrill'd  the       Bap     •    tist 
Thy       in    -   fant       feet      and    hands,       Fold  -  ed         in  their 


m=mn^i^^^^^ 
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-    scent    from  heav'n,  1 

in        the     womb,  /  Child     of 
Bwath  -  iug     bands,   ) 


^-^¥ 
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^^^ 


Ma      •      ry,      hear      our      cry; 


:^^Ir-l=d 
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M areata  U  Basso. 
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Thou    wert     help 


less 
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mi 


sing     to  Thee. 


Count  -  less    an   •   gela 


^ri 


By  the  joy  of  Simeon  blest, 
When  he  clasp'd  Thee  to  his  breast ; 
By  the  widow'd  Anna'.s  song, 
Pour'd  amid  the  wondering  throng. 
Child  of  Mary,  Ac. 


By  our  Lady's  glad  delight, 
In  the  temple,  at  the  sight 
Of  her  child  so  young  and  fair, 
Wiser  than  the  wisest  there. 
Child  of  Mary,  &o. 


188. 


THE   SORROWFUL  MYSTERIES. 


\  jKK. 


ACCOMPT. 


Larghetto. 


,tL 


Adapted  from  Spobb. 


4V 


^^^^^ 
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1.  By      the  blood     that  flow'd     from  Thee,     In     Thy  griev  -  ous 

2.  By      the  cords     that  round    Thee    cast,  Bound  Thee    to       the 

3.  By      the  thorns    that  crown'd  Thy    head,     By     Thy   seep  -  tre 


a  -  go 
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of  a 


fast, 
reed, 
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By  the    trai    -    tor's    guile    -    ful 

By         the  scourge      so      meek  -    ly 
By        Thy    foes  on      bend    -    ing 


kiss,  Fil  -  ling 
borne.  By  Thy 
knee.  Mock  -  ing 


up  Thy      bit     -    ter    -  ness. 

pur      -      pie    robe  of       scorn, 

at  Thy    roy      -     al     -     ty. 
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W 
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Je    -   BUS,    Sa- ^^ou^,    hear    our       cry.       Thou    wert   suf-fring  once    as      we.     Now     enthron'din 


I      Lout 


time. 


^E33^. 
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ma  -  jes  -  ty,  Count-less      an  -  gels   sing     to     Thee. 
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By  the  people's  cruel  jeers, 

By  the  holy  womens'  tears, 

By  Thy  footsteps  faint  and  slow, 

Weigh 'd  beneath  Thy  cross  of  woe. 

JesuB,  Saviour,  &c. 


By  ITiy  weeping  Mother's  woe, 

By  the  sound  that  pierc'd  her  through, 

When  in  anguish  standing  by, 

Oq  the  cross  she  saw  Thee  die. 

Jesus,  Saviour,  &c. 


189. 


Voicm. 


ACOOMPT. 


$ 


Cm  spirito.  f 


THE   GLORIOUS  MYSTERIES. 

{See  also  130A.)  Adapted  from  Mendhlssohn. 
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1.  By       the     first      bright  Eas  -    ter  -    da.v.  When    the        stone        was  roll'd       a  - 

2.  By       thy    part  -    ing    bless  -  ing      giv'n,  As      Thou      did'st         as  -  cend      to 

3.  By      that  rush   -    ing  sound      of       might,        Com  -  ing       down      from    hea  -  ven's 
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That  re  -  ceiv'd  Thee  out  of 
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See  the  Virgin  Mother  rise, 
Angels  bear  her  to  the  skies ; 
Mount  aloft  imperial  queen, 
Plead  on  high  the  cause  of  men. 
King  of  glory,  &c. 


Mary  reigns  upon  the  throne, 
Pre-ordained  for  her  alone ; 
Sainte  and  angels  round  her  sing. 
Mother  of  our  God  and  King. 
King  of  glory,  &c. 
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THE  JOYOUS  BIRDS  ARE  SINGING. 
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1.     The      joy  -  ous  birds    are    sing  -  ing      To     wel  -  come    in      tlie    day, 

2 cull     the     ear  -  ly       ro  -  ses       In       all      their  glow  -  ing  bloom, 

3 thou  whose  home   of   splen-dour      Is       in       yon    star  -  ry    skies, 
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To       hail    the  glad      some        May,  While 

Its       frag  -  rant  rich         per     -     fume,  With 

Re  -  ceive  with  pity    -    ing  eyes  And 
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yet  the  morn     is       new,    .    . 

all  the    buds     of      spring  .  . 

from  thy   cloud -less      sphere  .  . 


Come,        maid    -     -    ens,     to      the        bow'rs.  Be  - 

Your         blosh     -     -   ing     gar-lands         twine.  And 

Of  ne     -     -     ver    dy  -  ing  day,  Look 
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fore  the     fall  -  ing        dew 

haste       vourwicathsto         bring, 
on  thy  child  -  ren         here, 


Has     dried       up  -  on        the         flow'rs.  While 

To       deck      Our  La    -  dy's         shrine.  With 

Who      now       be -fore      thee        pray.  And 
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all  the    buds    of      spring 

from  thy   cloud-less      sphere 


Come,  maid     -     -    ens,     to      the     bow'rs, 

Your     blush     -     -    ing    gar-  lands    twine. 

Of        ne     -     -     ver      dy  -  ing      day, 
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AOCOHPT. 


HAli.r  HOLY  JOSEPH,   HAIL! 
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1.  Hail!        ho  -  ly   Jo-seph, 

2 ho  -  ly   Jo-seph, 

3 ho  -  ly    Jo-seph, 


hail !  Chaste 
hail!  Be  - 
hail !    Teach 
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1.  Hail!        ho  -  ly   Jo-seph,     hail!     Chaste 

2 ho  -  ly   Jo-seph,     hail!        Be  - 

3 ho  -  ly   Joseph,     hail!     Teach 


1.  Hail!        ho  -  ly  Jo-seph,     hail!      Chaste 

2 ho  -  ly  Jo-seph,     hail!         Be  - 

3 ho  -  ly  Jo-seph,     hail!       Teach 
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2 ho  -  ly   Jo-seph, 

3 ho  -  ly   Jo-seph, 
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of    Ma  -  ry       hail !        Pure     as       the     li  -   ly         flow'r       In        E  -  den's  peace  -  ful         vale.         Hail ! 
of     an  -  gels,     hail!       Cheer  thou     the  hearts  that       faint.       And    guide    the    steps     that        fail.  Hail! 

our  flesh     to      tame;       And,    Ma  -   ry,  keep  the       hearts      That    love     thy     has  -  band's     name.        Mo - 


Spouse  of  Ma  -  ry  hail !  Pure  as  the  li  -  ly  flow'r 
lov'd  of  an  -gels,  hail!  Cheer  thou  the  hearts  that  faint, 
us       our  flesh    to      tame;       And,    Ma  -   ry,  keep    the    hearts 


In  E  -  den's  peace -fnl 
And  guide  the  steps  that 
That    love     thy  hus- band's 
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fail.  Hail! 
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of  Ma  -  ry,  hail!  Pure  as  the  li  -  ly  flow'r 
of  an  -  gels,  hail!  Cheer  thou  the  heartsthat  faint, 
our  flesh     to      tame;       And,    Ma  -  ry,  keep  the    hearts 


In  E  -  den'speace  -  ful 
And  guide  the  steps  that 
Tliat     love    tliy    hus  -  band's 
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And  guide  the  steps  that 
That    love     thy  hus  -  band's 
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ho  -  ly  Jo-seph, 
ho  -  ly  Jo-seph, 
ther      of  Je  -  sns  ! 


hail!     Prince  of      the  House  of         God,  May 

hail !     God's  choice  wert  thou     a     -    lone ;  To 

bless,      And  bless,    ye  Saints  on         high.  All 


His    bestgra-ces  be  By 

thee  the  Word  made     flesh         Was 
meek   andsim-ple        souls       That 
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ho  -  ly  Jo  -  seph, 
ho  -  ly  Jo  -  seph, 
ther      of  Je  -  sus ! 


hail!     Prince  of      the  House  of  God,  May 

hail!     God'schoicewertthou    a     -     lone;  To 

bless.     And  bless,    yeSaintson  high.  All 


His   bestgra-ces      be  By 

thee  the  Word  made  flesh  Was 

meek   andsim-ple     souls  That 
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ly  Jo  -  seph,  hail! 
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Prince  of      theHouseof  God, 

God'schoicewertthou   a     -     lone; 
And  bless,    yeSaintson         high. 
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ho    -    ly  Jo-seph,       hail!    Prince  of       theHouseof  God, 

ho    -    ly  Jo-seph,       hail!     God'schoicewertthou    a     -     lone; 
ther      of  Je  -  sus!        bless,     And  bless,    yeSaintson         high. 


May         His   best  gra  -  ces  be 

To  thee  the  Word  made     flesh 

All        meek   andsim-ple         souls 
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I   First  and  second  times. 


I  last  time. 
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thy  sweet  hands  bestowed, 
sub-ject  as     a   Son. 
to  Saint  Joseph 
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2.  Hail! 

3.  Hail! 


cry! 
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2.  Hail! 

3.  Hail! 


cry! 
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to  Saint  Jo-seph 

-J— 


.^: — I — ^=1— ^ 


thy  swecthandsbestowed. 
sub-ject    as     a    Son. 
to  SaintJo-seph 


2.  Hail! 

3.  Hail! 


--e 


cry. 


2.  Hail! 

3.  Hail! 


cry. 
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SEEK  YE  THE   GRACE   OF  GOD. 

(ST.  JOSEPH.) 
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So  shall  His  tender  care, 

To  you  tlirough  life  be  nigh  ; 

So  shall  His  love  with  triumph  rrown, 
Your  dying  agony. 


Hail !  Mary's  spouse  elect, 
Hail !  Guardian  of  the  Word  I 

Nurse  of  the  Highest,  and  esteen  ed, 
The  Father  of  the  Lord ! 


Hail !  mightiest  of  Saints, 
To  whom  submissive  bent 

He  whose  Creator-hand  out;  ■rft^-U.ec!, 
The  starry  firmament 


Blest  Trinity,  to  Thee, 

From  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
And  to  St.  Josepli's  holy  name. 

Be  praise  and  U'nour  given! 
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Voice. 


LOVELY  FLOWERS   OF  MARTYKS,  HAIL! 


Andante. 


(HOLY  INNOCENTS ) 


Adapted  from  SrrASTNT. 


AOOOMPT, 


I 


■EBzzM 


f-- 


p  dolce. 


^P-' 


w 


Love    •    ly        flow'rs       of       mar   -  tyrs         hail! 

First         to  die         for     Christ's  sweet      laniba, 

Ho    -    nour,       vir    -    tue,       glo    -     ry,  me 
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The  following  hymn  may  be  sung  to  the  same  music : — 


Mother  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour, 
First  in  beauty  as  in  power  ! 

GL)ry  of  the  Christian  nations, 
tleady  help  in  trouble's  hour ! 

Nought  can  hurt  the  pure  in  spirit, 
Who  upon  thine  aid  rely  ; 

At  thy  hand  secure  of  gaining 
Strength  and  mercy  from  on  high. 


Safe  beneath  thy  mighty  shelter, 
Though  a  thousand  hosts  combine, 

All  must  fall  or  flee  before  us. 
Scattered  by  His  arm  divine. 

Through  the  everlasting  ages, 

Blessed  Trinity,  to  Thee, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Praise  and  endless  glory  be. 


194.       O  THOU,  THE  MARTYRS'  GLORIOUS  KING. 

(MARTYRS  OR  CONFESSORS.)  Meyer  Lutz. 
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Saints  have  won ;  By      all  their  pains    in    days  gone  by ;    By      all         the  deeds  which  they    hare  done— Hear 
and    the  Son,   All     hon-our,    glo  -  ry,  praise  be  given ;  With  Thee,      0      ho   -  ly       Pa    -    ra-clete!  Hence- 
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Thou     Thy      sup  -  pliant     peo  -  pie's      cry. 
.  forth       by        all  in      earth      and    heaVn. 
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SAINT  OF  THE  SACRED  HEART. 
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(ST.  JOHN  THE  EVANGELIST.) 


Andante. 
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Saint    of      the        Sa  -  cred  Heart,  Sweet  teach  -  er       of      the     Word,       Part-  ner      of 
We    know  not        all    thy    gifts,     But     Christ  this  bids     us        see,  That  He     who 

Dear  Saint !  I      stand  far      off,      With    sin     and  shame  op  -  press'd,      Oh,  may     I 
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When  the      last      eve  -  ning  came.  Thy 
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stand  when    Pe  -  ter  fell ;       Whose  heart  could  brook  the  cross     Of  Him     it     lov'd    so     well ! 

bead    was     on      His        breast,         Pil  -  low'd    on  earth,where  now     In  Heav'n  the  saints  find  rest, 
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No.  196,  Accompaniment,  see  No.  78. 
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1.  The  hea  -  then  mon-arch   sits      eiithron'd,  In     all     his  pomp  and 

2.  To  Faith's  gotxlfiglit    in      ho    -    ly  tiu.st, With  cou  -  rage  firm  and 
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1.  The    hea  -  then  mon-arch  sits  enthron'd,  In    all     his    pomp  and 

2.  To  faith's  good  fight  in      ho    -  ly  trust,With  cou  -  rage  cahn  and 

3.  O     bles  -  sed  day,  whose  light  il-lumes  The  pre  -  sent    and    the 
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1.  Tlie  hea  -  then  mon-arch    sits      enthron'd,  In     all     his  pomp  and  pride,       With 

2.  To  Faith's  good  fight   in       ho    -    ly  tiHist,  With  cou  -  rage  firm  and  higl'i       Their 
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twice  five  thousand  men  at  arms,  As 
fear-less  lead-  er  guides themon, To 
fire  of  faith  must  still  live  on.  As 
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conquer  or  to  die ; 
lonjj  as   timeshall  last : 


He  greets  the  band  of 
They  come,  and  soon  the 
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fire  of  faith  must  still  live    on.  As 


sembled  by  his  side  ; 
conquer  or  to  die ; 
long  as  timeshall  last ; 
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He  greets  the  band  of 
They  come,  and  soon  the 
It  burns  in  ma-nya 


ho -ly  men,  Who 
heathen  gods  Be- 
no-ble  breast,  A 
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twice  five  thousand  men  at  arms,  As 
fear-less  lead-  er  guides tlicin  on,  'J'o 
fire  of  faithmuststill  live    on.  As 


sembled  by  his  side  ; 
conquer  or  to  die ; 
long  as  timeshall  last ; 
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He  greets  the  band  of 
They  come,  and  .soon  the 
It    burns  in  ma-nya 


ho  -  ly  men,  Who 
heathen  gods  Be- 
no-ble  breast,  A 
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twice  five  thousand  men  at  arms,  As- 

fear-l&ss  lead-er  guides  them  on,  To 

fire   of  faith  nujst  still  live   on.  As 
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sembled  at  his  side;  He  greets  the  band  of  ho  -  ly  men,'\Mio 
con-quer  or  to  die;  They  come,  and  soon  the  heathen  gods  Be - 
long  as  time  shall  last ;       It  biu-ns    in  ma  -  ny  a     no-ble  brea£t,  A 
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THE  HEATHEN  MONARCH  SITS  ENTHRONED. 


rail.  a  tempo.  J 


march  in      pain  and  toil,      To    plant  the  ban 

lore  them  pros-trate    fall,       As      fell  of    old, 

pure  and  death-less  flame.    And     a  -  ges   yet 
rail.                              a  tempo,  f 
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-ner  of  the  cross.  In  Britain's  sea  -  girt  isle, 
at  trumpet's  clang,The  ci  -  ty's  crest-ed  wall, 
un-born  shall  bless  Au  -  gus-tiiie's  saint-ed 
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march  in     pair  and    toil.       To   plant  the  ban 
fore  them  pros-trate  fall,       As     fell     of    old, 
pure  and  death-less  flame.    And    a  -  ges  yet 
rail.  a  tempo,  f 


ner     of    the  cross,  In      Bri-tain's  sea-girt    isle, 
at  trumpet's  clang,The      ci  -  ty's  crest-ed     wall, 
un- born  shall  bless  Au  -  gus-tine's  saint-ed 


march  in     pain  and    toil.      To  plant   the 
•     fore  them  pros-trate   fall.      As    fell      of 
pure  and  death-less    flame.  And    a  -  ges 
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ban  -  ner  of  the  cross.  In  Britain's  sea-girt  isle, 
old,  at  trmnpet'sclang,The  ci- ty's  crest-ed  wall. 
yet    un  -  bornshall  bless  Au  -  gus-tine'ssaint-ed 
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march  in  pain  and  toil.  To  plant  the  ban 
fore  them  pros-trate  fall,  As  fell  of  old, 
pure  and  death-less    ilame.  And    a  -  ges   yet 


■  ner  of  the  cross.  In  Bri-tain's  sea-girt  isle, 
at  trumpet's  clang, The  ci  -  ty's  crest-ed  ^yall. 
im -born  shall  bless  Au  -  eus-tiue'ssaiut-ed 
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name.      And       a  -  ges      yet    im  -    born      shall      bless    Au  -  gus  -  tine's  saint  -  ed      name 
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name,     And       a 


yet      un  -  born      shall        bless   Au  -  gus  -  tine's   saint  -  ed      name. 
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name,      And       a  -  ges    yet     un  -  born         shall      bless  Au  -  gus  -  tine's   saint  -  ed      name. 
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yet    un  -  born        shall      bless   Au  -  gus  -  tine's  saint  -  ed      name. 
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FAITH   OF   OUR   FATHERS. 
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{From  a  private  Collection.') 
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Faith 
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of        our      Fa 
Fa  -  thers,  chain'd 


there ! 
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sons        dark,    Were        still 
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dun  -  geon,     fire,      and    sword: 
heart    and       con-science      free: 


Oh,    how    our    hearts    beat      high  with 

How  sweet  would     be      their    child     -    ren's 


joy     When 
fate.       If 
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Ho     -    -    ly         Faith! 
Ho    -    -    ly         Faith! 


We    will  be 

We    will  be 


true 
true 


to 
to 


thee 
thee 


till 
till 


death ! 
death ! 
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Faith  of  our  Fathers !  Mary's  prayers 
Shall  win  our  country  back  to  thee  ; 

And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from  God, 
Oh,  then  indeed  we  shall  be  free. 

Faith  of  our  Fathers  !  Holy  Faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death  1 
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Faith  of  our  Fathers !  we  will  love 
Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife : 

And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  knows  how, 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life. 

Faith  of  our  Fathers !  Holy  Faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death  1 
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0  BLESSED  FATHER!    SENT  BY  GOD. 


Soprano. 

Alto. 


Tknore. 
Basso. 


(ST.  VINCENT  DE  PAUL.) 


J.  Richardson. 
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all           the     earth  Like  God's  own       pro  -     vi    -  dence.  There 

crowd   -    ed   haunts,  The  al    -  ley's  cheer  -  less  gloom;  For 

thou    -    sand    lips  Are  sweet  -  ly  bles  -  sing  thee ;                So 
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200.       THOU  CROWN  OF  ALL  THE  VIRGIN  CHOIR! 

(FEASTS  OF  VIRGINS.) 


Spinloso. 


Soprano. 
Alto. 


Ancient  Mdody 


Tenoue. 
Basso. 


1     Thou  Crown     of 
3       And       still,    wher 
6       To       God     the 


all  the 
•  e  -  ver 
Fa  -  ther, 


Vir   -   f;i"     choir,   That      ho    -    ly       Mo  -  ther's 
Thou     dost     hend      Thy     love  -   ly      stops,       O 
and       tlie      Son,      All       lion  -  our,      glo    -    ry, 
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Vir-gin    Son,  Who  is,        a  -  lone    of    wo  -  man  -  kind,  The  Vir  -  gin  Mo  -  ther  hoth     in      one! 

glo -nous  King,   Vir-gins     up  -  on     Thy  steps   at    -  tend,  And  hymns  to  Thy    hi-h  glo  -  ry    sing 

praise,  be  giv'n  ;  With  Thee,  O       ho  -  ly      Pa  -  ra   -   clete  !  Henceforth  by     all       in  earth  and  heaVn. 
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201.    0  LORD  OF  LIGHT,  ONE  GLANCE  OF  THINE. 


Soprano. 


Arrange- 
ment. 


(ST.  MARY  MAGDALENE.) 


Meter  Ldtz. 


Andante  reltffioso. 
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O  Lord   of  light!  oneglanceof  thine,  Whose  eyes  the  U-ni  -verse   con-trol,  Fills  Mag-da-leue  with 
Im-pas-sion'd  to    the  Cross  she  clings;  Nor  fears  be-side   the  tomb      to  stay;  Of    ruf-fian  sol  -  diers 
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ho  -  ly  love,  And  melts  the  ice  with  -  in    her  sold.      Her  pre-cious  ointment  forth  she  brings  Up-on  those  sa-crod 
nought  she  recks,For  love  has  cast    all    fear    a  -  way.        O  Christ,  Thou  ve-ry    Love  it-self !  Blest  hope  of  man, thro' 
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feet    to  pour;  She  washes  them  with  bum -ing  tears;  And  with  herhair  she  wipes  them  o'er. 
Thee  for-giv'n!  So  touch  our  spi  -  rits  from    a-bove,  And  pu  -  ri  -  fy  our  souls  for  heav'n. 
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Voice. 


ACOOMPT. 
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O  CHRIST,  THY  GUILTY  PEOPLE  SPARE. 

(ALL  SAINTS.)  Meyer  Lutz. 
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0  Christ,  thy  guil  -  ty  peo  -  pie  spare  ;  Lo,  kneel  -  ing  at  thy  gra  -  cious  throne,  Thy 
Ye  Pro  -  phets  and  A  -  pos  -  ties  high,  Se  -  hold  our  con  -  trite  sighs  and  tears  ;  And 
And    ye,        0  choirs     of      Vir  -  gins  chaste,  Re  •  ceive     us        to       your  seats     on     high ;  With 
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Vir  -  gin  Mo  -  ther  pours  her  pray'r,  Im-plor-ing  par  -  don  for  her  own.  Ye  An-  gels,  hap- py 
plead  for  us  when  death  is  nigh,  And  our  all -search -ing  Judge  appears.  Ye  Mar  -  tyrs  all!  a 
Her  -   mits  whom  the     de    -    sert    waste  Sent     up       of      old       in  -  to         the  sky.  Drive  from     the  flocks,  0 
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ev  -   er- more!  Who   in    your    cir  -  cles    nice    as  -  cend,  As       ye       have  guard -ed       us         be  -  fore,    So 
pur  -  pie    band,And    Con  -  fes  -  sors,     a    white-rob'd  train ;  0,     call        us      to       our      na  -    tive   land,  From 
spi  -  rits    blest,  The    false  and  faith  -  less    race      a  -  way ;  That     all         with  -  in       one     fold      may    rest,    Se  - 
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still  from  harm  our  steps  de  -  fend, 
this  onr  ex  -  ile,  back  a  -  gain, 
cure         be  -   neath      one      Shep  -  herd's    sway. 
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HAIL,   GABRIEL!   HAIL 


(ST.  GABRIEL.) 


SOPBANO. 

Alto. 


Tenohe. 
Basso. 


Moderato.  f 
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Hail,  Ga-briel!    hail!     a      tliou  -  sand  hails    For    thine  whose  mu  -  sic  still    pre -vails  To 
Voice    of  heav'n's  sweet-ness,     ut  -  ter'd    low,    Thy  words  like  strains  of   mu  -  sic  grow  Up- 
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[Last  verse.] 


He     th' E  -  ter   -  nal  Word  should  dwell     A  -   mid      His    crea- lures    here! 
steal  through  Bla  -  r}''s  blest       a  -  bode      In      pul    -  ses      of       de  -  light. 
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0  Voice !  dear  Voice !  the  ages  hear 
That  Hail  of  thine  still  ling'ring  near, 

An  unexhausted  song ; 
And  still  thou  com'st  with  balmy  wing, 
And,  oh !  thou  seemest  still  to  sing, 

Thine  Ave  to  prolong. 


Take  up  in  Heaven  for  us  thy  part, 
And,  singing  to  the  Sacred  Heart, 

Thy  strains  of  rapture  raise  ; 
And  tune  with  endless  Ave  stUl 
Tlie  voices  of  the  blest,  and  fill 

The  ear  of  God  with  praieel 
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MICHAEL,  PRINCE  OF  HIGHEST  HEAVEN. 


807RANO. 


Alto. 


Tenore, 
(8va  lower.) 


Basso. 


ACCOMPT. 
(ad  lib.) 


(HOLY  ANGELS.) 


Andante  religioto. 


Meteb  Lutz. 
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Michael,  Prince  of  high  -  est  hea  -  ven, 
G.abriel,  sil  -  ver-tongu'd  and  glo-  rious, 
We     will  hon  -  our,     we     will   love  you, 
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Michael,  Prince  of  high  -  est  hea  -  ven, 
Gabriel,  sil  -  ver-tongu'd  and  glo-  rious, 
We    will  hon  -  our,     we     will  love  you, 


Michael,  Prince  of  high  -  est  hea  -  ven, 
GaVjriel,  sil  -  ver-tongu'd  and  glo-  rious, 
We     will  hon  -  our,     we    will  love  you. 


Michael,  Prince  of  high  -  est  hea  -  ven, 
Gabriel,  sil  -  ver-tongu'd  and  glo-  rious. 
We  will  hon  -  our,  we  will  love  you, 
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Noblest     of     ce  -  les    -  tial    ranks,     Low-ly    sing-ing    in  thine  honour.  Bring  we  now  our  loeed  of  thanks. 
Raphael,  heal-  er     of       our    woes,     Blessed     an-gels,  gen-  tie  guardians,  Be    our  aid,    re  -  pel   our  foes. 
Blessed     Spirits,   more     and    more.     Our   de  -  vo-tion    still  in  -  creas-ing.  As   you    fa-vours   on    us  pour; 
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Noblest      of     ce  -  les   -  tial    ranks,     Low-ly    sing-ing    in  thine  honour,  Bring  we  now  our  meed  of  thanks. 
Raphael,  heal-  er     of       our    woes,     Blessed     an-gels,  gen-  tie  guardians.  Be   our  aid,    re  -  pel   our  foes. 
Blessed     Spirits,  more     and    more,     Our   de  -  vo-tion   still   in  -  creas-ing,  As   you    fa-vours   on    us  pour; 
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Noblest     of     ce  -  les    -  tial    ranks,     Low-ly    sing-ing    in  thine  honour.  Bring  we  now  our  meed  of  thanks. 
Raphael,  heal-  er     of       our    woes,     Blessed     an-gels,  gen-  tie  guardians.  Be    our  .aid,    re  -  pel   our  foes. 
Blessed    Spirits,  more    and    more.     Our   de  -  vo-tion    still  in  -  creas-ing.    As   you    fa-vours   on    us  pour; 
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Noblest     of     ce  -  les   -  tial    ranks,     Low-ly     sing-ing    in  thine  honour,  Bring  we  now  our  meed  of  tlianks. 
Raphael,  heal-  er     of       our     woes.     Blessed     an-gels,  gen-  tie  guardians.  Be   our  aid,    re  -  pel   our  foes. 
Blessed     Spirits,  more     and    more,     Our   de  -  vo-tion    still  in  -  creas-ing.  As   yoa    fa-vours   on    us  pour ; 
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MICHAEL,  PRINCE  OF  HIGHEST  HEAVEN. 


•tor, 


resplendent.  Next  to 


ry  thou  dost  reign ;  Come  and  bless  us   with  thy  presence. 


Might-y 
Breathe  in  -  to  our  hearts  your  sweetne3s,Fill  our  souls  with  love  di  -  vine;  May  your  gracious  presence     e  -  vsr 
Till  with  you  for      e  -  ver  sing-ing.     In     a    glad,  un  -  end-  ing  strain,  God   the    Father,    Son,  and  Spi  -  rit. 

cres.  molto.- 


Might-y    Vic  -  I'or,    all 
Breathe  in  -  to  our  hearts 
Till  with  you  for      e  - 


resplendent,  Next  to    Ma  -  ry  thou  dost  reign  ;  Come  and  bless  us   with  thy  presence, 

yoursweetness,Fill  our  souls  with  love  di  -  vine  ;  May  your  gracious  presence  e  -  ver 

ver  sing-ing,     In     a    glad,  un  -  end-  ing  strain,  God  the   Father,    Son,  and  Spi  -  rit, 

mf  cres.  molto.- 
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Might-y    Vic  -  tor,    all 

Breathe  in  -  to  our  hearts 

Till  with  you  for      e  - 

P 


resplendent.  Next  to     Ma  -  ry  thou  dost  reign ;  Come  and  bless  us  with  thy  presence 

your  sweetness.Fill  our  souls  with  love  di  -  vine ;  May  your  gracious  presence  e  -  ver' 

ver  sing-ing.     In     a    glad,  un  -  end-  ing  strain,  God  the    Father,  Son,  and  Spi  -  rit, 

mf  cres.  molto.- 
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Might-y    Vie  •  tor,    all 
Breathe  in  -  to  our  hearts 
Till  with  you  for      e  - 
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resplendent.  Next  to    Ma  -  ry  thou  dost  reign;  Come  and  bless  us   with  thy  presence, 
your8weetness,Fill  our  souls  with  love  di  -  vine  ;  May  your  gracious  presence     e  -  ver 
ver  sing-ing.     In     a    glad,  un  -  end-  ing  strain,  God   the    Father,    Son,  and  Spi  -  rit, 
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Bring  with  tliee  thy 
Bound  your  charge  pro 
Where  the    bless  -  ed 

rit. 
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heav'nly  train. 

tect-ing  sliiiie. 

e  -  ver  reign. 


anil 


Amen,    amen. 


Bring  with  thee  thy  heav'nly  train. 
Round  your  charge  pro  -  tect-ing  shine. 
Where  the    bless  -  ed         e  -  ver  reign. 


Bring  with  thee  thy  heav'nly  train. 
Bound  your  charge  pro  -  tect-ing  shine. 
Where  the    bless  -  ed         e  -  ver  reign. 


rtt. 


Amen,    Amen. 


Bring  with  thee  thy  heav'nlj-  train. 
Round  your  charge  pro  -  tect-ing  shine. 
Where  the    bless  -  ed         e  -  ver  reign. 


Amen, 
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JESUS  MY  LORD,    MY  GOD,   MY  ALL 
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ment !         we        Thee 
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a    -    dore !        O,  make  us     love        Thee       more 


and       more ! 


1  hy  Body,  Soul,  and  Godhead  all ! 

5  mystery  of  love  divine  ! 
I  cannot  compass  all  I  have, 

For  all  thou  hast  and  art  are  mine ! 
Sweet  Sacrament !  we  Thee  adore ! 
O  make  ub  love  Thee  more  ana  mo?e. 


Sound,  sound  His  praise  higher  stiU, 

Come  all  ye  angels  to  our  aid, 
Tis  God !  'tis  God  !  the  very  God, 

Whose  power  both  man  and  angels  made ! 
Sweet  Sacrament !  we  Thee  adore ! 
O,  make  us  love  Th«e  more  and  more  1 
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ACCOMPT.  • 


JESUS!    MY   LORD,   MY   GOD,   MY   ALL. 


Andante,  p 


PI^^^^P^ 


G.  H. 

(From  a  private  Coilectum.) 
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Je  -  sua!  my    Lord,      my     Goi, 
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my 


all! 


How  can       I      love       Thee 
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And     how       re  -  vere        this      won     -     -    drous  gift, 
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Had  I  but  Mary's  sinless  heart 

To  love  Thee  with,  my  dearest  King ! 
O  with  what  bursts  of  fervent  praise 
Thy  goodness,  Jesus,  would  I  sing 
Sweet  Sacrament !  we  Thee  adore 
O,  make  us  love  Thee  more  and  more ! 

O  see !  within  a  creature's  hand 
The  vast  Creator  deigns  to  be, 
Reposing  infant-like,  as  though 
On  Joseph's  arm,  or  Mary's  knee. 
Sweet  Sacrament !  we  Thee  adore  I 
O,  make  ua  love  Thee  more  and  more ! 


"^Thy  Body,  Soul,  and  Godhead,  all ! 

O  mystery  of  love  divine  ! 
I  cannot  compass  all  I  have, 
For  all  Thou  hast  and  art  are  mine  ! 
Sweet  Sacrament !  we  Thee  adore ! 
O,  make  us  love  Thee  more  and  more ! 

Sound,  sound  His  praises  higher  still. 

And  come,  ye  angels,  to  our  aid, 
'Tis  God !  'tis  God  !  the  very  God, 

Whose  power  both  man  and  angels  made  I 
Sweet  Sacrament !  we  Thee  adore  ! 
O,  make  ub  love  Thee  more  and  moref 
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WHEN   THE   LOVING  SHEPHERD. 
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When  the     lov  -  ing     Shep      -    -      herd, 
Ere    He  makes  U8     part     ...    Ders 


Ere      He     left    the     earth 
Of    His    realm   on     high, 
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These        His    lam}^s     so    che    -    rishd, 
Lova         ira     met  -e,  stu-  pen    -     dous, 


Pur-chas'd  for    His    own, 
Makes  Him  here    be  -  low 


He  would    not      a  - 
Part  -  ner       of     our 
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Lest  one  heart  that  loves  Him 

E'er  should  sigh  with  pain, 
Pining  for  His  presence, 

Seeking  Him  in  vain, — 
He  on  earth  would  tarry 

Near  to  every  one. 
That  each  heart  might  find  Him 

On  His  alta'*-throne. 


,7ef5UR,  food  of  angels ! 

^[(inarch  of  the  heart. 
Oh.  that  I  could  never 

From  'ITiy  face  depart ! 
Yes,  Thou  ever  dwellcst 

Here  for  love  of  me. 
Hidden  Thou  remainest, 

God  of  Majesty  1 


Soon  I  hojje  to  see  Thee, 

And  enjoy  Thy  love. 
Face  to  face,  sweet  Jesus, 

In  Thy  heaven  above. 
But  on  earth  an  exile, 

My  delight  shall  be 
Ever  to  be  near  Thee, 

Veiled  for  love  of  iii& 
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MY  SOUL,  WHAT  DOST  THOU. 
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My    soul,  what    dost  thou?  Ans  -  wer   me —  Love   God      who  loves    thee     well: — Love 
He    bids    thee    now  His   friend  -  shipprove,  And      at       His     ta    -    ble         eat;       To 
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true   flesh 


re 
thy 


i 


^ 


:=r 


-<s- 


■ — — • — - — •- 


-«: 


J: 


-     pel?  See, 

meat.         What 


£:^-t 


dolce. 


\ 


ijl 


:^ 


?sE?-^^-fee 


— ^  ^- 


how  on    earth        for  love  of    thee.       In         low      -    ly      form       of 

0    -     ther    gift  so  great,        so    high,  Could    God        Him  -  self       im 
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Though  once,  in  agonies  of  pain, 

Upon  the  cross  He  died, 
A  love  so  great,  not  even  thou 

Was  wholly  satisfierl. 
Not  till  the  hour  when  He  had  found 

The  sweet  mysterious  way 
To  join  His  heart  in  closest  bond 

To  thy  poor  heart  of  clay 


How,  then,  amid  such  ardent  flame, 

My  soul,  dost  thou  not  burn  ? 
Canst  thou  refuse,  for  very  shame, 

A  lovitig  heart's  return  ? 
Then  yield  thy  heart,  at  length,  to  lov^ 

That  God  of  Charity, 
Who  gives  His  very  self  to  prove 

The  love  He  bears  to  thee ! 
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ACOOUFT. 


O   BREAD   OF   HEAVEN. 


Andante,  p 
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My        Je  -    8U8     dear    -    est      trea    -     -    sure    Hail ! 
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I        love    Thee,      and 
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ing      kneel. 


Each     lov   -  ing       soul 
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0  Food  of  Life !  Thou  who  dost  give 
The  pledge  of  immortality ! 

1  live ; — no,  'tis  not  I  that  live. 

God  gives  me  life,  God  lives  in  me  : 
He  feeds  my  soul,  He  guides  my  ways ; 
And  every  grief  with  joy  repays. 

0  Bond  of  Love !  that  dost  unite 
The  servant  to  his  loving  Lord  ! 

Could  I  dare  live  and  not  requite 

Such  love, — then  death  were  meet  reward : 

1  cannot  live  unless  to  prove 

Some  love  for  such  unmeasured  love. 

O  mighty  Fire  !  Thou  that  dost  burn 
To  kindle  every  mind  and  heart ! 

For  Thee  ray  frozen  soul  doth  yearu ; 

Come  Lord  of  Love,  thy  warmth  impart, 

If  thus  to  speak  too  bold  appear, 

Tis  love  like  thine  has  banished  fear. 


O  sweetest  Dart  of  Love  Divine ! 

If  I  have  sinned,  then  vengeance  take : 
Come,  pierce  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 

And  let  it  die  for  His  dear  sake 
Who  once  expired  on  Calvary, 
His  heart  pierced  through  for  love  of  me. 

My  dearest  Good  !  who  dost  so  bind 

My  heart  with  countless  chains  to  Thee  1 

O  sweetest  Love,  my  soul  shall  find 
In  Thy  dear  bonds  true  hberty. 

I'hyself  Thou  hast  bestowed  on  me, 

Thine,  thine  for  ever  I  will  be ! 

Beloved  Lord !  In  Heaven  above, — 
There,  Jesus,  Thou  awaitest  me 

To  gaze  on  Thee  with  changeless  love. 
Yes,  thus  I  hope, — thus  shall  it  be  . 

For  how  can  He  deny  me  heaven, 

Who  here  on  earth  Himself  hath  given  ? 
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In      this  sweet   Sa  -  era  -  ment,  to   Thee,  My    God     be  cease  -  less      praise  !  .  .  .      And 

I 


^^m 


^ 


^^1^^^^^ 


( 
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Come  now,  my  loving  Lord,  to  mc, 

Oh,  come  into  my  heart ; 
Inflame  it- all  with  love  of  Thee, 

And  never  thence  depart. 
And  let  this  wretched  heart  be  thine, 

Yes,  thine,  de;ir  God,  alone! 
And,  Mary,  may  this  soul  of  mine 

Henceforth  be  all  Tliy  own  I 
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O      pur    -    est      of       crea  -  tures! Sweet      Mo    -  ther!  Sweet  Maid!  The 

To      sin     -    ners  what      com    -    fort,     to  an     -    gels  what    mirth,  That 
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So  worship  we  God  in  these  rude  latter  days ;  Deep  night  hath  come  down  on  us,  Mother!  deep  niglit, 

So  worship  we  Jesus,  cur  Love,  when  we  praise  We  need  more  than  ever  the  guide  of  thy  light ; 

His  wonderful  grace  in  the  gifts  He  gave  thee—  For  the  darker  the  night  is,  the  brighter  should  be 

1  he  gift  of  clear  shining,  sweet  Star  of  the  Sea !  Thy  beautiful  shining,  Bweet  Star  of  the  Sea ! 
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MOTHER  OF  MERCY. 
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Ah,  little  know  they  of  thy  -worth 
Who  would  thy  love  deny  to  me ; 

For  what  did  Jesus  love  on  earth 
One-half  so  tenderly  as  thee? 


Oh,  gain  me  grace  to  love  thee  more ; 

Thy  Son  will  give  if  thou  wilt  plead: 
And,  Mother,  when  life's  cares  are  o'er 

Oh,  I  shall  love  thee  then  indeed. 


My  Lord,  when  His  three  hours  were  run, 
Bequeath'd  Thee  from  the  cross  to  me ; 

And  oh,  how  can  I  love  thy  Son, 
Sweet  Mother,  if  I  love  not  thee? 
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O   MAID   CONCEIVED   WITHOUT  A   STAIN. 
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1.  0   maid    conceiv'd  with-out    a    stain,  0         mo-ther  bright  and     fair,        Come  tlion   with  -  in 

2.  Thou  art      far    pur  -  er  than  the  snow,  Far    bright-er  than  the      day;        Thy  beau  -  ty  none 

3.  O    then     for     ns,    thy  children,  plead,Thy      pi  -  ty     we     im  -  plore ;     That   we    from  sin 


and 


1.  0   maid    conceiv'd  with-out    a  stain,  0         mo-ther  bright  and     fair,       Cpmethou   with  -  in 

2.  Thou  art      far    pur  -  er  than  tiie  snow,  Far    bright-er  than  the      day;       Thy  beau  -  ty  none 

3.  O   then     for     us,   thy  children, plead,Thy      pi  -  ty     we     im  -  plore;     That   we    from  sin 


onr 
on 
and 


1.  0   maid    conceiv'd  with-out    a   stain,  0         mother  bright  and     fair.       Come  thou   with  -  in 

2.  Thou  art      far    pur  -  er  than  the  snow,  Far    bright-er  than  the      day;       Thy  beau  •  ty  none 

3.  0  then     for     us,   thy  children, plead, Thy      pi  -  ty     we     im  -  plore;     That   we    from  sin 
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1.  0   maid    conceiv'd  with-out    a   stain,  0         mo-ther  bright  and     fair.       Come  thou  with  -  in    our 

2.  Thou  art      far    pur  -  er  than  the  snow,  Far    bright-er  than  the      day  ;       Thy  beau  -  ty  none    on 

3.  0   then     for     us,    thy  children    lead,Thv      pi  -  ty     we     im  -  plore ;     That    we    from  sin    and 
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hearts     to    reign,    And   grace  shall      tri-umph    there.       Hail, 
earth     can  know.    No    tongue    of      man    can        say.  0 

sor  -  row  freed,  May     love   Thee   more   and      more.       Hail, 
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Ma  -  ry,  e 
mo  -  ther,  of 
Ma  -  ry,      e 


ver  nn  -  de  -  fil'd,  Hail, 
all  mo  -  thers  best,  Who 
ver      nn  -  cle  -  fil'd,   Hail, 
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hearts     to    reign.   And   grace  shall     tri-umph    there.     Hail,       Ma  -  ry,       e 

earth     can  know.    No   tongue   of      man    can       say.         0  mo  -  ther,    of 

sor  -  row  freed.  May     love    Thee    more   and      more.       Hail,     Ma  -  ry,       e 


ver  un  -  de  -  fil'd.  Hail, 
all  mo  -  thers  best,  Who 
ver       un  -  de  -  fil'd,    Hail, 
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hearts     to    reign,    And   grace  shall     tri  -  umph    there.     Hail,       Ma  -  ry,       e 

earth     can  know.    No   tongue    of      man    can       say.         0  mo  -  ther,    of 

sor  -  row  freed,  May     love    Thee    more   and      more.       Hail,     Ma  -  ry,       e 


ver  un  -  de  -  fil'd.  Hail, 
all  mo  -  thers  best.  Who 
ver       nn  -  de  -  fil'd.    Hail, 
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hearts     to    reign,    And   grace  shall      tri  -  umph    there.     Hail, 
earth     can  know,    No   tongue   of      man     can        say.         0 
sor  -  row  freed,  May     love    Thee   more   and      more.       Hail, 


Ma  -  ry,  e 
mo  -  ther,  of 
Ma  -  ry,      e 
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ver  nn  -  de  -  fil'd,  Hail, 
all  mo  -  thers  best.  Who 
ver      un  -  de  -  fil'd,   Hail, 
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0   MAID   CONCEIVED   WITHOUT   A    STAIN. 
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queen  of  pu  -  ri  •  ty !  O 
800th-est  ev  -  'ry  grief;  In 
queen   of    pu  -  ri     -    ty !       O 


make  thy  children  chaste  and  mild,  And  turn   theirheartsto      t'ee. 
thee    the  wea-ry   find  their  rest,  And  an-guish'dliearts  re  -  lief, 
make  thy  children  chaste  and  mild,  And  turn  theirheartsto      thee. 
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queen  of    pu  -  ri 
sooth -est   ev-'ry 


-    ty! 
grief; 


O     make   thy  children  chaste  and  mild.  And  turn  their  hearts  to    thee. 
In    thee    the   wea-ry     find  their  rest.  And  an-guish'd  hearts  re  -  lief. 


queen  of    pu  -  ri    -    ty  !         O    make   thy  children  chaste  and  mild,  And  turn  their  hearts  to    thee. 
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make  thy  children  chaste  and  mild.  And  turn  theirheartsto      thee. 
thee    the  wea-ry  find  their  rest,  And    anguish'dheartsre  -  lief, 
make  thy  childrenchasteand  mild.  And   turn  theirheartsto      thee. 
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queen  of  pu-ri  -  ty!  O  make  thy  childrenchasteand  mild.  And  turn  their  hearts  to  thee, 
sooth-est  ev-'ry  grief;  In  thee  the  wea-ry  find  their  rest.  And  an-guish'd  hearts  re  -  lief, 
queen  of    pu  -  ri    -    ty  1         O    make  thy  children  chaste  and  mild,  And  turn  their  hearts  to    thee. 
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TTie  following  may  be  sang  to  ike  same  music. — ■ 


Sweet  Morn  1  thou  parent  of  the  sun, 

And  daughter  of  the  same, 
What  joy  and  gladness,  through  thy  birth, 

This  day  to  mortals  came  I 
Cloth'd  in  the  sun,  I  see  thee  stand, 

The  moon  beneath  thy  feet ; 
The  sta~8  above  thy  sacred  head ; 

A.  Tadiant  coronet. 


Dominions,  thrones,  around  thee  stand, 

The  armies  of  the  sky. 
And  streams  of  glory  from  thee  flow, 

All  bath'd  in  Deity  ! 
Terrific  as  the  banner'd  line 

Of  battle's  dread  array. 
Before  thee  tremble  hell  and  death. 

And  own  thy  potent  swav 


Now  crush'd  beneath  thy  dauntless  foot, 

The  serpent  writhes  in  vain  ; 
Subdued  for  evermore,  and  bound 

In  an  eternal  chain. 
O  Mightiest!  pray  for  us,  that  He 

Who  came  ihrough  thee  of  yore, 
May  come  to  dwell  within  our  hearts, 

Aud  never  quit  us  more. 
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MOTHER  MARY,  AT  THINE  ALTAR. 

(CHILDREN'S  HYMN.) 
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Allegro 
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Mo  -  ther    Ma   -   ry,        at      thine       al     •    tar        We      thy      low    •    ly        chil  -  dren 
So        we    take      thee      for      our        Mo    •    ther,     And      we     claim     our     right      to 
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Mo  •  ther    Ma   •    ry,        at      thine 
So       we    take     thee      for      our 


al     -    tar        We      thy      low    -    ly        chil  -  dren 
Mo    •    ther,    And      we     claim      our     right      to 
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Mo  -  ther    Ma   -   ry,        at      thine       al     •    tar        We      thy      low    •    ly        chil  -  dren 
So       we    take      thee      for      our        Mo    •    ther.     And      we     claim      our     right      to 
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kneel;  With       a      faith  that    can  -  not       fal  -  ter,      To     thy      good  -  ness  we       ap 
be,       By        the    gift      of      our    dear    Bro  -  ther,   Lov  -  ing      chil  -  dren  un  -    to 
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kneel;  With       a      faith  that    can  -  not      fal  -  ter,      To    thy     good  -  ness  we       ap 
be,       By        the    gift      of     our    dear    Bio  -  ther,  Lov  -  ing      chil  -  dren  un  •    to 
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kr^eel;   With       a      faith  that    can  -  not       fal  -  ter,      To     thy      good  -  ness  we       ap 
be,       By         the     gift      of      our    dear     Bro  -  ther,  Lov  -  ing      chil  -  dren  un  -    to 
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seek  -  ing     for      a       mo  -  ther,  O'er   the    earth    so    waste   and    wide ;   And  from    off     His    cross      our 
hum  -  ble      con  -  se  •   era  -  tion  Thou  wilt   sure  -  ly      not      de  -  spise.  From  thy    high  and    loft    •    y 
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seek  -  ing     for      a       mo  -  ther,  O'er   the   earth    so    waste  and    wide;   And  from    off      Hii    -T***     our 
hum  -  ble     con  -  se  -   era  -  tion  Thou  wilt   sure  -  ly      not      de  -  spise,  From  thy    high  and    loft   •    y 
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seek  -  ing      for       a        mo  -  ther,  O'er    the    earth    so     waste  and    wide ;   And  from     off      His    cross      our 
hum  -  ble      con  -  se  -    era  -  tion  Thou  wilt    iure  -  ly       not      de  -  spise.  From  thy     high  and     loft    •    y 
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Bro  -  ther  Points  to       Ma 
sta  -  tion  Close    to      Je 


ry    by      His    side.    Thou    wilt   love       us,  thou  wilt  guide    us,    With     a 
BUS    in      the    skies.    Mo  -   ther    Ma    -    ry,    to     thy    keep  -  ing    We     our  • 
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Bro  -  ther  Points  to      Ma    •   ry    by      His    side.    Thou    wilt   love       us,  thou  wilt  guide    us.    With    a 
sta  -  tion  Close    to      Je    •   bus    in      the    skies.    Mo  -    ther    Ma    •    ry,    to      thy   keep  -  ing    We    our  - 

323II^r=—  mf 


^^%^5^3^fe=r^^3^ 


5:^ 


Bro  -  ther  Points  to       Ma   •   ry    by      Hie    side.    Thou    wilt    love      us,  thou  wilt  guide    us.    With     a 
sta  -  tion  Close    to      Je    -    sus    in      the    skies.    Mo  -    ther    Ma    •    ry,     to     thy   keep  -  ing    We    our  - 
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Mother's  fond  -  est      care ;     And  our      Fa  -  ther,  God       a  -  bove     us,    Bids     us       fly      for      re  -  fuge 
selves  to    thee      con  -  fide;     Toil- ing,     rest  -  ing,    wak  -  ing,  sleep  -  ing,     To      be        e    -  ver      at      thy 


Mother's  fond  -  est       care;     And  our      Fa  -  ther,  God      a  -  bove     us,    Bids     us      fiy      for      re-  fuge 
-  selves  to    thee    con    -    fide;     Toil- ing,     rest  -  ing,    wak  -  ing,  sleep  -  ing.     To      be        e    -  ver       at      thy 
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Mother's  fond  -  est       care ;     And  our       Fa  -  ther.  God       a  -  bove     us.    Bids    us      fly        for    re  -  fuge 
selves  to    thee    con    •    fide;      Toil- ing,     rest  -  ing,    wak  -ing,  sleep  -  ing.     To      be       e     -    ver     at      thy 
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us,  We    must  min  -  gle      in      the    strife;      If 
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there.      Life's  temp  -  ta  •  tions    are      be  -  fore        us,  We    must  min  -  gle      in      the    strife;      If       thy 
side.      Cares   that    ver      us,    joys  that  please      us.  Life    and   death  we    trust    to     thee ;     Thou    wilt 
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there.      Life's  temp  -  ta  -  tions    are      be  ■  fore        us.  We    must  min  -  gle      in      the    strife ;      If       thy 

side.       Cares  that    vex      us,    joys  that  please      us.  Life    and  death  we    trust    to      thee ;     Thou    wilt 
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a  -  tions    are      be  -  fore        us.  We    must   min  -  gle       in      the    strife ;      If       thy 
IX      us,    joys  that  please      us.  Life     and  death  we    trust    to      thee;     Thou    wilt 
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fond-  ness  watch  not    o'er     us,     All      un  -  safe     will      be      our      life, 
make  them   all      for     Je  -  sua.  And    for      all        e    -   ter  -  ni    -    ty. 


Cares     that 
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fond-  ness  watch  not     o'er    us,     All      un  -  safe    will       be      our      life, 
make  them   all     for      Je  -  sus,  And    for      all       o     •    ter  -  ni    •    ty. 
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fond-  ness  watch  not    o'er    us.     All      un  -  safe    will       be      our      life, 
make  them   all     for      Je  -  sus.  And    for      all       e    -     ter  -  ni    -    ty. 
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vex     us,    joys    that  please  us,    Life     and  death   we    trust    to       thee;  Thou    wilt  make  them    all      for 
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vex      us,     joys    that  please  us,    Life    and  death   we     trust    to    thee;     Thou    wilt  make  them    all     for 
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ves      us,     joys    that  please  us.    Life     and  death   we    tiust    to    thee ;     Thou    wilt  make  them    all     for 
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HAIL.  OCEAN  STAR! 


Moderato. 


3.  F.  BAKNETT. 
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1 .  Hail,    O  -  cean     Stiir,  Dear  Mo-ther  of  our      God !      Hail,        0 

2.  0       by      thy       joy,  When  Ga-briel        hail'd         thee     blest.        In       peace 
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bliss     -      ful  door.  Of        Pa    -    ra -dise  the     bliss  -  ful    door!     Hail,   Ma  -  ry,         hail! 

E      -      va's  fall,  Ajid    make      ameiidsfor       K  -  va's    fall!      Hail,   Ma-  ry,         hail! 


^^ 


3=±: 


_J_ 


^&E^ 


^ 


Break  thou  the  chain 
Of  those  whom  sin  has  bound  ; 
Upon  the  blind  thy  radiance  pour, 
Each  ill  remove,  each  bliss  implore  : 

Hail,  Mary,  hail ! 

Show,  show  thyself 
The  Mother  that  thou  art ; 
Present  our  prayers  before  His  throne, 
Who  for  our  sake  became  thy  Son  : 
Hail,  Mary,  hail ! 


0  Virgin  blest, 
0  meekest  of  the  meek  ! 
Keep  us  in  virtue's  path  secure  ; 
Keep  us.  0  keep  us,  m^ek  and  pure; 

Hail,  Mary,  hail ! 

Be  thou  the  guide 
Of  all  our  life,  we  pray. 
Till  in  thy  bosom  safe  we  rest, 
With  Christ's  eternal  vision  bleet 
Hail,  Marj ,  hail  I 
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Part  III. 

CONTAINING 

HYMNS,  CHIEFLY  IN  UNISON,  FOR  SCHOOLS, 
MISSIONS,  STATIONS  OF  THE  CROSS,  &c. 

WITH    ORGAN    ACCOMPANIMENT. 
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ST.  JOSEPH  TO  THE  INFANT  JESUS. 

Adapted  from,  Stiastnt. 


Andante. 
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'  Je  -  bus!     let     me  call    thee     Son,  Since     Thou   dost    call     me 


fa      -      ther; 
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How     I         love  Thee,        sweet- est      One!  My 
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God   and      Son     to    -    -    ge    -    -    -    ther.' 
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Bles-sed  St.  Jo-sephlto     thee    do   we      pray.         Of-  fer  our  hearts  to    thy    Je  -  sus      to-day. 
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'  As  my  God  I  Thee  adore, 

And  as  my  Son  embrace  Tliee ; 
Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
And  in  my  bosom  place  Thee.'' 
Blessed  St.  Joseph  !  &c. 

'  Since  Thy  guardian  I  must  be, 

My  treasure  I  will  make  Thee  ; 
Do  not  Thou  abandon  me, 

And  I  will  ne'er  forsake  Thoe.'' 
Rlessfd  St.  Joseph-!  &c. 


"  All  my  love  henceforth  is  Thine, 
My  very  life  I  proffer. 
And  my  heart  no  more  is  mine, 
For  all  I  am  I  offer." 
Blessed  St.  Joseph  !  &c. 

"  Since  to  share  Thy  presence  sweet 
To  choose  me  here  Thou  deignest ; 
Shall  we  not  in  heaven  meet, 
AVbore  'lliou  for  ever  reignest?" 
BlefiSBfl  St.  Joseph  I  &o. 
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HAIL!   HOLY  JOSEPH. 
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Hail !  holy  Joseph,  hail  I 
Father  of  Christ  esteem'd ! 
Father  be  thou  to  tliose 
Thy  Foster  Sod  redeem'd  I 

Hail  !  holy  Joseph,  hail ! 
Prince  of  the  house  of  God ! 
May  His  best  graces  be 
By  thy  sweet  hands  bestow'd. 

Hail !  holy  Joseph,  hail  I 
Belov'd  of  angels,  hail ! 
Cheer  thou  the  hearts  that  faint 
And  guide  the  steps  that  fail. 


Hail  I  holy  Joseph,  hail  I 
Gotl's  choice  wert  thou  alone; 
To  thee  tlie  Lord  made  flesh 
Was  subject  as  a  So r- 

Hail  I  holy  Joseph,  bail ! 
Teach  us  our  flesh  to  tame ; 
And,  Mary,  keep  the  hearts 
That  love  thy  husband's  name 

Mother  of  Jesus  !  bless, 
And  bless,  ye  Saints  on  high, 
All  meek  and  simple  souls 
liiat  to  St.  Joseph  cry. 
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THE  HOLY  FAMILY. 
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1.  Hap  -  py  we,    who      thus       u  -  ni  -  ted  Join  in  cheer -ful        me    -   lo  -  dy, 

2.  Je    -   BUS, whose  Al  -  niigh  -   ty    bid  -  ding  All  crea- a   -    ted     things      ful- til, 
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=^ 


may     be 
Thy   sake; 


Je    -    sus,       Ma   -  ry,       Jo  -  seph,    help     us       That    we         e   -   ver  true 

Sweet  -  est        In   -   fant !  make    us       pa  -  tient,    And       o    -     be  -  dient         for 


t== 


i 


I     J.asl  verse. 


1  A  «.„n 


Mary  !  thou  alone  wert  chosen 
To  be  Mother  of  thy  Lord : 

Thou  didst  guide  the  early  footsteps 
Of  the  Great  Incarnate  Word. 

Dearest  Mother !  make  us  humble, 
For  thy  Sou  will  take  His  rest 

In  the  poor  and  lowly  dwelling 
Of  an  humble  sinners^  breast. 


Joseph !  thou  wert  called  the  Father 
Of  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord, 

Thine  it  was  to  save  thy  Saviour 
From  the  cruel  Herod's  sword. 

Suffer  us  to  call  thee  Father, 
Shew  to  us  a  father's  love ; 

Lead  us  safe  through  every  dangel 
Till  we  meet  in  heaven  nbove. 


222. 


ACT   OF   CONTRITION. 


SOPBADO. 

Ai/io. 


Tenobe. 
Basso. 


Larghetto. 


E^ioi.isu  Melody  adaptbo. 


H=^:^ 


-r- 


-^^m^m^^ 


God     of        iner   -  cy       aud    com  -    pas    -    sion !  Look  with 

N         N.  ,  INN 


Met.  88  =  P 


ip  -  on 


k     ^ 


t=^ri—f=^^ 


Fa  -  ther !      let 


me       call  Thee       Fa 


A 


ther!  "Pis   Thy     child 


m 


-i-j. 


re    -   turns   to 


^^s 


AU^ 


m 


SE 


Chorus. 


L-^ 


E^^^^ 


-4S — ^ 


=f=--^ 


Thee !  Je  -   sus !     Lord !        I       ask     for      mer  -  -  cy, 


Js^ 


J^  J:  J.    A 


Let    me 


^    N 


T 

not 


* 


^^^^^ 


EE^E 


-^ 


-J-^-La 


im  -  plore     in 


i 


i=pi 


^^ 


vain ! 

1 

-G>' 


All  my      sins      I       now  de  -    test .  .     them, .  .   Ne  -ver 


r~G 


rl^=^ 


^^^^^^^=k 


will 


sin     a  -  -  gain. 


By  my  sins  1  have  deserved 

Death  and  endless  misery  ; 
Hell  with  all  its  pains  and  torments, 

And  for  all  eternity  ! 

Jesus  I  Lord  I  I  ask  for  mercy,  &c. 


By  my  sins  I  have  abandoned, 

Right  and  claim  to  Heaven  above  ; 

Where  the  Saints  rejoice  for  ever 
In  a  boundless  sea  of  love. 

Jesus  I  Lord  I  I  ask  for  mercj;  &c. 


See  our  Saviour,  bleeding,  dying, 

On  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 
To  that  Cross  my  sins  have  nailed  Him, 

Yet  He  bleeds  and  dies  for  me. 

JeeuB  I  Lord  1  I  ask  for  mercy,  &e. 


223. 


DEAR  ANGEL!    EVER  AT  MY  SIDE. 


Voice. 


AocoMP. 


(FOR  CHILDREN.) 


Andante  sostenuto.     p  dolce. 


GlULIO  ROBERTI. 


p^fc 


^H^^^ 


^^ 


t"^^ 


Dear      an  -  gel!        e    -    ver      at        my        side, 


How      lov  -   ing  thou      must 


iP3 


sa^ 


Met.  52  =  (• 


-^-rrz  ,  J   ^m 


-H-A 


isrJzz^T 


^- 


[^^S 


r^gn 


EE 


To     leave      thy    home     in      heav'n    to 


guard 


A 


tie    child    like 


) 
I 


-i=^=s=a=3 


-jt=.^ 


ri  -  tar  -  dnn  -  do. 

-N- 


^r^    tempo. 


me  I   Thy  beau  -  ti    -    ful     and  shin  -  ing        face  .   .         I 


see    not,  tho'      so      near,  The  sweetness 


^  r    ^ 


-^4=^^ 


1  j:i  ^. 


M 


ri-  \tar  -  \dan-\\do.\ 


,  ^    ^te..po 


-) m — » m — 


pg^^^g^ 


^7v 


Za«Z  Jjjne. 


_!^_f-. 


of     thy   soft  low 


— f- 


^- 


^^Ez 


voice 


T7::t~^ 


am  too  deaf     to      hear. 


A 


i-^SEES 


=^: 


:^U 


:5=P- 


^ 


3^E^=£=J=^ 


_-i_p_ 


But  when,  dear  Spirit !  I  kneel  down 

At  morn  and  night,  to  prayer. 
There  is  a  voice  within  my  heart 

Which  teEs  me  thou  art  there. 
Yes  !  when  I  pray  thou  prayest  too, 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me. 
And  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepest  not, 

But  watchest  patiently. 


Then,  for  thy  sake,  dear  Angel  I  now 

More  humble  will  I  be. 
But  I  am  weak,  and  when  I  fall, 

O  weary  not  of  me : 
O,  love  me  still,  sweet  angel  guide 

And  I  will  love  thee  more ; 
And  help  me  when  my  soul  is  cast 

Upon  th'  eternal  shore. 


224. 


The 


THE   ETERNAL   SUMMER. 

glo   .    ry 

m 


of      sum   -  nier 

4 


is  fa   -   ded       and 


fled; 


The 


leaves  that      a  -  dorn'd    her    are 


=1= 


:fc=rp! 


#iP^ 


dy  -  ing      and     dead  ; 


The 


au  -  tumn      is        com  -  ing,    and, 


±i-d 


>  U  r 


be;; 


^^^^Me^^^^^^^ 


strong      in    its       blast, 


Will 


pen   for       win    -  ter 
-  — -±^~^ ^ m-f^t S_ 


pass  -  age  at      last. 


HE 


-a-  -p-      .0.      J^. 


^f^^^lpj^^PJgjg^ 


Words  in  "  Hvmns  for  the  Year,"  No.  240. 


225. 


I'LL  NEVER   FORSAKE   THEE! 


I'll 


ne  -  ver    for    -   salie  thee !    I 


m 


eia 


a 


ne  -  ver     will 


be, 


O      Clmrch   of 


jE 


I 


the 


5^ 


Saints,    An 


po  -  state    from      thee. 


i—'i- 


1?L 


V 


-it-* 


Though  friends    may      en    -    tice     me.     And 


r  r 


M 


ai^^Ei^s 


fet=^N=F 


f^. 


:d^=ds: 


ng 


i^ 


for  -  tune  may     frown.      My       faith     and      my     Church    Un    -  to 


death 


■will       own. 


^i^i 


I 


:^:- 


Words  in  "  Hymns  for  the  Yeav,"  No.  231. 


22a 


0  FLOWER  OF  GRACE. 


AoNES  ZiMMEBUANN. 


r^-j^-^ — f—s — ^s  — ^fc^^ >     >     ^  ,    I — -3 IS, — |N     ^    , — JV- J'^ — !^-j ^ 


'^1     V    ^    ^ 

V.  1.     O  Flow'r  of  grace,     di  -    vi  ■  nest    Flow'r,    God's  light  thy  life,  God's  love  thy  dower.  That 
Tenor.  .J^"      J    ;  .^    jL  •     .J!*    .J^"    .^    Jr~-J  h        ^        fe     I        J^        ^        1^  J         ■•■ 


-C=- 


-s»- 


^      r         "^  r         r 

all       a  -  lone  with    vir  -  gin  ray 

>    ft  >    ^   >    >  I 

i. :_**.-,*-  .,*-  .>-  .**-  -d. 


:^3rq^ 


^^^rr- 


n-J=^- 


7=;?: 


%         t  >  *  f 


Dost     make     in  heav'n   e  -   ter  -  nal         May; 


e|E^=iE./EE^^^^5E3EE 


:3^:^ 


h     fe    >    ^    >    N 
»*-•  -»*■-  -•*-  -•*-  -#•-  -#■- 


I 

— P2— 


:t^ 


"^^rrr  /  »^  ^iiard.  p  ^a  tempo. 


'/     y     '/     '/      /   ^>   i  ^  ... 

Sweet    falls  the    peer-  less      dig  -  ni  -  ty        Of     God's    e  -   ter  -  nal  choice  on      thee.     Mo  -  ther 

>     ^    >    N    s  ^    ft 

t-^—0 — 0 1 — 0 0 — Cf» • 0 ^- 


--^^^ 


--^^W- 


-^ 


-• ^  -^ =- 


>      1/      U 


I  \/         y         $         \  1/         1/       6^ 

deax  -  est !     Mo  -  tlier     fair  -  est !    Maid  -  en       pur  -  est !  Maid  -  en 


-,—5:1- 


-^^ ft-n 


=F= 


-1  g 


ra  -    rest!  H»lp    of 

^    ft 

•-.     n        I         >     -«-:-*- 

— --0 — I — 0 J ^---^ — 

J : — i-j 1 J^ e — 


=t=^=d 


:^^^]v=^^ 


earth,      and    joy    of 


heav'n, 


V  ^        \           y      y      y 

Love  and     praise       to     thee    be 

>  ft     I        ^    > 

d  .     s    ,    s  . m *_ 


giv'n. 


Love    and 


?^= 


;rJ?^r=pj 


^     ft 

» — r » -\- 


._>- 


praise 


^=^^ 


r-^- 


:=^ 


:3E 


:JSI=-^.-^ 


to 


thee      be 


-J^— J^- 


m 


giv    -     en,       Bliss   -  ful      Mo   -    ther!      bUss   -  ful     Maid   -     en! 

ft         1  X  V         ft         .1  ^ 


I 


-QI 


227. 


>^ 


HELP,   LORD   THE   SOULS. 


S.    Upper  notes  in  unison  by  all  the  voices. 


^4:=l=d 


A.  O'Leary. 


^l 


mf 


1st  and 
ind  time.     Help,      Lord, 
l-ast  lime.  Sweet      Je    - 


1^    f     f    :t: 


=^ 


the 

BUS 


~w 


-xsr 


=#^| 


souls  which 

help,  .  .       sweet 


Thou 
Je    -     - 


hast    made, 
sua       aid 


^^^EE 


Met.  63=each 
half  bar. 


"0"s. 


5 


n 


The 


-•i — 'Sm 


pg^ 


ditn. 


I 


is: 


'-r 


-^j-. 


r 


I    r  r  r  ' ' 

4  !;oicf«,  Those  ho- ly  souls,  they  suf-fer   on,  Re-sign'd  in  heartand    will,     Un  -  til  Thy  high  be-hest  is  done  And 
ad  lib.   *  Oh    by  their  pa-tience  of   de-lay.  Their  hope  a- mid  their   pain.  Their  sa-cred  zeal  to  burn    a-way,  Uia- 


SkfcBE 


E: 


?^a 


il/e<.  €4=1  crotchet. 


jus-tice  has     its     fill.      For    dai  -  ly   falls,  for   par  -  don'd  crime,  Thy  joy    to     un  -  der  -   go. 


The 


fig-ure-ment  and  stain.      O      by  their  fire    of    love,     not    less    In   keen-ness  than  the     flame,      Oh 


I        I        I 


m 


_Gf_ 


-\^-0~ 


I^— =- 


4- 


-^=1^ 


-J- 


:EE 


-J^i=. 


:tJ=:J=J=i: 


I 


-p--*- 


1     I 


DT- 


:ii-p: 


±:E 


5^^ 


I 


*-ig 


I 


Sfe; 


I  f^  '    Help,  Lord,  &c.  '% 

sha-dows  of    Thy  cross    sublime.  The  remnant  of  Thy    woe.      Then  •' 0  by  their  patience,"  &c.jt     A  -  men 
by  their  ve  -  ry     help-less-ness,  Oh     by  Thy  own  great  name.  After  which  "Sweet  Jesus,"  &c.'^ 
I        I  ,  pw      I      J        J        I        I        I  ,       Ending  with  "  Amen,"  as  follows 


^a^=l^E 


M  -^   -*-  -J-  J   J 


^^ 


=?2:irp 


ZC2:. 


Words  in  ''  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  216. 


■>-&• 


228. 


HYMN   TO   SI.   AGNES. 


1.  Sweet     Ag  -  nes,     ho    -   ly  I'liild,  All       pu 

2.  O,       gen  -  tie      pa  -  tro  -  nes?,     Of  ho      - 

3.  Look  down  and   hear    our  pray'r,  From  realms 


ri     -     ty ; 

ly      youth ; 
a  -   bove ; 


O,  may  we  un  -  de  -  fil'd, 
Ask  Uod  all  those  to  bless, 
Show     us    Thy     ten  -  der  care, 


isfe^E^E^^^ 


^E#Ei 


Xr- 


4=1 


E^^y 


led,     Tl'f^ir 


Be    pure     as       Thee.  Rea-dy   our  blood  to      shed,   Forth  as       the  mar-tyrs 

Who  love    the      truth.        ()      guide    us    on      our    way,        Un  -  to    th'e-ter-nal        day,     With 
Thy  guid  -  ing      love.         O      keep     us    in      Thy     sight.     Till    in   th'  un-clouded      light      Of 


-M-- 


H^ 


i  ^— ^ 


#= 


:^ 


path  of 

hearts        all 
heav'n's     pure 


-Ci—'-Z. 


pain     to    tread,  And       die    like      Thee !  And 

pure   and   gay,  Dear     saint  like       Thine !  Dear 

vi  -  sion  bright,        We      dwell  with      Thee !  We 


I 

"^ie    like  Thee ! 

saint   like  Thine! 

dwell  with  Thee  ! 


lfil^^=S^ 


Ss>- 


r.  F_  w. 


Words  in  "  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  276, 


229.        0   THOU,  THE   MARTYR'S   GLORIOUS   KING. 


f:^fe 


:Si 


-^ 


3 


^ 


_— I— #  — • ^ — I— # » — 1-^ — I 


^^3 


p^w 


^^- 


O    Thou,  the     Mar  -  tyr's    glo    -   rious     King,     Of     Con  -  fes    -    sors 


the       crown       and 


*-fc:^=q=Sl=J=Jzq= 


r 


_-d^=t: 


r 


r 


r^ 


f 


^^ 


m^ 


^^ 


prize.    Who  dost 


^^^^^ 


^ —»r^—^ — « w^'-f—^ ■ 


I 


to 


1= 


^i 


V 

joys        ce    -    les    -     -   tial    bring 


=^: 


eE: 


I 


^ 


Thos!)      who 


the    joys      of 


— » «9 — 


— <&- 


I 


f 


S 


Last  vene. 


iirjjat 


earth 


lS-  r   f" 


■■ — (S>- 


des    -    pise.   Those  who       the    joys 


?^^ 


■ff=^ 


^1 


of     earth 

I  I 


des  -  pise. 


I 


-<s»- 


r 

•     -  men. 


Wunls  in  "  Hjiiins  tor  tlie  J^ar,"  No.  H4. 


230. 


FROM   PAIN   TO   PAIN 

(GOOD  FRIDAY,  ok  STATIONS.) 


r    r     p    is>-  -.•-  ■ 


N^ 


F--=i: 


-rj s^ 


r    I    I     I     I       ' 

From  pain        to      pain,     from        woe      to        woe, 


tra 


r  r 

With  lov 


ing     hearts      and  .  . 


?^ 


t— |-r 


e 


itei 


££ 


e^^:e 


=p — i?^i 


i=?i 


foot  -steps    slow, 


To     Cal 


with       Christ   we       go ; 


^.  5:  -i-  r-  r 

111     I 

See    how  His  precious 


W^?^=:^ 


ZJOt. 


:?2= 


^3^ 


■r^         ri 


:S=^1 


:i4= 


1 


\      \   \  y  \    \    I      I    i -s- r  1    r     r    r^r   -p-  V  -^• 


r 


r 


Blood     At    ev' -ry  sta-tion  pours ;  Was    e-vergrief  like  His?   Was    e    -  ver     sin    like    ours. 


w 


^^t 


tr: 


?^=f^ 


l-.z=:1^: 


~rj~~  mz 


mm 


231.     NOW  ARE   THE   DAYS   OF   HUMBLEST  PRAYER 

(LENT.) 

n  Slowly.  ,  '  1  V 


\ 


w 


Now   are      the  days       of  humb  -  lest  pray'r,  When  con-  scien-ces       to     God    lie    bare.  And 


EE 


:!= 


t 


Rather  quicker. 


mer  -  cy    most    de  -  lights    to    spare.    O  hear  -  ken  when  we     cry,  .  .     Chas-  tise    us    with  Thy 


'-^ 


£lz 


-It 


:^- 


Fp=a^ 


:q: 


rail. 


it 


£=1: 


^-p^r 


±^ 


^5^^* 


I    >  .   1     1    ^  '   r  r  r    r"  -;■  "P" 

fear ;      Yet,  Fa  -  ther,  in    the    mul  -  ti-tude  Of  Thy  com  -  pas-sions,  hear. 


men. 


m^ 


i^=j=^q^ 


ICt 


■^=P: 


^•^e^ 


-f*— 


Words  in  Hvmns  for  the  year,  No.  217. 


232. 


YE  SONS  AND  DAUGHTERS  OF  THE  LORD. 


Al  -   Ic   -    lu  -   ia!       Al     -    lu 


lu   -  ia ! 


Al 


I 
-  le  -  lu 


?2^ 


^- 


-1=1= 


^^"^^jgg-^if^^^Ejg 


-g 


2 — *-^r— t»-?i. 


r   I     II     r    I    I 

Ye    sous    and  daughters     of 
0       Fi  -   li  -    i        et       Fi 


the   Lord,    Ihe     King       of       heav'n,      the       King 
li    -   se,       Rex     cae    -      les     -    tis,  Bex      Glo 


a 
ri 


*—^- 


=P=-t 


?^ 


:^=t 


?-^ 


"<3' 


I    r  r    r  f  -      ,^   .      .  I 

-  dor' J,  From  death  this   day  Him  -  self  .  .      re-stor'd 

-     le,     Mor  -  te      sur  -  rex     -      it        ho     -     -  di  -  e. 


1 

Al 


ii^ 


i^i=p= 


le-  lu 


^P=2=| 


^fe3E^ 


:5^=g; 


•^1 
Al  -  le  -  lu  -   ia ! 


^-**=;--s 


'^i 


:i^ 


Al 


le   -     -   lu   -  ia! 


O0-^-*- 


T 

Al 


f 


-   le  -   lu 


r 
ia. 


%^*- 
_^__(__ 


-n-J*f  g-^ 


:sL^zr«=*^-ri-J-^ 


T 


^&-*i^ 


1^1 


j-;j-J: 


"r 


:^=pi 


-^ 


.^=fl. 


Words  in  "Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  237. 


233. 


HOLY  SPIRIT,  LORD  OF  LIGHT. 


V    ^    I 
Holy  Spi-rit,  Lord      of  Light,  From  Thy  clear  ce  -  les    -    tial  light,Thy  pure  beaming  ra- diance  give. Come,  thou  Fa-ther 
Ve-niSande     S^i    -    ri-tus,£t      e  -  mit  -  te      ccc    -     li  -  lus,    Lu-cis  tu- ee     ra  -     di  -  um.  Ve-  ni  Fa-ter 

I'll        '---'^    fc     I        1        I        I        I    ■-^J^-#^J-   -J--*-  J       I       1  \ 


-4i^ 


.J^^4^ 


'    ^  ^  r     '      '     -*'  '     k_>'^'  I       I      I    ^     I  ^U    !J!  i.        '    ' 


of       thepoor.Come  withtreasureswhich  endure,Come,thoulightof   all     that  live.       A  mpii  Al-Ie-Iu 
pau-per-um,     Ve  -  ni     da-tor   mu  -   nerum,    Ve  -  ni     lu-men  cor  -  di-um. 

rjy^A  -'-  J-J-J-  pN^  I  J    I    I  ;  l^^Al    -s'-Ji?'-  -^■ 


^ 


22=: 


^ 


/  '     .     ,    I   ,   ,  , 

Words  in  "  Hjmus  fcr  the  Year,"  No.  212. 


234. 


COME   ALL   YE   FAITHFUL. 


1^1   J   J 

s  *  s  : 


^^ 


^ 


rr  r  r  r  r  r  f  P  r  f  V^ 


^Tf 


r  F  "P"  r  r   r  r  r  r  r    r   r  j-  r  _ 

Come    all    ye    faith- ful,  joy-ful,  and  tri  -  um-phant,  0    hast     -    en,    O 

A  -  des  -  te     fi  -    de  -  les,  Las  -  ti    tri-  urn  -  phan  -  tes!    Ve  -  ni     -      te,   ve  -    ni 
I 


hast   -   en    to 
te     in 


i^ 


icat 


s    s 


-g — g- 


g 


^ 


r 


^^ 


3E 


lliH 


Beth    -    le  -  hem:      See,     in    a 
Beth     -    le  -  hem :       Na  -  turn   vi 


^T 


"C7 


m 


i    r  -    r  r  r  '■ 

man  -  ger  the     mo  -  narchof      An- gels  :0   come  and  let  us 
de  -    le  Re-gem  an- ge  -    lo  -  rum:  Ve  -  ni  -  te     a-do' 


I 


t 


=P2: 


AA 


* 


m. 


£E3^ 


^ 


i3S 


■P-^ 


r^T' 


TT 


P^ 


wor-ship,  O  come  and  let  us     wor- 
re  -  mus,  ve  -    ni  -  te     a  -  do  -    re  - 


ship, O 
mus,  ve 
f 


come  and  let  us 
-    ni-  le     a-  do 


^^  r  !     T''~^ 

wor  -  ship  Christ      the 

re     -  mus  Do      -      mi 
J 


Lord. 
'  num. 


ZZ2Z 


±- 


W 


Adeste  fideles, 

Lseti  triuinphantes ; 

Venite,  venite  in  Bethlehem 

Natum  videte 

Eegem  angelorum  : 

Venite  adoremus, 

Venite  adoremus, 

Venite  adoremus  Dominum. 

Deum  de  Deo, 
Lumen  de  himine, 
Gestant  puellse  viscera  : 
Deum  verum, 
Genitum,  non  factum : 
Venite  adoremus,  &c. 

Cantet  nunc  lo  ! 
Chorus  angelorum  : 
Cantet  nunc  aula  coelestium, 
Gloria 

In  excelsis  Deo ! 
Venite,  &c. 

Ergo  qui  natus 
Die  hodierna, 
Jesu  tibi  sit  gloria  : 
Patris  aeterni 
Verbum  caro  factum ! 
Venite  adoremus, 
Venite  adoremus, 
Veuite  adoremus  Domi"'' 


Come,  all  ye  faithful, 

Joyful  and  triimiphant, 
O  hasten,  0  hasten  to  Bethlehem  ; 

See  in  a  maHger 
The  Monarch  of  angels. 

0  come  and  let  us  worship  Christ  tlia 
Lord. 


God  of  God  eternal, 

Light  from  light  proceeding, 
He  deigns  in  the  Virgin's  womb  to  lie ; 

Very  God  of  very  God, 
Begotten  not  created. 
0  come,  &c. 

Sing  alleluia, 

All  ye  choirs  of  angels  ; 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above. 

Glory  to  God 
In  the  highest, 

0  come,  (fee. 

Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 

Born  this  happy  morning, 
To  Thee,  0  Jesus,  be  glory  given  ; 


True  Word  of  the  Father. 
In  our  flesh  appearing. 
0  come,  &c. 


235. 


CHRISTIANS!    TO   TIlE    WAR! 


CHORUS. 


^mE^=^=£k=^B^ 


^    ^^ 


^4-^-^>l-4 


:f^ 


-*    * 


i 


Christ-ians!    to       the  war!         Gath  -  er  from       a- far:    Hark!  Hark!     tbe    word     is 


gi    -    ven; 


SseS3e3^2eS- 


=:J==1= 


Et±E^I±Es 


Pp]pi3^^^ 


Sg3^ 


^ 


:^ 


-^2- 


rt^g: 


=1^=^ 


-P=«r: 


:S 


fc^^^^^3^ 


=n-4^— fe 


-*-_^ 


1^ 


e^b:^ 


-t^=^ 


EE 


Je  -  sus  bids      us  fight    "For        God       and     the  right"        And     for      Ma  -  ry       the  Queen     of  Heav'n ; 


I 


ffi 


S=^ 


i^^ 


^ 


-^- 


-mzzTf^z 


m 


@g 


-*-n«- 


^ 


::t 


-»— t- 


^^ 


=t=3 


¥^^ 


i 


Solo. 


f>     * 


:*-^*- 


^t^ 


i 


^ 


4J:i:^ 


-r^ 


:^1k;=P2. 


=t^!i^ 


r^ 


And   for    Ma-ry,  the  Queen  of  heav'n  !  Now  first  for  thee,  thou  wick-ed    world!  Puff 'd  up  with  god- less  pomp  and 


-g-r-u^- 


?^^ 


i: 


^ 


m^ 


B. 


^ 


Fine,  p 


^3^3^^ 


^^^^^ 


^:^^ 


:5=*^ 


^S=fe^^^FP= 


itE=^ 


±t:^ 


i 


ffi 


zszifs 


*      s 


w  ■  r- 


:P2- 


^££^S 


x 


page  -  ant,     A  -  veng  -  ing     grace     to  hum  -  ble       thee,  .  .    Can   make    the  weak-est  arm  its        a  -  gent 


"^ 


=1= 


=^^ 


"^ 


^■^^ 


^21 


]2i: 


I 


PS 


-C2:Z-^(e_ 


^jFjg,: 


:& 


rfe 


^— ,1- 


4^ 


-f2- 


^E 


^^ 


&u- 


-'-T 


Vords  in  "Hymn*  for  the  Year,"  No.  245. 


i 


236. 


THE   STATIONS   OF  IHE   CROSS. 


Ho-ly  mother,  pierce  me  through,  In  my  heart  each  wound  renew,         Of  my  Sa-viour    cru  -  ci-fied. 
Sancta  ma-ter    is-tud  a-gas^Cru-ci  -  fix  -  i        fi  -  ge  pla-gas,  Cor  -  di   vie-  o         va  -  li- de. 


237. 


O   COME   AND   MOURN. 


'^ 


^ 


3i=r: 


i    r   r 


O      come  and  morn  with 


ss 


i^ 


.J.  .J. 


Ill  I        I  II  I        I        I        I 

a  -  wliile,  See,     Ma  -  ry      calls    us        to     her  side ;   0 

■      J-      J        J-     J^    J-     J-       J-     A     '^-     J. 


^ 


S 


i 


-4 — i- 


::t=3=q 


I    1    'ITr  r  r  r  I    r  rt~r  r-f-r 

come  .ind     let    us    mourn  with  her,    Je  -  sus    our   love    is       cru  -  ci  -  fied. 


-J-     J- 


mt 


M 


J- 


^-^m 


P^ 


U- 


J- 


:ti 


*^ 


:E^ 


^ 


f^=^=f- 


^ii 


Words  in  "  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  105,  also  for  Nos.  26,  39. 


238. 


0  GODHEAD  HID. 


Slowly. 


:=4: 


isg 


-p^ 


.     .       Ill 

0      God    -  head     hid,         de  -  vout    -     ly 


r—r 


-f-g-^-^ji 


I     r   r     r   ?=" 

a  -  dore      Thee,  Who    tru    -    ly        art 


I 
with  - 


Sfc 


m 


A      J    A      J^iJJ.^JJ      J     J 


^: 


C-!- 


=P- 


zai 


1 


^^ 


:ir^  ^j.  .^. 


the  forms 


be  -  fore 


r^-r 


rcc 


-I 1 \    r  ^    » 


tj 


-U^- 


me,      To    Thee     my      heart       I 


I  I 

with     bend    -    ed 


n 


^ 


\—^- 


J-A. 


-^^'- 


"=r 


^=i 


-^ 


_r3-^ 


-«- 


zar 


bow 


I 


:^ 


I  -^ 

Word"  in  "Hymns  for  the  Yeaj  "  No.  168. 


239. 


GREEN   ARE   THE   LEAVES. 


iVH^.=3= 


Green    are  tlieleavesandsweettheflow'rs,An 

N    ei   w     N     \    ft    S 


^r 


:$=f5: 


nd  rich  the  hues  of    May, 


-f,    ^  y  V  '^   V  I 

\Ve        see  them  in     the   gardens 


¥ 


see  them  in     the    gardens  round,  And 


>   -• 


-^  j^-^^-^V  ^^ 


N  ^    ^^^  ^.-1^ -^*.P!J^   > 


ir;-^-t'- 


^=^j^ 


^-BS_ 


^ 


g-4^^4-g^tii^;^=M 


'2« -rS- 


fS    ^    ^      ^      ^ 

mar- ket     pan-niers     gay;     And   e  en       a-mongour   streets   and  lanes,  And      al  -  leys   we     des     -     cry,  .   .     By 


fe     N     N 


r 


:=^=SE 


Chant,  Unison. 


-r 


fit  -  ful  gleam  the     fair  sunshine.  The     blue  trans-pa  -  rent    sky.         O 


O       Mo  -  tlicr  maid,  be     thou     our   aid,  Now 


I 


^:|: 


-* — m r*— 'iT«(— =-- a — *    *    ar^ 


ir?^  f2T5^  r:^  r 


in      the    op-'ning    year.     Lest      siglil 


--^--^^l: 


i.— *-* 


of  earth      to       sin      give  birtli,  And  bring     the  tempt  -  er     near. 

^   -4 


^l^±r 


IT  I H I 


-t 


Words  in  "  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  325. 


J 


^i 


240. 


O'ERWHELMED  IN  DEPTHS  OF  WOE. 


--*Pr=;=r 


-•-  -p-  ■^^-^Tp-i  rill  1  Ti  f^^-r^j^^i   I  i    i*ri 


0'er-whelm'dindepthsofwoe,Upon  the  tree  of  scorn,  Behold  the  Savioarof  m.inkind,\Vithrackinganguishtom.    A    -    men. 


j^     1       I    J      ,     i_i    i>  J,    N  I      I    I   J  J-  I   J.    >J 


U  ^:  -?■-. 


T  1  r 


MHiE 


Word*  in  "  Hymns  for  the  Year,"  No.  27. 


241. 


DEAR  ANGEL!  EVER  AT  MY  SIDE. 


Dear      An    -    gel ! 


e     -     ver 


at 


ii^j^=i: 


-^ 


my      side, 


How    lov 


ing    must     thou 


=5= 


'f 


fb=^ 


^3i^_ 


J -a •— t— • « — . M — ^— S — i —  • — "- 

I  i^      P         -S-         r__: — -'I 

•      I  r.  \ 


To    leave   thv  home   in    IleaT'n    to    guard      A      guil  -   ty  wretch  like 


m 


"K^^ 


-J^ 


I 


Hymiisfor  the  Year,  No.  188. 


3li 


^mk 


242.       0  THOU,  THE  MARTYRS'  GLORIOUS  KING! 


±=. 


1= 


^ 


y2=B:=s: 


f"=^T=C^l'=f^ 


0        Thou,    the      Mar  -  tyrs'        glo   -   rious    King!   Of 
Or,  Oh,       come     and    mourn   with        me  a      while,   &c. 


Con 


^EE^ 


:^.^i 


fes  -  sors       the 


im 


J  J  ri 

— ■ "^j- 


crown  and  prize  !  Who  dost       to  joys     ce  -  les  -  Ual  bring  Those  who  the  joys   of     earth    de  -  sjjise  ! 


I 


d d. 


•— M A_ 


U 


=F=* 


/      i         I         ■ 

Hymns  for  the  Year,  No.  144  and  105. 


243.        THE  MOON  IS  IN  THE  HEAVENS  ABOVE. 


^ 


3=:;= 


?^f^3= 


# — «-±5— • — S-i 


• « s 

r—r-^r 


*^ 


the       foa  -  my 


The    moon      is       in         the    heavens    a  -  bove,      Its       light      lies        on 
Or,  Hail,  Queen     of  heaven,  the       o    -    cean  star,  Guide  of  the     wand  - 'rer      here      be 

.t-^!      1       I  1-1      '        !         I       '         ' 


THE  MOON  IS  IN  THK  T1FAVKXS  AROVK. 


n^^. 


EF^=i^f^EiE¥E^^^ 


sea:       So       sliines     the    star      of       Ma    -     ry's     love    O'er      this     dark      scene       of       mi   -   se - 
low!  Thrown     on      life's  surge,  we     claim       thy  care;       Save  us   from        pe     -    ril      ami    from 


E5 


ry.  Our      hands    to  life's  hard  work     are      laid,  But  our    hearts       are     thine,  sweet   Mo-ther  maid, 
woe.      Mo-ther  of    Christ,    star  of    the      sea,  Pray  for    the      sin  -  ner,    pray      for  me. 


III  I     1     J*    I      N  ,        I    r* 


gS 


Hymns  for  the  Year,  No.  121  and  119, 


244. 


HAPPY  WE  WHO  THUS  UNITED. 


Moderato 


:i=t 


P^P=^ 


'^=W- 


z±i 


S  •  *- 


3^ 


Hap-py      we     who,  thus   u    -    ni  -  ted,   Join   in    cheer  -  ful    me  -   lo   -  dy, 
Or,   Dai  -  ly,     dai  -  ly     sing  to      Ma  -  ry,    &o. 

, . =1-,^ , ,^- F^ — = 


i 


s  •  s 


v-r 


3^ 


=p: 


^t=r. 


^ 


^^i^^^^^ 


Prais-inp; 


ii7-# 


mf 


P¥5^ 


it=::t.^= 


i 


:!.: 


i^ 


d     d     f'^ 


^ 


^^^- 


m 


r^r  r  r^ 


s 


Je  -  sus,  Ma-ry,  Jo-seph,  In  the  Ho  -  ly  Fa  -  mi  -  ly. 


Je-sus,  Ma-ry,     Jo-seph,  help    us,   That  we 


It: 


-* — *^ 


^=^=^^g# 


U^ 


•-f-# 


-•-7-^ 


Btl: 


*<1 


^=^=F^P^ 


t 


4--, 


lEEf 


=fe 


t; 


^ 


i^^ 


^^=^ 


1^ 


:^t=ft: 


M  .  d 


^l 


r^rn* 

ev  -   er    true  may   be,         To    the  pro  -  mi  -  ses  that  bind    us      To    the    Ho   -  ly     Fa  -  mi  -  ly. 


(i 


s 


£=;=j=^^ 


^ 


a* 


I 

jL 


I 


-4  •  *  '  p 


^ 


=:2=1 


Hymntfor  the  Year,  No.  197;  aUo  for  St.  Caiimir't  Hymn,  13?,  133. 


245.  TFIERE  IS  ONE  TKUE  AND  ONLY  GOD. 

Animated  and  in  moderate  time.  J.  RlcnAUtKW. 

-4    ,      .>-  I \ \ ^ U 

1 1 — ^ 


God,     I     do    be 


aferp2z.-pr*c3— •: 


I       '        I 
lieve;  For  Thou  hast  bid    us    hear  theChurch,  And  Thou  canst  not     de  -  ceive. 


l^    1      I 


-  !~      I — y- 


'        l_ 


I 


af 


Vordi  in  Hymns  for  the  rear,  No.  241. 


246.   GREAT  GOD,  WHATEVER  THROUGH  THY  CHURCH. 


Moderalo. 


7t-A 


1-> 


tEEi 


U        >     ;/     -^ 

Great      God,  what  -  e 


3 


-^— = 5 h, hi « — F — 

5      >    T    -*      *     ^        ^     ^     ^        ^ 

y  w        ^  \y  y 

verthroughThy Church, Thou  teach    •    est      to        be  true; 


r$=^ — r^    V    > 


-V- 


zji— r 


>^     >      J^    ,    -^ 


x_ 


7~~ 

JS ^v- 


EE: 


firm 


5  ^  U  1^  S 


:at=^- 


do 


be  -   lieve 


^r=^ 


:;^=^- 


it 


all,      And       will      con 


fess 


too. 


1/ 
Thou 

N 


EEE 


EEE 


-•      z 


--.S- 


:^«: 


7-A- 


--J^ 


j!si 


-^}— V 


:^ 


-V 


^1^1 


^^: 


canst 


/ 
de 


ed     be,     Thou    ne 


'^ 


-V- 


ver  canst      de  -  ceive. 


,     pC 


I 


-h^--N 


'-   "     |-    T        -?-    r    T    "O-"^'     r 

rt    truth      it   -    self,    and  Thou  Doat      tell      me      to       be    -  lieve. 


3>- ^^ 


-m- 

Thou     art    truth      it   -    self,    and  Thou  Dost      tell      me 
>        >      >         ft         I 


— I- 
-o- 


A     -     men. 


:ni):       — 

^=^^ — h; ■    * 


4- 


^^iE 


Werde  in  Hymns  for  the  fear,  Xo.  213. 


=^fll 


i 


247. 


HAVE  MERCY  ON  US,  GOD  MOST  HIGH. 


'^E^^i^=i 


^i^=q=i 


^^2^ 


^^^: 


Have      mer  -  cy 


on      us, 


I  I  I 

God   most  high,  Who 


-Vnt- 


^^ 


iilt 


S^iE 


J>^J  -^,  .J 


_  -t- 

our  hearts  to 

"^      '       J- 


4-r- 


Thee ; 
1.^ 


^=r 


Have 


B^^Ef 


-.i  J- 


EE 


248. 


--J-^ — I 


-?^=^ 


mer  -  cy    on 


^1^: 


I       I       I       ! 

worms  of   earth,  Most 

1 — r-     .  -g- 


ho  -  ly      Tri  - 

4  -i  J--    -J" 


::?i: 


ni 


^ 


A    - 


i 


i^ 


:g— 


1 


Words  m  Hymns  for  the  Year,  Xo.  1. 


COME,  0  CREATOR  SPIRIT  BLEST. 


Come,     O 


5^- 


S 


(Jre 


t^ 


:* 


3E 


L — :k_i — -I — I 


I 

a    -   tor 

I         I 


^ 


^- 


l^gi 


Spi  •  rit      blest !     And    in   our      souls  take 


f 


up    Thy    rest ; 


I 


^^E 


:?_!t 


— '--j-g-h 


^^^-^^^ 


:^:z:«: 


=^= 


-^ — I- 


3E 


¥^F¥=^' 


^ 


t_g__tlr 


Come,  with  Thy  grace  and    heav'n  -  ly      aid.      To       hll  the  hearts  which  Thou      hast  made.      A  -  men. 


^f^:^ 


n:: 


e£; 


=5*^=F 


249. 


"T 


Words  t'n  Hymns/or  the  Year,  No.  14. 


MY  GOD   I  LOVE  THEE. 


iiiir^iii 


5^1^^ 


!|=g3-^ 


Pe: 


-eat 


5^ 


J: 


J.  Richardson. 


-« — ^- 


Dlt4: 


My 


:5EgE3 


i  ^     I     I       I        I       I     I 

God,       I    love     Thee,    not      be-cause      I 


I 


1 — r 


J- 


hope    for  heav'n  there  -  by  ;  .  .  .  .  .      Nor 


-Gh- 


1 


?^=r=g 


:?= 


-+- 


Ife 


-o- 


221 


-* 


.3/rt.  iS=:each  half  bar. 


^^ 


-<9- 


^ 


~- « — e?- 

I         I      I         I  I         I      !         I 

yet    that  they    who      love   Thee  not,  Must 

III!  I        I       I        I 


:t=t 


-<a_s-_t 


-«s», 


'p>-^--Pi- 


-I- 


I  ^1 

burn 

I 


e  -  ter 
I 


nal 


ly- 


^^ 


rtLZi 


.:^:d: 


HM^f 


WorJi  ill  llyuifisfor  the  i'ear,  .^o  6t. 


250. 


HAIL,  BKIGHT  STAR  OF  OCEAN. 


T 

Vir    -    gin, 

-J J- 


Gate 


^ 


of     heav'n 


"r  r 


:?s: 


::^- 


ly 


rest. 


Ta    -    king     that      sweet 


1 
ve 


:^5: 


_^_ — I — -t—^ — s — ^ — ^  J* , — ! — jT- 


:15r: 


Which  from  Ga  -  briel 


^ — ^-^    s-  '^^    *    y — F 


_js — ^_       -r 


came, 

I 
-^ 


^        1/  I 

Peace  con  -  firm  with  -   in      us,     Chang  -ing      E  -  va's      name. 

.1^      ->        S \. 


i-^ 


I 


^^=^- 


-\' 


-» 1 — * 


Words  ill  llyiunsfor  the  Year,  No.  115. 


251. 


HAIL,  BRIGHT  STAR  OF  OCEAN. 


^IBE 


II'!'  I       ^    «.  ,        I        '       '     '  •'••^^11 

Hail,  bright  Star  of  o-cean,  God's  own  Mo-ther  blest,     E-ver-sin-less  Vir  -  gin.  Gate        of  heav'nly  rest. 

A  -   ve     ma-ris    ilel-li,   De   -   i     ma- ter  al  -  ma,  Ac-que  semper     Vir -go,     Fe-lix  tali      por  -    ta. 

A.  A.  1  I    luJ    .     ,     I    !..  I  I 


-e>- 


H q: 


■• — #« 


I 


I 


-t- 


^^ 


'^t^ 


J      I 


=Pt 


=^ 


?z: 


I     1 


Wonli  in  Hymns  fw  the  Year,  No.  115. 


252. 


MOTHER  OF  MERCY. 


-\^ 


~*—T 


F^S^^f^ 


^^^m 


I      I     I     r     I  ill      ^11     r^    '~     '      1^ 

1.  Mother  of     mer  -  cy,  day     by       day       My       love     of     thee  grows  more      and  more;  Thy 

2.  Though    po  -  ver  -  ty,  &c.  , 

I  I  I  II  II  '.^iJJ-J-J.J^J.1 

-*-        -•-     -m-     -»-     -0-  -m-      -0-        -•-  •     -*-        -*-     -*-     -#-     —        -■-        -■-     -*-     -*- 


r-B: 


J L- 


S     I 


^m 


-4- 


^^Et 


^ 


I     I 


^— <44  lE^;: 


I    I 


I    I 


gifts  are  strewn  up  -  on  my  way  Like  sands  up- on   the  great  seashore,  Like  sands  up- on   the  great  seashore. 


I       I       1 


fcE 


.  >  J    J 


-'-    -^--V 


-*-    V 


1—^r 


I 


!Z5EE£y 


Wardt  in  Bi/n\mfoi-  Iht  Year,  No.  IIT. 


253. 


HOLY  QUEEN,  WE  BEND  BEFORE    THEE. 


-^■r-l 


Andante. 


J.    RiCHARDSOW 


^* 


jS— ST 


^?^ 


]=3Sa: 


Ho  -   ly    Queen,  we    bend  be 
I 


iS 


Sill 


U^Ui. 


fore    thee,  Queen  of 


Pu    -  ri 

I  N 


^^ 


tv 


di 


vine ; 


:tt 


:3=^-:5v 


:1^ 


1  ^        I      k  I     ? 

Make      us       love  thee,      we    im 


r^- 


->i S- 


J N- 


*     * 


gj^^g^^ 


±.J1. 


plore  thee.  Make 


us 


tru 


^i  .^ 


r  •  f.     f   I— i-.-^-u- 


to     be        thine. 


J  >        J         *=         I 


) 


S^ 


-! — ^ 


i?=a: 


^^1^5;7qi 


Un  -  to      thee   a    Child        was      giv-en,     Great-er      than  the      sons  of      men.       Com  -  ing 


«y 


iS 


;  iS  IN  I  iS  I  \  I  N 


iSnp^zirpf-rrsr': 


4*|E^^-3EgE^ 


^^^r 


down  from     high    -    est      heav-  en, 


^U 


r=^ 


Adagio. 


To 


ere      -    ate      the    world   a    -   gain.        A    -  men. 


el£t, 


ijitEE 


N 


mf_. 


J\rall.J  J^ 

-\ ^ « — 


i 


irorrfs  in  Hymns  for  the  Year,  No.  133. 


254. 


HAIL,  HOLY  JOSEPH. 


^=£3=^ 


3=^ 


3=1: 


3=^ 


r?=^ 


Hail !    ho  -    ly  Jo-seph,  hail ! 


Chaste  spouse  of    Ma  -  rj',      hail  !       Pure 


uie       li  -ly 


V-       I 


=pc 


I     I     I     I 


rf~^4 


~ri~ 


_f-_. 


I 


1 ^- 


— I ^^-- — I — =1-  — , ^■ 


r 


'^-M^ 


flow'r        In       E-den's  peace- ful       vale.      Hail!    ho  -  ly   Jo-seph,  hail! 

i^~J-      I        I        S  1  ^    ^         J-     ^  11  I 


Fa  -  titer  of  Christ  es 
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JESUS,   THE    VERi    THOUGHT   OF  THEE. 


) 


J.  RiCHABDSON. 
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0  JESUS,   GOD   AND   MAN. 
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257.  OH!    WHAT  IS   THIS   ENCHANTING  CALM? 

J.  Richardson. 
Adagio. 
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O  FLOWERS,  0  HAPPY  FLOWERS. 
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THOU  LOVING  MAKER  OF  MANKIND. 
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COMPLINE  HYMN. 
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2.  Far     off    let      i  -die    vi-sions  fly,   No  phan-tom  of     the  night  mo-lest;  Curb  Thou  oar 
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0  BLEST  CREATOR  OF  THE  LIGHT. 
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262.         O  THOU  TRUE  LIFE  OF  ALL  THAT  LIVE. 
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EVENING  HYMN. 
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264.     WHAT  LIGHT  IS  STUEAMIN(J  FROM  THE  SKIES? 


Each  soul  becomes  His  happy  guest ; 
A  heav'iilyjoy  now  fills  the  breast; 
All  earthly  thimghts  have  fled  away, 
As  night  before  th'  approach  of  day. 


New  virtues  in  us  shall  abound, 
Like  flowers  of  spring  in  goodly  ground  ; 
The  Lord  is  with  us;   His  right  arm 
Shall  guard  our  future  life  from  liarm. 


265. 


LIGHT   OF   THE   SOUL. 


R.  Brown.* 


O  Light  of  light  celestial, 

O  Charity  ineffable ; 

Come  in  Thy  liidden  majesty  ; 

Fill  us  with  love,  fill  us  with  Thee, 


To  Jesus  from  thu  pnmd  conoeal'd, 
But  evermore  to  l^ales  reveal'd, 
All  glory  with  the  Father  be. 
And  Holy  Ghost  eternally. 


From  the  "  Supplemental  Hymn  and  Tune  Book  "  (by  permitsion.) 
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SWEET  SAVIOUR,  BLESS  US  ERE  WE  (iU. 


RiOHABUSOll. 
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3. 
Grant  us.  dear  Lord !  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 
With  purity  aud  inward  peace. 

Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 


Do  more  than  pardon,— give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty ; 

And  simple  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 

Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 


Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled  ; 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared 
Ah  !  never  let  our  works  be  soiled 

With  strife,  or  by  deceit  ensnared. 

Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 


For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful, — unto  Thee  we  call ; 

Oh,  let  T(]y  mercy  make  us  glad  : 
Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  All ! 

Through  life's  long  day,  &c. 


267. 


EVENING   HYMN. 


T.  G.  Pakby.* 
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from        dark 
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ness 
them 


bring, 
Day; 


And 
Thick 


Keep  Thou  our  souls  from  schemes  of  crime, 
Nor  guilt  remorseful  let  them  know  ; 

Nor,  thinking  but  on  things  of  time, 
Into  eternal  darkness  go. 


Teach  us  to  knock  at  Heaven's  high  door, 
Teach  us  the  prize  of  life  to  win  ; 

Teach  us  all  evil  to  abhor, 
And  purify  oiu^elves  within. 


5. 

Father  of  mercies !  hear  our  cry ; 

Hear  us,  O  sole-begotten  Sou ! 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  most  high, 

Reignest  while  endless  ages  run. 


Or  this. 

1. 

O  Thod  true  life  of  all  that  live, 

Who  dost,  unmoved,  all  motion  sway ; 

Who  dost  the  morn  and  evening  give. 
And  through  its  changes  guide  the  day ; 


Thy  light  upon  our  evening  pour ; 

So  may  our  souls  no  sunset  see : 
But  death  to  us  an  open  door 

To  an  eternal  morning  be. 

3. 

Father  of  mercies,  hear  our  cry ; 

Hear  us,  O  sole-begotten  Son, 
WTio,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  most  higk, 

Reignest  while  endless  ages  run. 


*    From  the  Supplemental  Hymn  Book,  (as  266). 
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HARK!   AN  AWFUL   VOICE   IS  SOUNDING. 


B.  HAUNfl.* 
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1.  Hark!  an     aw  -  ful  voice  is    sound  -ing;" Christ   is    nigh,"  it      seems    to 

2.  Lo,  the  Lamb  so  long  ex  •  pect   -  ed,  Comes  with    par  -  don    down  from 
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start   -   led     at  the  sol  -  emn   warn  -  ing,  Let       the   earth-bound  soul  a  -    rise ; 

So       when  next  He  comes  with      glo  -   ry,  Wrap  -  ping    all      the  earth  in  fear, 
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Christ    lier  Sun,  all    sloth    dis  -  pel  -  ling,  Shines  up  -  on     the    morn- ing    skies. 
May     He  then,    as      our     de- fend -er.      On      the  clouds  of    heav'n  ap  -pearl 


men. 


SeI: 


I    I 


JESUS,  LORD,  BE  THOU  MY  OWN. 

(To  the  tame  Music.) 


Jesus,  Lord,  be  Thou  my  own  ; 
Thee  I  long  for.  Thee  alone ; 
All  myself  I  give  to  Thee  ; 
Do  whate'er  Thou  wilt  with  me. 


Life  without  Thy  love  would  be 
Death,  O  Sovereign  Good,  to  me; 
Bound  and  held  by  Thy  dear  chainn, 
Captive  now  my  heart  remains. 

•  From  the  SuppUmevtal  Hymn  Book  {anQSai 


Thou,  O  God,  my  heart  inflame, 
Give  that  love  which  Thou  dost  claiin  ; 
Payment  I  will  ask  for  none; 
Love  demands  but  love  alone. 


God  of  beauty.  Lord  <if  liglit. 
Thy  good  will  is  my  dt^light  ; 
Now  hencefi'itli   I  liy  will  divine 
Ever  shall  in  all  Ix"  mine. 
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0   JESU,   SAVIOUR   OF   THE   WORLD. 
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JESU,   CREATOR  OF   THE   WORLD. 
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0    CHRIST,    THY    GUILTY   PEOPLE    SPARE. 


"f     I     T    I      '        I      I      I      i        I       I  I       I  1       ^ —     I       I 


^TH 


fcef! 


O    Christ,  thy  guil  -  ty      peo  -  pie  spare,  Lo,  kneel  -  ing         at      thy 

I      I      I    J       I      I      ,      I       I       I — ^    1      "r*^ 


^ — » — m- 

-U    I       i- 


3-^ 


-I L 


gra-  cious  throne,     Thy 

I    J       I     r 


^S^ra: 


Vir  -  gin  Mo-  ther 


^1» 


y::"3 


-J—  J  — I 


S^I^Jk 


SI 


m 


—I 1 r — m * 1 


I     -#- 

pours  her    pray'r  Im  -  plo-  ring 

2-j-qJ  ,  -*'-  kd 


:f=f: 


I       I         i        I        I 

par-  don       for    her    own 
.       ■      I     -^       J       J  1 


X 


..Q. 


iM^e 


Words  in  Hymns  for  the  Year,  No.  l-O 
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272. 


Model  a  to. 


THE   SHADOWS   OF  THE   EVENING   HOURS. 

Dk.  Hollowat, 


TiJ==i— i= 


dim  e  rail. 


|4= 


^ 


111'       I 

on     Thy  chil-  dren    from 
I  I  I  I 


m: 


on  high,  And    hear 


r=f 


m^ 


1      '^  I 

2. 
The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

O  do  not  'i'-hou  decpi-e ; 
But  l<-t  the  incense  of  our  prayers 

Before  Thy  mercy  ri>e. 
The  brightness  of  the  i-oniing  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls  ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 

The  shadows  on  our  souls. 


us  wliile    we 
N      I  1 


pray. 


A 


=g3 


U^ 


T 


Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend  ; 
From  midnight  fears  and  perils  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend. 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes; 
Through  the  long  day  we  suffer.  Lord, 

O  give  us  now  repose. 


% 


273. 


COME,   0   CREATOR   SPIRIT  BLEST,     {urnson.) 


""T^i 


r  I 

Words  in  Hymns  o/ llie   Year,  So.  14. 
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THERE    IS   ONE   TRUE   AND   ONLY  GOD. 


::e^ 


I    I 


=1- 


I f    I     '     r 

There        is     one    true   and  on     -    ly     God,  Our         Ala  -    ker    and      our        Lord,  And 


J_. 


I      ^ 


^§=i3iE=^E 


^^^^a 


r=\ 


CUOBUS./ 


He 


^- 


I  I 

a    -    ted 

I         J. 


^    r     ' 

ev    -     ry  -  thing,     By 


His 


I  I 

Al  -  uiigh  -  ty 

is       I  I 


^=m 


word, 


AU 


i: 


f 


f^A 


— I  — 

— «  — 

I 
this, 

I 


:=]- 


and     all 


the 


^^^1^ 


Church   doth  teach.  My 
* — ^ • • 0 m m- 


God 
I 


I 
do 


^-^^ 


.-^-t=^ 


-f^- 


I 


T" 


For 

I 


lieve, 

I 
-Cf-  ■*■ 


TForrfs  in  Hymns  of  the  Year,  A^o  241. 
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AS  FADES  THE  GLOWING  ORB  OF  DAY. 


As 
At 


I  I'll  II 

fades   the     glow  -  ing       orb      of      day.     To    Thee     great  source  of     light,     we     pray;  Blest 
ear  -  ly      dawn,    at      close    of     day,     To     Thee,       our    vows  we      hum-  bly     pay;   May 


m^*-p^ 


~ — e:>  — C~      ~~  ^  ^ 


:q — fy 


JOtZ 


fe^=i5 


-p-f^    r   I 

Three   in       One,    to 


I  I  II  I  I  _ 

ev'  -   ry  heart  Thy   beams    of      life       and 
we,  'mid     joys  that      ne  -  ver  end.  With    Thy  bright  saints    in 

I       J^J      1  1  1  I         I         J I  I         J       J 


=S^' 


love 
hoin 


im  -  part. 

age    bend.         A    - 


276. 


WHEN   MORNING   GILDS  THE   SKIES. 


W.  A.  Bareeit. 


1 


^iBb^ 


I       I      r     I      '       r 

1.     When      morn  -  ing      gilds      the        skies, 


-¥^^ 


^ 


feBE«=^ 


m-1 


t:^:J- 


:t 


My      heart 

_-! .L 


a    -   wak    -  ing 


'  I 

cries,  May 

I 

I M_ 


I 


::nh: 


h^- 


:^ 


4- 


m?2 


^R- 


t        -p-     -r        I       i        1         I 

Je    -    BUS    Christ      be      prais'd!  Jlay       Je    -    bus       Christ 


J=t 


^ 


-,'-         -*.       ^ 


be 

I- 


I 
prais'd ! 


A     - 


ms 


m 


f=y — s — ^^^^^^ 


Je  -  BUS    Christ    be 


I 


prais'd!  May      Je    -  sua      Christ        be       prais'd! 

*'  I  I  I  I 

ll-       .*.       -^       .J.  ^  J  I 

^ ^ r—r:)--- 


-4- 


-r5>- 


-M- 


A    -    -    men. 

_!qL- 


^=2t 


-yj- 


2. 

The  sacred  ininster-bell, 
It  peals  o'er  bill  and  dell, 

5lay  Jesus  Christ  be  prais'd ! 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  prais'd ! 


V/hen  you  begin  the  day, 
Oh,  never  fail  to  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  prais'd ! 
And  at  your  work  rejoice 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  prais'd ! 


4. 

Be  this  at  meals  your  grace, 
In  every  time  and  place, 

May  Jesus  Clirist  be  prais'd  1 
Be  this  when  day  is  past. 
Of  all  your  thoughts  the  last, 

May  Jesus' Christ  be  prais'd ! 


To  God  the  Word  on  high 
The  hosts  of  angels  cry, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  prais'd  I 
Let  children  too  upraise 
Their  voice  in  hymns  of  praise : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  prais'd  1 


Let  earth's  wide  circle  round 
In  joyful  notes  resound  : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  prais'd  I 
Let  air  and  sea  and  sky, 
Through  depth  and  height  reply : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  prais'd ! 


277.        NOW  LET  THE  EARTH  WITH  JOY  RESOUND. 


Now 


Beethovbk. 


&a 


.— ^- 


^=^1 


let 


the 


r         I 

earth       with 


joy 


:t=:^ 


:^ 


-J- 


eound,      And 


^^^ 


high 


m 


est 
I 


I 


4^-J— J^E 


^ 


izi: 


=P2= 


-*P= 


Heav'u       re 


I 


cho     round,     Not    Heav'n     nor      earth 


too 


^^^EE^EB 


J^i 


I 


high 


ti= 


-t^ 


-^ 


fe=4^ 


-^- 


:l=q=1^=^*^ 


;;EiEg: 


^- 


=?2= 


m^^j^i 


^^fe= 


raise       Thy      great 


_ci_. 


post 
I 
.C2L 


glo    -    - 


-s>- 


rious      praise, 


iH^l^i 
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0  THOU  OF  ALL  THY  WARRIORS,  LORD. 


li.^ 


Haydu, 


a — •— 3 —     _ »—^ >-, « — 3 — e, 


Thou 


of 


I 
all 


m 


thy 


3,te=3 


=g- 


II  II 

riors,  Lord,         Thy    -    self  the 

-#— 


~»I 


-it 


-J — I- 


:eS 


-*•- 


crown 


ir»t 


and 

I 
_*_ 


f=r 


m 


-»tS      ' 


:^=^=t 


re  -   ward  ;     Set 

N      I         I 


from 


I 
ful 


fet 


ters 


rj 
P2 


:tr3=t: 


1 


:t^:1= 


=  =<s- 


free. 


Who 

I 


sing 


thy      Mar 

I  I 


tyr's      vie 


to 


S^ls-jE^^^M. 


fL-/ 


±: 


=P2; 


--§-- 


-Q- 


lOI 
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LOOK    DOAVN,   O    MOTHER   MARY. 

J.  Hallett  Sheppabd. 


1 


^ 


^ 


^ 


— CJ^ 


=ll 


1.  Look 

2.  See 


I    r  I    I       I 

down,    O      Mo  -  ther  Ma 

how,    un  -  grate  -  ful  sin 


r   -f-  'f 

ry.     From 
ners,  We 


I         t         I         I 
thy  bright  throne  a 
stand  be  -  fore     thy 


sri: 


-A—» : 


3i: 


EE3 


bove ; 
Son; 

I 


»-- 1— gJ, 


P 


— I — 


Cast 
His 


-^- 


I 


n 

1 

1 

y     ' 

fs         1 

1    " 

-    0              '               '               ' 

1                1 

f^r~*~^ 

-^—m— 

^~ 

— g! 

« 

00.. 

1 

*, 

*V~ 

-1 

- 

down 
lov     - 
1 

..... 

up   -   on 
ing     heart 

S         1 

1 
thy 

up    - 

-& — 1 

1 

child      - 
braids 

-m- 
ren 
us 

1 

1 

One 
The 

1 

-•- 

1 

on 
e     - 

1 

— r- 

-  ly 

vil 

1 
It 

\ 

glance 
we 

1 
■m- 

of 
had 

-J. 

love; 
done. 

And 
But 

1 

-  i- 

p 

^^^-ir- ^V 1= ^1 — 

fll ——W- K-^^ —1 

^    1      - -i 

■    1 

m — 

1 

• 

t— 

-^ — 1— ^ 

j 


-<s- 


=i: 


—W P~ 

^      I 

a    heart 
thou  wilt 


'  I 

so        ten 

ap  -  pease 
I  I 


der,  With        pi 
Him,  Speak      for 

I 


I 


P 


-h 


■^- 


/        I  1  I 

turn         a  -  way,  O  Mo 

on    -    ly   canst  ob    -  tain 

.».  •  ~0,  —  -«-  -»- 


=1- 


i=± 


'       I        i 

ther,  And      look 


1/         I 
on     us 


-f^ 


I 
no 


more. 
us      The       par   -    don      of    our      Lord. 


-fc* 


-^ 


O  Mary,  dearest  Mother, 

If  thou  wouldst  have  us  live, 
Say  that  we  are  thy  children. 

And  Jesus  will  forgive. 
Our  sins  make  us  unworthy 

That  title  stiU  to  bear, 
But  thou  art  still  our  Mother ; 

Then  show  a  Mother's  care. 


4. 

Unfold  to  us  thy  mantle ; 

There  stay  we  without  fear  , 
What  evil  can  befal  us 

If,  Mother,  thou  art  near  ? 
O  kindest,  dearest  Mother, 

Thy  sinful  children  save ; 
Look  down  on  us  with  pity, 

Who  thy  protection  crave. 


280. 


WHEN  THE  LOVING  SHEPHERD. 


J,    HALLETT   SnEPPARD. 


m 


FFFFV 


. ^ w- 

I 

1.  When    the       lov  -   ing 

2.  Ere        He    makes     us 

!  I  1  I 


I 
Shep 
part 


-  herd, 

-  ners 

I 


Ere 
Of 


He 
His 


^^ 


32: 


left      the 
realm     on 


-'0- 


earth, 
high. 


:g=t 


:tii 


■}?= 


m 


J=J: 


Shed, 
Hap    - 


^^¥^^^^^ 


to 

py 


pay 
and 


I 

our 
im 


ran 
mor 


:t=: 


^^^ 


sora, 
tal 


I 
Blood 
With 


of 

Him 

1 


price    -    less      worth, — 
in  the        sky, — 


EE 


1 


1 


m 


fei: 


-4^ 


These   His  lambs     so         cher 

Love     im  -  mense,  stu    »    pen 

J-         I  I 


:fa=l 


^ti 


5t 


ish'd, 
dous. 


*t 


rtJo: 


I         I          I  •■  I 

Pur  -  chas'd    for  His 

Makes    him    here  be 

1  A    A  J. 


own, 
low 


-*— 1- 


-^^^^ 


He  would 

Part  -  ner 

I  1 


not      a    - 

of      our 

I  1 


ban    -   don 
ex    -    ile 


_qL 


I  I  I 

In     the    world    a 

In     this  world    of 


lone. 


m 


--S- ^ 

A    -    -    men. 


i2=rp 


-m 


~Z^DI 


Jesus,  food  of  angels, 

Monarch  of  the  heart ; 
O,  that  I  could  never 

From  Thy  face  depart  1 
Yes,  Thou  ever  dwellest 

Here  for  love  of  me, 
Hidden  Thou  remainest, 

God  of  Majesty. 


Soon  I  hope  to  see  Thee, 

And  enjoy  Thy  love. 
Face  to  face,  sweet  Jesus. 

lu  Thy  heaven  above, 
But  on  earth  an  exile. 

My  delight  shall  be 
Ever  to  be  near  Thee, 

Veiled  for  love  of  me 


This  tune  m  tij  also  be  userl  for  No.  21*),  ''Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour." 
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AT  TxiE  CROSS  HER  STATION  KEEPING. 


t 


^ 


A        A    \      \         I  I  ill         I         I    r 


Alto. 


Tenoke. 
Basso. 


^^^s^ 


3^=^^^ 


-S rr 


"P" 


1.     At     the  Cross  her     sta  -  tion  keep-ing,  Stood  the  mourn-ful     Mo-ther  weep  -  ing. 


^ 


:^ 


J=L      J=2. 


:?z: 


^ 


■<s>-     Vt^        -&-         I 
T-     *^(^    ,   — C2_ 


iJ- 


:^ 


isz; 


r-^    r^ 


i 


s 


^ 


T?n^^p~^ 


Close     to      Je  - 


S: 


sus 
I 


to 


1         r  r   f^  r    r  r  w 

the  last:  Through  her  heart,   his       sm  .row    shar  -  iDg, 

-^^  ^        -•        rJ        r^'         J        J 


ife 


^ 


S 


:^ 


3z: 


-Z2I 


221 


^ 


^^ 


:T= 


=F^= 


3S: 


^F^ 


izz: 


^ 


t^ 


i;p= 


f= 


?r 


All       his      bit  -   ter        an  -  guish  bear  -  ing,    Now     at   length  the    sword      had  pass'd. 


A 


I 


AJl 


32: 


n, 


HS: 


321 


J^ 


32: 


^ 


^f=r 


Oh,  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
Now  was  she,  that  Mother  blessid 

Of  the  sole-begotten  One  1 
Woe-begoue,  with  heart's  prostration, 
Mother  meek,  the  bitter  passion 

Saw  she  of  her  glorious  Son. 


Who  could  mark,  from  tears  refrnining, 
Christ's  dear  Mother  uncoiDplaiuiug, 

In  so  great  a  sorrow  bow'd  1 
Who,  unmov'd,  behold  her  languish 
Underneath  His  Cross  of  anguish, 

Mid  the  fierce  unpityiug  crowd  t 


4. 

In  His  people's  sins  rejected, 
She  her  Jesus,  unprotected, 

Saw  with  thorns,  with  scourges  rent : 
Saw  her  Son  from  judgment  taken, 
Her  belov'd  in  death  forsaken, 
Till  His  spirit  forth  He  sent. 


282. 


NONE  OF  ALL  THE  NOBLEST  CITIES. 


SOPBANO. 

Alto. 


Tenore. 
Basso. 


i 


Moderato. 


^^^ 


m 


^ 


IZt 


J  ,  J  J: 


Adapted  from  Oluom. 


rz^=r 


5: 


1.     None 


I 

of 
I 


aU 

I 


the 


I 
ao 


:i5= 


j_,_ 
^Z^^^*^ 


blest       ci  -  ties,  Beth  -  lem,   can      with 

J       J       J   ^  J     .«;.    ^     j7-j 


r-(^ — iz 


Met.  88  =  "=^ 


i 


j^3 


15T= 


Ei 


r^I 


^.» — m- 


-JSl 


Z^.Z 


:^ 


Didst 

J- 


:fc::: 


ai 


^1 

thee 

A  . 


com  -   -  pare ; 


Thou 


I 


lone     the     Lord     from 

"^  r  A 


hea 


ven 


3£ 


=^5= 


;^ 


for 


tEME^F^ 


:^ 


^ 


fS; 


^ 


OB  in 


^33 


znsi 


~-^- 


3?; 
car   -   nate     bear.     Fair  -  er     than 


=5:^ 


^ 


the 

I 


beam       of        mor  -  ning 


ii 


Was     the     star       that      told       His     birth, 


■J-       -^         1 

ex  .-      t=22: 


H- 


m 


To 


the    lands  their     God 


_D 


*^ 


^ 


•0- 


■^■ 


an   - 


^^d- 


ai 


i 


/  .Ki    1-^ 


dim. 


Last  verse. 


WV^ 


=r^r 


i^ 


22S3r 


noun  -  cing       Hid  be 

'  '  J.    f   J. 


It 


=i 


3: 


neath 


form 


of     earth.       A    -    men. 


=t=H 


By  its  rays  divinely  guided, 

See  the  Eastern  kings  appear  ; 
See  them  bend  their  gifts  to  offer, 

Gifts  of  incense,  gold,  and  myrrh. 
Sacred  types  of  mystic  meaning  : 

Incense  doth  the  God  disclose, 
Gold  a  royal  Child  proclaimeth, 

Myrrh  a  future  tomb  foreshows. 


Holy  Jesu,  in  Thy  brightness 

To  the  Gentile  world  reveal'd, 
Still  to  babes  Thyself  disclosing, 

Ever  from  the  proud  conceal'd. 
Honour,  glory,  virtue,  merit. 

Be  to  Thee,  0  Virgin's  Son, 
With  the  Father  and  the  Spirit, 

While  eternal  a-res  run. 
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HAIL!   HOLY  JOSEPH,   HAIL! 


G.  H. 


— 3   -  ---I ■ _ « _ — - — •— P — m  \2 "i"- t 


Hail,      ho  -  ly    Jo  -scph,        hail ! 


Hus  -  band  of  Ma  -  ry,  hail ! 


^t^ 


-^ ^ 


r       I     I 


J!s ^^ 


Chaste      as       the     li   -   ly       flow'r 


S^*  — g'- 

J— 


—-z-t- 


L.  I  I  1  ^ 


=1=t' 


ttt!:r. 


I 

In        E  -  den's  peace  -  ful  vale. 
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-^—» r-iQ- 


■M 


-^^ 


r1=S= 
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i — -h 


"^^1 — (» — ^ 


-in^ 


Hail,     Ho  -  ly      Jo  -  seph,         hail, 


-p  —mr 

I 

Fa  -   ther      of  Christ   es 


=^-- 
-,©- 


teem'd : 


— « •- 


=c^; 


::3 

Fa    - 


cresci'ndo  e  molto  rit. 


ther 


be        Thou 


:*i: 


;?^ 


to         those 


Thy 


1 
fos    -    ter 


Son 


tard 


TZSZ 


=35E- 


-o- 


re    -    deem'd. 


rfo:f=^  • 


Hail,  holy  Joseph,  hail ! 
Prince  of  the  House  of  God  ; 
May  His  best  graces  be 

By  thy  sweet  hands  bestow'd. 


Hail,  holy  Joseph,  hail ! 
Belov'd  of  angels,  hail ; 
Cheer  thou  the  hearts  that  faint, 
And  guide  the  steps  that  fail. 


Hail,  holy  Joseph,  bail ! 
God's  choice  wert  thou  alone  ; 
To  thee  the  \^'o^d  made  flesh 
Was  subject  as  a  Son. 


Hail,  holy  Joseph,  hail ! 
Teach  us  our  flesh  to  tame  ; 
And,  Mary,  keep  the  hearts 
That  love  thy  husband's  name. 


Mother  of  Jesus,  bless, 
And  bless,  ye  Saints  on  high, 
All  meek  and  simple  souls 
That  to  St.  Joseph  cry. 


284. 


NOW  WITH   THE   FAST-DEPARTING  LIGHT. 


J.  IIallett  Suepherd. 


Far  off  let  idle  visions  fly, 

No  phantom  of  the  night  molest ; 
Curb  Thou  our  raging  enemy, 

That  we  in  chaste  repose  may  rest. 


Father  of  mercies,  hear  our  cry  ; 

Hear  us,  O  sole-begotten  Son, 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  most  high, 

Beignest  while  endless  ages  run. 


285. 


AS  FADES  THE   GLOWING   ORB   OF   DAY. 


1.  As 

2.  At 


fades 
ear 


^ri=g 


Abbasged  by  J.  Hallett  Shephebd. 
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glow 
dawn, 
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at 
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close 
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day, 
day, 
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pay; 
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^ 
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that 


One, 
joys 
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O  THOU  TRUE  LIFE  OF  ALL  THAT  LIVE. 


E.  Faoan, 


|u#=J=t=i 
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^1^33^; 


B=± 


3=- 


1  I  iu 

1.  O  Thou  true 

2.  Thy  Hght  up 

3.  Fa  -    ther  of 


life  of 
on  our 
mer  -   cies  ! 


all         that      live,  Who        dost, 
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0  BLEST  CREATOR  OF  THE  LIGHT. 
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ALL  YE   WHO   SEEK   A  SURE   RELIEF. 
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TO  CHRIST,  THE  PRINCE  OF  PEACE. 


Soprano. 
Alto. 


Tenore. 
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1.     To   Christ,    the  Prince     of         Peace,  And    Son 
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O  Jesu,  Victim  blest, 

What  else  but  love  divine 
Could  Thee  constrain  to  open  thus 

That  sacred  Heart  of  Thine  f 
O  Fount  of  endless  life, 

O  Spring  of  waters  clear, 
O  Flame  celestial,  cleausing  all 

Who  unto  Thee  draw  near  : 


3. 

Hide  me  in  Thy  dear  Heart, 

For  thither  do  I  fly  ; 
There  seek  Thy  grace  through  life,  in  death 

Thine  immortality. 
Praise  to  the  Father  l>e, 

Praise  to  His  only  Son, 
Praise  to  the  blessed  Paraclete, 

While  endless  Pi»°s  run. 
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THE  POPULAR  CHOIR  MANUAL, 

Rendering  easy  fur  the  least  experienced  C/ioir  the  Music  fur  the  Year. 
In  one  handsome  Volume,  cloth,  price  10s.  6d.,  or  in  Two  Parts,  as  follows : 

Part  I.   THE  MORNING  OFFICES. 

Price  3s.  Gd. 

Previous  to  the  present  Publication,  there  existed  no  work  containing  a  complete 
collection,  in  regular  order,  of  all  the  ]\Iusio  to  be  performed  in  the  Morning  Ofiices  of 
the  Church  throughout  the  year.  One  book  contained  one  thing;  another,  another;  but 
it  needed  a  dozen  different  publications  to  supply  the  want  of  Choirs;  and  even  tlieii 
many  things  were  deficient,  while  others  were  printed  in  such  a  way  as  to  be  uniutelligble 
to  ordinary  singers.  It  is  hoped  that  the  present  attempt  to  supply  the  desideratum  will 
be  found  of  practical  utility. 

Besides  the  usual  music  for  the  Asperges,  Vidi  Aquam,  Ilesjjonses,  &c.,  an  easy  arrange- 
ment of  Chants  has  been  given,  by  means  of  which  the  Iidroits  and  Gradvals — those 
characteristic  parts  of  the  Service  of  the  day,  which  should  never  be  omitted  except 
through  necessity — can  be  performed  even  by  the  least  experienced  choir. 

Next,  there  are  the  whole  of  the  "  Holy-Week  Services,"  from  Palm  Sunday  to  Holy 
Saturday  inclusive,  arranged  and  printed  so  that  they  can  be  sung  by  any  choir  without 
the  possibility  of  mistake.  The  text  of  the  Music  is  taken  from  the  most  approved  sources; 
wliile  chants  are  adapted  to  the  Graditals,  Tracts,  &c.,  where  the  Eitual  jMusic  would 
be  too  long  and  difficult.     In  a  similar  way  has  been  given  the  Office  for  Candlemas-day. 

Music  in  various  attractive  forms  for  the  four  Sequences  of  the  year,  followed  by  the 
Te  Deum  and  several  miscellaneous  pieces,  completes  this  portion  of  the  work. 

Part  IL   THE  EVENING  OFFICES. 

Price  5s.  GtZ. 

This  part  forms  a  complete  Guide  and  IManual  for  Organist  and  Choir.  It  contains 
eight  times  the  amount  of  matter  of  "  Webbe's  Motetts,"  and  all  the  pieces  .are  such  as  are 
really  wanted. 

Among  the  contents  are  the  whole  series  of  Vesper  Hymns,  in  every  variety  of  setting; 
the  '•''  MaxjnificaV^  and  P^'ahn  Tones,  in  an  entirely  novel  and  lucid  arrangement;  the 
four  Antiplions  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  in  great  variety;  upwards  of  thirty  "O  Salutnris" 
and  "  Tuntum  Ergof  a  choice  selection  oi  Litanies,  and  a  large  variety  oi  Hymns,  Aidi- 
phons,  and  other  Pieces  for  Benediction;  also  the  Music  for  the  "  Bo>ta  A/ors." 

The  Pieces  in  this  Part,  if  published  separately,  in  the  usual  size,  would  not  amount 
to  less  than  Hi.  or  10/. 

It  contains  Hauptmann's  "  Sal  re  Reyina,"  and  many  other  favouiite  p>ieces  sung  by 
the  Farm-street  Choir. 

Brief  .'synopsis  of  Contents. 

*^*  A  variety  (f  settings  are  given,  fur  each  piece. 
Paut  I. 
MoRXTNG. — AspfTges — Vidi  aquam — Introit.s— Gradnals — Responses—  Br  nedicnmus  -  Domine 
."alvam  — Vctinise    Piischali— Veiii    Sancie- Lauda     Smn — Stabit    Matt r  -  Purification — Palm 
Sumlay  — Good  Friday — Holy  Saturday Litanies — Confirmation — Te  Deum. 

Part  11. 
Evening. —  Order  of  Vespers-  Directions  for  Chanting— Compline — Benediction — Magnificat 
in  tabular  form  for  the  8  touts — P,-alm  tones  and  their  endings — Hjmns  at  Vespers  (52) — Alma 
—  Ave  Regina — Regina  coeli — Salve  Regina — H;ec  dies — Rorate  coeli — Adjuva  nos — Adtste 
fidules — O  tilii  et  filioe— Adoro  te  devote — Adoreiuus  in  asternum — Ave  verum— Tota  pulchra — • 
De  prof undis— Miserere— O  salutaris  (21) — Tantum  ergo  (15)— Litanies  (40)— Bona  Mors. 

r  and  Evening  Offices  in  one  Vol.,  strongly  bound  in  cloth,  lette 
A  considerable  reduction  to  Clioir.>  taliing  six  or  more  copies. 
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Now  ready,  Fourth  Thousand,  improved, 

HYMNS    AND    MELODIES 

FOR  THE  "  PATH  TO  HEAVEN,"  "  ORATORY  HYMNS,"  HOLY  FAMILY,  AND  OTHER 

COLLECTIONS. 

Price  Is. ;  cloth,  Is.  6d. ;  or  bound  with  the  Hymn-Book,  2s. 

The  above  contains  the  Melodies  only  of  the  "  Popular  Hymn  and  Tune  Book," 
and  is  printed  in  this  cheap  form  in  order  that  all  engaged  in  the  singing  may  be 
able  to  possess  a  copy. 

NINE    SHORT    MOTETTS, 

English  and  Latin  Words, 
FOR  TWO,  THREE,  AND   FOUR  VOICES,  BY  CASALI,  MARCELLO,  CZERNY.  &c., 

2.S. ;  or  separately,  as  follow  : 

1.  Cceli  enarrant, — The  heavens  declare  (4  voices),  Marcello ;  3d. 

2.  Sicut  cervus,* — -As  the  hart  panteth  (2  or  3  voices),  Marcello;  2d. 

3.  In  virtute  tua,* — In  Thy  strength  (2  or  8  voices),  Marcello;  2i. 

4.  In  te  Domine, — In  Thee,  0  Lord  (4  voices),  Handel ;  2d. 

5.  Meditabor  in  mandatis, — I  will  meditate  (4  voices),  Casali;  3d. 

6.  Quam  dilecta,* — How  lovely  (2  voices),  Marcello  ;  2d. 

7.  Laetatus  sum, — I  rejoiced  (3  voices),  Casali ;  2d. 

8.  Benedicam  Dominum, — I  will  bless  (4  voices),  Richardson;  3d. 

9.  In  te  Domine, — In  Thee,  0  Lord  (4  voices),  Czerny;  3d. 

*  Suited  chiefly  for  treble  voices. 


SIGHT-SINGING    MADE   EASY 

(Tenth  Thousand): 

a  manual  for  choirs,  schools,  and  choral  societies. 

Part  I.,  price  6d.;  Part  U.,  5th  Thousand,  price  6d.     (Answers  also  for  a  School 

Song-Book.) 

This  work  will  be  found  a  sure  and  agreeable  guide  to  correct  singing,  and  is 
of  unexampled  cheapness.  It  contains  a  number  of  easy  Songs,  &c.,  for  practice ; 
after  which  any  Hymn  can  be  readily  sung  from  note. 


THE    SCHOOL    SONG-BOOK 

22  easy  pieces.     6d. 


HINTS    FOR    CONGREGATIONAL   SINGING, 

For  a  Penny  Stamp. 
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